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T-O * E Ri is univerſally Saas to have had the . 
greateſt Invention of apy writer whatever. The 
praiſe of judgment Virgil has juſtly conteſted with him, 
and others may have their pretenſions as to particular 
excellencies; but his Invention remains yet unrivaled. 
Nor is it a wonder if he has ever been acknowledged 
the goed, of poets, who moſt excelled in that which 
is the very foundation of poetry. It is the Invention 
that in different degrees diſtinguiſhes all great Geniuſes: 
the utmoſt ſtretch of human ſtudy, learning, and induſtry, | 
which maſters every thing beſides, can never attain to 
this. It furniſhes Art with all her materials, and with- 
out it, Judgment itſelf can at beſt but ſteal wiſely : for 
Arti is only like a prudent Reward that lives on mana- 
ging the riches of Nature. Whatever praiſes may be 
| given tc works of judgment, there is not even a ſingle | 
beauty i in them to which the Invention muſt not contri= 
bute : as in the moſt regular gardens, Art can only re- 
duce the beauties of Nature to more regularity, and ſuch 
2 figure, which the common eye may better take in, and 
_ is therefore more entertained with. And perhaps the 
_ reaſon why common critics are inclined to prefer a ju- 
dicious and methodical genius to a great and fruitful 
one, is, becauſe they find . to pur- 
Vor. I. 3 ſue 


- 


ſue their RP WET FOR through an uniform and bounded 
walk of Art, than to comprehend the vaſt and various 


extent of Nature, — 


Our author's work is a wild paradiſe, when if we 
cannot ſee all the beauties ſo diſtinctly as in an ordered 


garden, it is only becauſe the number of them is in- 
finitely greater. It is like a copious nurſery, which con- 
tains the ſeeds and firſt productions of every kind, out 


of which thoſe who followed him have but ſelected ſome 


particular plants, each according to his fancy, to culti- 
vate and beautify. If ſome things are too Wai e! it 


* 


is owing to the richneſs of the ſoil; and if others are 


not arrived to perfection or maturity, it is only becauſe 
they are over- run Ker oppreſt by” Rom of a ſtronger 


nature. 


It is to the ſtrength of this amazing invention we are 


to attribute that unequalled fire and rapture, which is 
ſo forcible in Homer, that no man of a true poetical 
ſpirit is maſter of himſelf while he reads him. What 
he writes, is of the moſt animated nature imaginable 
every thing moves, every thing lives, and is put in ac- 


tion. If a council be called, or a battle fought, you 


are not coldly informed of what was ſaid or done as 
from a third perſon; the reader is hurried out of him- 
{elf by the force of the Poet's imagination, and turns 
in one place to a hearer, in another to a ſpectator. The 
courſe of his verſes reſembles that of the army he de- 
| ſcribes, £3 ge 
"Bs $ Gy rav, del TE ove) ods TWArx WIEN 


So, 7 pour along like a fire mat. ſweeps the whole, 
5 earth 


<< £ 
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et earth before it. It is however remarkable that his 


fancy, which is every where vigorous, is not diſcovered. 
iminediately at the beginning of his poem in its fulleſt 


ſplendor : it grows in the progreſs both upon himſelf, 


and others, and becomes on fire, like a chariot- Wheel, 
by it own rapidity. Exact diſpoſition, juſt thought, 
correct elocution, poliſhed numbers, may have been 


found in a thouſand ; but this poetical fire, this ( vi- 


vida vis animi, in a very few. Even in works where 
all thoſe are imperfect or neglected, this can overpower 
ceriticiſm, and make us admire even while we diſapprove. 


Nay, where this appears, though attended with abſur- 


dities, it brightens all the rubbiſh about it, till we ſee 
nothing but its own ſplendor. This fire is diſcerned. 
in Virgil, but diſcerned as through a glaſs, reflected 


from Homer, more ſhining than fierce, but every where 


equal and conſtant: in Lucan and Statius, it burſts out 
in fudden, ſhort, and interrupted flaſhes: in Milton it 
glows like a furnace kept up to an uncommon ardor by 
the force of art: in Shakeſpeare, it ſtrikes before e are 


aware, like an accidental fire from heaven: but in Ho- 
mer, and in him only, it burns way when Wag and 
_ * where irreſiſtibly. + * 
I ſhall here endeavour to ſhew, hw this ak 3 


1 tion exerts itſelf in a manner ſuperior to that of any 
ö poet, t rough all the main conſtituent parts of his work, 

as it is the great and peculiar characteriſtic which * 
5 A him from all other authors. 


Thie ng. nog "_ faculty was 225 a powerful 
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Within its vortex. It ſeemed not enough to bave taken 


in the whole circle of arts, and tlie whole compals of 
nature, to fupply his max ims anck refleckions ; Alf the in- 
ward paſſions and affections of mankind, to furniſh his 
characters; and all the'outward forms and images of 
things, fob his deſcriptions ; but, wanting yet an ampler 
ſphere to expatiate in, he opened a ne- and boundleſs 
walk for his imagination, and created a world for him- 
felf in the invention of Fable. That which Ariſtotle 
Calls the „Soul of poetry,“ was firſt breathed into it by 
Homer. I ſhall begin with confidering him in this part, 
as it is naturally the firſt; and 1 ſpeak of it both as it 
means me _ of a _— and as it is s taken oy 


Beton. $454 17 


e divided tine hd Probable; the Abbie | 
_ rical, and the Marvellous. The Probable Fable is the 


recital of ſuch actions as though they did not happen, 
yet might, in the common courſe of nature : or of ſuch 
as, though they did, become fables by the additional 
epiſodes and manner of telling them. Of this ſort is 


the main ſtory of an Epic poem, the return of Ulyſſes, 
the ſettlement of the Trojans in Italy, or the like. 


That of the Iliad is the anger of Achilles, the moſt 
mort and ſingle ſubject that ever was choſen by any 


Poet. Vet this he has ſupplied with a vaſter variety of 5 


incidents and events, and crowded with a greater num- 
ber of councils, ſpeeches, battles, and epiſodes of all 
kinds, than are to be found even in thoſe poems whoſe 
ſehemes are ot the utmoſt latitude and irregularity. The 
action is hurtied on with the moſt vehement ſpirit, and 


7 


r 
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its whole duration employs not fo much. as fifty days. 
Virgil, for want of ſo warm a genius, aided himſelf 
by taking in a more extenſive ſubject, as well as a greater 


of time, and contracting the deſign of both Ho- 


mer's poems into one, which is yet but a fourth part 


as large as his. The other Epic poets have uſed the 
ſame practice, but generally carried it ſo far as to ſu- 
perinduce a multiplicity of fables, deſtroy the unity of 

action, and loſe their readers in an unreaſonable length 
of time, Nor is it only in the main deſign that they 

have been unable to add to his invention, but they have 

followed him in every epiſode and part of ſtory. If he 
has given a regular Catalogue of an Army, they all 
draw up their forces in the ſame order. If he has fu- 
neral games for Patroclus, Virgil has the ſame for An- 
chiſes; and Statius (rather than omit them) deſtroys the 


unity of his action for-thoſe of Archemoras. If Ulyſ- 
ſes viſits the ſhades, the Mneas of Virgil, and Scipio 


of Silius, are ſent after him. If he be detained from 
his return by the allurements of Calypſo, ſo, is ZBneas 


by Dido, and Rinaldo by Armida. If Achilles be ab- 


ſent from the army on the ſcore of a quarrel through 


Half the poem, Rinaldo muſt abſent himſelf juſt as long 


on the like account. If he gives his hero a ſuit of ce- 
leſtial armour, Virgil and Taſſo make the ſame preſent 


to theirs. Virgil has not only obſerved this cloſe imi- 
tation of Homer, but, where he had not led the way, ſup- 


plied the want from other Greek authors. Thus the 


: ſtory of Sinon and the taking of Troy was. copied (fays | 
| RYU almoſt word for word from Piſander, as the 


B 3 95 loves 
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loves of Dido and Eneas are taken from thoſe of Me- 


dea and Jaſon in Iran, and Rye others in the 
ame manner. | 

To proceed to the Allegoiicnt Fable; if we refle& 
upon thoſe innumerable knowledges, thoſe ſecrets of 
nature and phyſical philoſophy, which Homer is gene- 
rally ſuppoſed to have wrapped up in his Allegories, 


what a new and ample ſcene of wonder may this conſi- 
deration afford us! how fertile will that impgination | 


appear, which was able to clothe all the properties of 
elements, the qualifications of the- mind, the virtues 
"and vices, in forms and perſons ; and to introduce them 


Into actions agreeable to the nature of the things they 


ſhadowed ! This is a field in which no ſucceeding poets 
Could diſpute with Homer; and whatever commenda- 
tions have been allowed them on this head, are by no 

- means for their invention in having enlarged his circle, 
but for their judgment in having contracted it. For 
when the mode of learning changed in following ages, 
and ſcience was delivered in a plainer manner; it then 
became as reaſonable in the more modern poets to lay 


it aſide, as it was in Homer to make uſe of it. And 


perhaps it was no unhappy circumſtance for Virgil, that 
there was not in his time that demand upon him of fo 
great an invention, as might be capable of furniſhing 
all thoſe allegorical parts of a poem. 
- The Marvellous Fable includes whatever i is ſuperna- 
. tural, and eſpecially the machines of the Gods. He 
ſeems the firſt who brought them into a ſyſtem of ma- 
| chinery for _— and ſuch ; A one a8 makes its greateſt 
5 N ; _— 


:" 
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* and dignity. For we find thoſe. authors 
who have been offended at the literal notion of the 
Gods, conſtantly laying their accuſation againſt Homer 
as the chief ſupport of it. But whatever cauſe there 
might be to blame his machines in a philoſophical or re- 
ligious view, they are ſo perfect in the poetic, that 
mankind haye been ever ſince contented to follow 
them: none have been able to enlarge the ſphere of 
poetry beyond the limits he has ſet : every attempt of 
this nature has proved unſucceſsful; and after all the 
various: changes of times and religions, his Gods con- 
 tinue to this day the Gods of poetry. 

We come now to the characters of his perſons ; ; and 
hany we ſhall find no author has ever drawn ſo many, 
with ſo. viſible and ſurprizing a variety, or given us 

ſuch lively and affecting impreſſions of them. Every 
one has ſomething ſo ſingularly his own, that no pain- 
ter could have diſtinguiſhed them more by their fea- 
tures, than the poet has by their manners. Nothing 
can be more exact than the diſtinctions he has obſerved. - 
in the different degrees of virtues and vices. The fin. 
gle quality of courage is wonderfully diverſified in 
the ſeveral characters of the Iliad. That of Achilles 
is furious and intractable; that of Diomede forward, 

yet liſtening to advice, and ſubje& to command; that of 
Ajax is heavy, and ſelf-confiding ; of Hector, active 
and vigilant; the courage of Agamemnon is inſpirited 
by love of empire and ambition; that of Menelaus 
mixed with ſoftneſs and tenderneſs for his people: we. 
And. in One: a. plain direct ſoldier, i in Sarpedon 
9 Eh __ a gallant. 
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een 
4 gallant and generous one. Nor is this judicious and 
_ aſtoniſhing diverſity to be found only in the principal 
quality which conſtitutes the main of each character, 
but even in the under- parts of it, to which he takes 
care to give a tincture of that principal one. For ex- 
ample, the main characters of Ulyſſes and Neſtor con- 
ſiſt in wiſdom ; and they are diſtin® in this, that the 
wiſdom of one is artificial and various, of the other 
natural, open, and regular. But they have, beſicles, 
characters of courage; and this quality alſd takes a 
different turn in each from the difference of his pru- 
_ dence; for one in the war depends ftill upon caution, 
the other upon experience. It would be endleſs to pro- 
duce inſtances of theſe kinds. The characters of Vir- 
gil are far from ſtriking us in this open manner; they 
lie in a great degree hidden and undiſtinguiſhed, and 
where they are marked moſt evidently, affect us not in 


proportion to thoſe of Homer. His characters of va- 
lour are much alike; even that of Turnus ſeems no 


way peculiar but as it is in a ſuperior degree; and we 
ſee nothing that differences the courage of Mneftheus 


from that of Sergeſthus, Cloanthus, or the reſt.” In 


like manner it may be remarked of Statius's heroes, 
| that an air of impetuoſity runs through them all; the 
: ſame horrid and ſavage courage appears in his Capa-; 
neus, Tydeus, Hippomedon, Sc. They have à pari- 
ty of character, which makes them Teem brothers of 


| one family, I believe when the reader is led into this 
track of reflection, if he will purfue it through the Epie 7 


and JING — be convinced how infinitely 
ſuperior 


8 88 82 


* &- & 


we 


sn 2 aARSDE SSD r SS 


ſe 


„F 8 
ſuperior in this omg! mee to 
that of all others. 

e an e hoe | 
the characters, being perfect -or-defeQ ive as they agree 
or diſagree with the manners of thoſe who utter them. 
As there is more variety of characters in the Iliad, ſo 
there is of ſpeeches, than in any other poem. Every 
thing in it has manners (as Ariſtotle expreſſes it) that 
is, every thing is acted or ſpo ken. It is hardly credible 
in a work of ſuch length, how ſmall a number of lines 
are employed in narration. In Virgil the dramatic part 
is leſs in proportion to the narrative; and the ſpeeches 
often conſiſt of general reflections or thoughts, which 
might be equally juſt in any perſon's mouth upon the 
ſame occaſion. » As many of his perſons have no ap- 
parent characters, ſo many of his ſpeeches eſcape being 
applied and judged by the rule of propriety. Wie oft- 
ner think of the author himſelf when we read Virgil, 
than when we are engaged in Homer: all which are 
the effects of a colder invention, that intereſts us lefs in 
the action deſoribed: n re us' bearers, . 
Virgil leaves us readers. 7 
If in the next place we talce a ee eee | 

the ſame prefiding faculty is eminent in the ſublimity | 
and ſpirit - of bis thoughts. Longinus has given = | 
opinion, that it was in this part Homer principally:ex. 
celled. What were alone ſufficient to prove the 3 
deur and excellence of his ſentiments in general, is; 
that they have ſo remarkable a parity with thoſe of the 
ſcripture ; Duport, in his 'Gnomologia Homorica, has 
[= | | collected 


„„ «. AGE 
collected innumerable inſtances of this ſort. And it is 
with juſtice an excellent modern writer allows, that if 
Virgil has not ſo many thoughts that are low and vul- 
gar, he has not ſo many that are ſublime and noble; 
and that the Roman author ſeldom riſes into very aſto- 
niſhing ſentiments, where he is not fired by the Iliad. 
If we obſerve his deſcriptions, images, and fimiles,. 
we ſhall find the invention Riill: predominant. To 
what elſe can we aſcribe that vaſt comprehenſion of to 
images of every ſorts where we ſee each circumſtance to 
of art, and individual of nature ſummoned together, 
by the extent and fecundity of his imagination; to taj 
Which all things, in their various views, preſented is 
themſelves in an inſtant, and had their impreſſions to 
token off to perfection at a heat? Nay, he not only ex 
gives us the full proſpects of things, but ſeveral unex- in 
pected peculiarities and ſide · views, unobſerved by any fil 
painter but Homer. Nothing is ſo ſurprizing as the- ſe 
deſcriptions of his battles, which take up no leſs than w 
half the Iliad, and are ſupplied with ſo vaſt a variety ſtr 
in 
ar 


of incidents, that no one bears a likeneſs to another; 
ſuch different kinds of deaths, that no two heroes are 
wounded in the ſame manner; and ſuch a profuſion of 
noble ideas, that every. battle riſes. above the laſt in 
_ greatneſs, horror, and confuſion, It is certain there ſe 
is not near that number of images and deſcriptions in * 
any Epic Poet; though every one has aſſiſted himſelf 10 
with- a great quantity out of him: and it is evident, of 
| Virgil eſpecially, that he has ſcarce "w_ pe * 
| which are not drawn from his maſter, | yy 


5 If 2 


n 
F- 


* 


ne [+ 
If we deſcend from hence to the expreſſion, we ſee 
the bright imagination of Homer ſhining out in the 
moſt enlivened forms of it. We acknowledge him the 


father of poetieal diction, the firſt who taught that lan- 
guage of the gods to men. His expreſſion is like the 
colouring of ſome great maſters, which diſcovers itſelf 


to be laid on boldly, and executed with rapidity. It is 
indeed the ſtrongeſt and moſt glowing imaginable, and 
touched with the greateſt ſpirit. Ariſtotle had reaſon 
to ſay, He was the only poet who had found out living 
words; there are in him more daring figures and me- 
taphors than in any good author whatever. An arrow 
is impatient to be on the wing, and a weapon. thirſts 
to drink the blood of an enemy, and the like. Vet his 
expreſſion is never too big for the ſenſe, but juſtly great 
in proportion to it. It is the ſentiment that ſwells and 
fills out the dition, which riſes with it, and forms it- 
ſelf about it: for in the ſame degree that a thought is 
warmer, an expreſſion will be brighter; as that is more 
ſtrong, this will become more perſpicuous : like glaſs 


and refines to'a greater clearneſs, only as the breath 


within is more powerful, and the heat more intenſe. 


To throw his language more out of proſe, Homer 
ſeems to have affected the compound epithets. This 
was a ſort of compoſition peculiarly proper to poetry, 
not only as it heightened the diction, but as it aſſiſted 


and filled the numbers with greater ſound and pomp," 


and likewiſe A ſome meaſure to thicken the 


fy 5 * : . , images, 
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images. On chis laſt conſideration I cannot but attri- 
bute theſe alſo to the fruitfulneſs of his invention, ſince 
(as he has managed them) they are a fart of ſaper- 
numerar y pictures of the perſons or things to which they 
are joined. We ſae the motion of Hector's plumes in 
the epithet nqpzava®-, the landſcape of Mount Neri - 

tus in that of chE,jƷZLub D, and ſo of others; which 
particular images could not have been inſiſted upon ſo 
long as to expreſs them in a deſcription (though but of 
a ſingle line} without diverting the reader too much 
from the principal action or figure. As a metaphor is 

le ns Wm enen TIO 

tion. 

Laſtly, if. we ii his entire tian. wh ſhall be 
{enkble what'a ſhare of praiſe 48 duc to his invention in 
chat. He was not iatisfied with his ſanguage as he 
found it ſettled in any one part of Greece, but ſearched 
through its differing dialects with this particular view, 
to beautify and perfect his numbers: he conſidered 
theſe as they had a greater mixture of vowels and con- 
ſonants, and accordingly employed them as the verſe re · 
quired either a greater ſmoothneſs or ſtrength. What 
he moſt affected was the Ionic, which bas a peculiar 
ſweetneſs from its never uſing contractions, and from 
Its cuſtom of reſolving the diphthongs into two ſylla- 


bles ; 3 ſo as to make the words open themſelves with a 


more ſpreading and ſonorous fluency. With this he 
mingled the Attic contractions, the broader Dorie, 
and the feebler Kolic, which oſten rejects its aſpirate, 
or takes off its accent z 3 and compleated this variety by 

_ altering 


ri- 


78 


DL ETROSTSY 


j + 0 ON "00S is = 


Me 
altering ſome letters with the licence of poetry. Thus 
his meaſures, inſdead of being fetters to his ſenſe, were 


always in readineſs to run along with the warmth of 


his rapture, and even to give a farther repreſentation of 
his notions, in the correſpondence of their ſounds to 
what they ſignified.” Oar of all theſe he has derived 
that harmony, which makes us confeſs he had not only 


the richeſt head, but the fineſt ear in the world. This. 


is ſo great a truth, that whoever will but confult the 
tune of his verſes, even without underſtanding them 
(with the ſame ſort of diligence as we daily ſee practiſed 


in the caſe of Italian Operas) will find more ſweetneſs, 


variety, and majeſty of found, than in any other lan-, 
guage or poetry, The beauty of his numbers is allow- 
ed by the criticks to be copied but faintly by Virgil 


+ himſelf, though they are ſo juſt to aſcribe it to the na- 


ture of the Latin tongue: indeed the Greek has ſome 
advantages both from the natural ſound of its words, 
and the turn and cadence of its verſe, which agree with 
the genius of no other language: Virgil was very ſen- 
ſible of this, and-uſed the utmoſt diligence in working 
up a more intractable language to whatſoever-graces it 
was capable of; and in particular never failed to bring 


the ſound of his line to a beautiful agreement with its 


ſenſe. If the Greeian poet has not been ſo frequently 
celebrated on this account as the Roman, the only rea- 
ſon is, that fewer criticks have underſtood one lan- 
guage than the other. Dionyfius of Halicarnaſſus 


has pointed out many of our Author's beauties in this 


Kid, in his treatiſe of the Compoſition of Words. It 


— 
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ſuffices at preſent to obſerve of his numbers, that they 
flow with ſo much eaſe, as to make one imagine Ho- 
mer had no other care than to tranſcribe as faſt as the 
Muſes dictated: and at the ſame time with ſo much 
force and inſpiriting vigour, that they awaken and raife 
us like the ſound of a trumpet. They roll along as a 
plentiful river, always in motion, and always full: 
while we are borne away by a tide of verſe, the moſt ra- 
pid, and yet the moſt ſmooth imaginable. | | 
Thus, on whatever ſide we contemplate Homer, what 
principally ſtrikes us is his Invention. It is that which 
forms the character of each part of his work; and ac- 
cordingly we find it to have made his fable more exten · 
five and copious than any other, his manners more 
lively and ftrongly marked, his fpeeches more affecting 
and tranſported, his ſentiments. more warm and ſub- 
lime, his images and deſcriptions more full and animat- 
ed, his expreſſion more raiſed and daring, and his 
numbers more rapid and various. I hope, in what has 
been ſaid of Virgil with regard to any of theſe heads, 
I have no way derogated from his character. Nothing 


* 


js more abſurd or endleſs, than the common method of 
comparing eminent writers by an oppoſition of particu- 


lar paſſages in them, and forming a judgment. from 
- thence of their merit upon the whole. We ought to 
have a certain knowled ge of the principal character and 
diſtinguiſning excellence of each: it is in that we are to 
conſider him, and in proportion to his degree in that 
we are to admire hom. No IT or man ever excel- 
| | led 
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Jed all the wor ld in more than one faculty; and as Ho- 
mer has done this in Invention, Virgil has in Judgment. 
Not that we are to think Homer wanted Judgment, 
becauſe Virgil had it in a more eminent degree; or that 
Virgil wanted Invention, becauſe Homer poſſeſt a larger 

ſhare of it: each of theſe great Authors had more of 
„both than perhaps any man beſides, and are only ſaid 
i» ſto have leſs in compariſon with one another. Homer was 

the greater genius, Virgil the better artiſt. In one we 
t WH moſt admire the man, in the other the work: Ho- 
h mer hurries and tranſports us with a commanding im- 
- & petuoſity, Virgil leads us with. an attractive majeſty : 
” Homer ſcatters with a generous profuſion, Virgil beftows 
e with a careful magnificence : Homer, like the Nile, 
; 


pours out his riches with a boundleſs dverflow ; Virgil, 
like a river in its banks, with a gentle and conſtant 
ſtream. When we behold their battles, methinks the 

ö two. poets reſemble the heroes they celebrate: Homer, 

; boundleſs and irreſiſtible as Achilles, bears all before 
him, and ſhines more and more as the tumult increaſes; 
Virgil, calmly daring like ZAEneas, appears undiſturbed 

in the midſt of the action; diſpoſes all about him, and 
conquers with tranquillity. And when we look upon 
their machines, Homer ſeems like his own Jupiter in 
his terrors, ſhaking Olympus, ſcattering the lightnings, 
and firing the heavens; Virgil, like the ſame power 
in his benevolence, counſelling with the gods, laying 
Plans for empires, und oy: ordering his whole 
creation. 
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But, afterall; ieh great parts, as with great 

virtues: they naturally border on ſome imperfection; 
and it is often hard to aĩſtinguiſh exactly where the vir- 
tue ends, or the fault begins. As prudence may ſome- 
times fink to ſuſpicion, fo may a great judgment decline 
to coldneſs; and as magnanimity may run up to pro- 
fuſion or extravagance, ſo may a great invention to re- 
dundancy or wildneſs. If we look upon Homer in — 
view, we ſhall perceive the chief objections 8 


to ee from ſo _ a _ as the exceſs of this 


n 8 5 8 8 f 


Abby theſe' we may reckon „ of his eee 


F ictions, upon which ſo'much criticiſm has been ſpent, 
as ſurpaſſing all the bounds of probability. Perhaps it 


may be with great and ſuperior ſouls, as with gigantic 


bodies, which; exerting themſelves with unuſual ſtrength, 
exceed what is commonly thought the due proportion 


of parts, to become miracles in the whole; and like the 


old heroes of that make, commit ſomething near ex- 


travagance, amidſt a ſeries of glories and inimitable per- 


formances. Thus Homer has his ſpeaking horſes and 


Virgil his myrtles diſtilling blood, where the latter has 


not ſo much as contrived the eaſy — of a 


4; 1 to ſave the probability, 


It is owing to the ſame vaſt invention, thay his miles 
| 1 been thought too exuberant and full of circum - 


ſtances. The force of this faculty is ſeen in nothing 


more, than in its inability to confine itſelf to that ſingle 
circumſtance upon which the compariſon is grounded: 


it runs out into embelliſhments of additional images, 
which 


„% 


which: however are ſo managed as not to overpower the 
main one. His ſimiles are like pictures, where the 
principal figure has not on ly its proportion given agree- 
ably to the original, but is alſo ſer off with occaſional 
ornaments and profpets. The ſame will account for 
his manner of heaping a number of compariſons toge - 
ther in one breath, when his fancy ſuggeſted to him at 
once ſo many various and correſpondent images. The 
reader will eaſily extend this mm mann . 
jections of the ſame kind. 0 

If there are others which ſeem rather eee 


with a defect or narrowneſs of genius, than an exceſs 


of it; thoſe ſeeming: defects will be found upon exami-- 
nation to proceed wholly fyrom the nature of the times 
he lived in. Such are his groſſer repreſentations of the 
Gods, and the vicious and imperfect manners of his He- 
roes; but I muſt here ſpeak a word of the latter, as it is 
a point generally carried into extremes, both by the cen- 
ſurers and defenders of Homer, It muſt be a ſtrange 
partiality to antiquity, to think with madam” Dacier, 
« that“ thoſe times and manners are ſo much the more 
&© excellent, as they are more contrary to ours. Who 
can be ſo prejudiced in their favour as to magnify the 
felieity of thoſe ages, when a ſpirit of revenge and crueltys. 
joined with the practice of rapine and robbery, reigned. 
through the world; when no mercy was ſhewn' but for 
the ſake of av" ge princes were wee to- 
Vol I. . the 
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the ſword,” and their wives and daughters made ſlaves Ml 
and concubines? On the other ſide, I would not be ſo 
delicate as thoſe modern eriticks, who are ſhocked -at - 
tlie ſervile offices and mean employments in which we 
ſometimes ſee the heroes of Homer engaged. There is 
a pleaſure in taking a view of that ſimplicity, in oppo- 
ſition to the luxury of ſucceeding ages; in beholding 
monarchs without their guards, prihces tending their 
flocks, and princeſſes drawing water from the ſprings. 
When we read Homer, we ought to reflect that we are 
reading the moſt ancient author in the heathen world; 
and thoſe who conſider him in this light, will double 
their pleaſure in the peruſal of him. Let them think 
they are growing acquainted with nations and people 
that are now no more; that they are ſtepping almoſt 
three thouſand years back into the remoteſt antiquity, 
and entertaining themſelves with a clear and ſurprizing 
viſion of things no where elſe to be found, the only true 
mirror of that ancient world. By this means alone 
their greateſt obſtacles will vaniſh; and what ue 25 
creates their diſlike, will become a ſatisfaction. a 
This conſideration may farther ſerve to e 
the conſtant uſe of the ſame epithets to his Gods and 
heroes, ſuch as the far -· darting Phoebus, the blue- eyed 
| Pallas, the ſwift-footed Achilles, &c. which ſome have 
* cenſured as impertinent and tediouſly repeated. Thoſe 
1 of the Gods depended upon the powers and offices then 
believed to belong to them, aud had contracted a weight 
and veneration om the rites 1 eren deyotions in 
* e «+ e * 
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which they were uſed: they were a ſort of attributes, 
with which it was a matter of religion to ſalute them 
on all oceaſions, and Which it was an irreverence to 
omit. As for the epithets of great men, Monſ. Boĩleau 
is of opinion, that they were in the nature of ſurnames, 
and repeated as ſuch; for the Greeks, having no names 
derived from their fathers, were obliged to add ſome 
ether diſtinction of each perſon; either naming his pa» 


rents expreſsly, or his place of birth, profeſſion, or the 


like: as Alexander the ſon of Philip, Herodotus of | 
Halicarnaſſus, Diogenes the Cynic, c. Homer there< 


fore, complying with the cuſtom of his country, uſed 


ſuch diſtinctive additions as better agreed with poetry. 
And indeed we have ſomething parallel to theſe in mo- 
dern times, ſuch as the names of Harold Harefoot,, 
Edmund Ironſide, Edward Long-ſhanks, Edward the 
Black Prince, &c. If yet this be thought to account 


better for the propriety than for the repetition, I ſhall 
add a farther conjecture. Heſiod, dividing the world 


into its different ages, has placed a fourth age between 
the brazen and the iron one, of Heroes diſtin& from 
other men: a divine race, who fought at Thebes and 


Troy, are called Demi-Gods, and live by the care of + 


Jupiter in the iſlands of the bleſſed.“ Now among 


the divine honours. which were paid them, they might 


have this alſo in common with the Gods, not to be 


n without ae ur n and ſuch, 
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as might be acceptable to them ee neee 
families actions, or qualities. os 
What other cavils have eee We 
a as hardly deſerve à reply,” hut will yet be 
taken notice of as they occur in the courſe of the work. 
Many have been occafioned by an injudicious endea- 
vour ta exalt Virgil; which is much the ſame, as if 
one ſauld think to raiſe the ſuperſtructure by undermis 
ning the foundation: one would imagine, by the whole 


cCourſe of their parallels, that theſe criticks never ſo 


much as heard of Homer's having written firſt: à con- 
ſideration which whoever compares theſe two poets, 
ought'ito have always in his eye. Some accuſe him for 
the ſame things which they overlook or praiſe in the 
other; as when they prefer: the fable and moral of the 
Aneis to thoſe of the Iliad, for the ſame reaſons which 
might ſet the Odyſſes above the MAneis: as that the hero 


is a wiſer man: and the action of the one more bene 


ficial to his country than that of the other: or elſe they 
blame him for not doing what: he never deſigned; as 
becauſe Achilles is not as good and perfect a prince as 


 ZBneas, when the very moral of his poem required a 


contrary character: it is thus that Rapin judges: in his 
compariſon of Homer and Virgil. Others ſelect thoſe 
particular paſſages of Homer, which are not ſo laboured 


as ſome that Virgil drew out of them; this is the whole 


management of Scaliger in his Poetics. Others quar-. 


rel with what they take for low and mean expreſſions, 
ſometimes through a falſe delicacy and refinement, oft- 


ner 
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ver from an ignorance of the graces of ig 
and · then triumph in theaukwardneſs.of — 
lations; this is the conduct of Perault in his Parallels. 
TLaſtly, there are others, hon pretending to a fairer pro- 
ceetling, diſtinguiſh between the perſonal merit of Ho- 
mer, and that of his work; but when they eome to 
aſſign the cauſes of the great reputation of the Iliad, 
they found it upon the ignorance of his times and the 
.prejudice of thoſe that followed: and in purſuance of 
this principle, they make thoſe accidents (ſuch as the 
contention of the cities, &c.) to be the eauſes of his 
fame, which were in reality the conſequences of his me- 
rit. The ſame might as well be ſaid of Virgil, or any 
great author, Whoſe general character will infallibly 
raiſe many caſual additions to their reputation. This 
is the method of Monſ. de la Motte; who-yet confeſſes 
upon the whole, that in whatever age Hamer bad lived, 
he muſt have been the greateſt; poet of his nation, and 
that he may be ſaid in ee ee the n. 
of thoſe ho ſurpaſſed him. 

In all theſe objections — — ; 
his title to the honour of the chief Invention; and as 
long as this (which is indeed the characteriſtic of poetry 
itſelf) remains unequalled by. his followers, heſtill on- 
tinues ſuperior to them. A cooler judgment may com- 
mit fewer faults, and be more approved in the eyes of 
one ſort of criticks : hut that warmth of fancy will carry 
the Joudeſt and moſt univerſal applauſes, which, holds 
n n . ame 
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- eels all the inventors of other arts in this, that he has 
allowed up the honour of thoſe who ſuceeeded him. 
What he has done” admitted no inereaſe, it only left 
room for contraction or regulation. He ſhew¾ed atl 

the ſtretch of fancy at once; and if he has failed in 


dome of his flights, it was but becauſe he attempted 


every thing. A work of this kind ſeems like a mighty 


tree which riſes from the moſt vigorous ſeed, is impro- 


ved with induſtry, flouriſhes,” and produces the fineſt 
fruit; Nature and Art conſpire to raiſe it; pleaſure and 
Profit join to make it valuable: and they who find tlie 
juſteſt faults; have only faid; that a few branches (which 
run Juxuriant through a richneſs of nature) might he 


lopped into form to give it a more regular appearance. 


ſpoken of the beauties and defects of 


the al it remains to treat of the tranſlation; with 
the ſame view to the chief characteriſtic. As far as 
that is ſeen in the main parts of the poem, ſuch as tlie 


Fable, Manners, and Sentiments, no tranflator can 
judice it but by wilful omiſſions or contractions. As 
it alſo breaks out in every particular image, deſeription, 
and ſimile; whoever leſſens or too much ſoftens thoſe, 
takes off from this chief character. It is the firſt grand 


duty of an interpreter to giye his author entire and un- 
maimed; and for the reſt, the diction and verſification 


only are his proper province; ſince theſe muſt be his 
- own; but the others he is to take as he finds them. 


It ſhould then be eonſidered what methods may afford 


ſome equivalent in our language for the graces of theſe 
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in the Greek. It is certain no literal tranſlation can be 
juſt to an excellent original in a ſuperior language: 

but it is a great miſtake to imagine (as many have done) . 

that a raſh paraphraſe can make amends for this general 

defect; which is no leſs in danger to loſe the ſpirit of 

an ancient, by deviating into the modern manners of 

expreſſion. If there be ſometimes a darkneſs, there is 

often a light in antiquity, which nothing better pre- 

ſerves than a verſion almoſt literal. I know no liberties 

one ought: to take, but thoſe which are neceſſary for 

- transfuſing the ſpirit of the original, and ſupporting 

the poetical ſtyle of the tranſlation : and I will venture 
to ſay, there have not been more men-miſled in former 
times by a ſervile dull adherence to the latter, than have 
been deluded in ours by a chimerical inſolent hope of 

f - railing and improving their author. It is not to be doubt- 

1 ed that the Fire of the poem is what a tranſlator ſhould 

S 

n 


| principally regard, as it is moſt likely to expire in his 
managing: however it is his - ſafeſt way to be content 
with preſerving this to his utmoſt in the whole, without 
endeavouring to be more than he finds his author is in 
0 any particular place. It is a great ſecret in writing, to 
N know when to be plain, and when poetical and figura- 
tive; and it is what Homer will teach us, if we will but 
| follow modeſtly in his footſteps. Where his dition is 
| bold and lofty; let us raife ours as high as we ean; but 
Vhere his is plain and humble, we ought not to be de- 
terred from imitating him by the fear of incurring the 
- cenſure of a mere Engliſh eritick. Nothing that belongs 
0 to Homer ſeems to have been more commonly miſtaken ; 
* SS than 


ei PREFACE. 
than the juſt pitch of his ſſtyle; ſome of Ae unbense 

having ſwelled into fuſtian, in a prouũl confidence of the 
ſublime; others ſunk into flatneſs, in a cold and timo - 
rous notion of ſimplicity. Methinles I fee theſe different 
followers of Homer, ſome ſweating and ſtraining after 
him by violent leaps and bounds (the certain ſigns of 


| falſe mettle); others ſlowly and ſervilely creeping iu his 


train, while the poet himſelf is all 1 

with an unaffected and equal majeſty before them. How 
ever, of the twoextremea, one —— — 
than frigidity : no authors to be envied for ſuch com- 
- mendations as he may gain by that character of ſtyle, 
rhich his friends muſt agree together to call ſimplicity, 
and the reſt of the world will call dullneſs. There is 
à graceful and dignified ſimplicity, as well as a bold 
and ſordid one, which differ as much from each other 

nds che air of a plain man from that of a ſloven: it is 
one thing to be trieked up, and another not to be dreſſed 
ee de eee eee eee 
5 mitioity.. wt 


.'This-pure nd eee | 


; perſeſtion as in the Scripture and our Author. One may 
. -affixm, with all reſpect to the inſpired Writings, that 


mme Divine Spirit made uſe of no other words but hat 


Were intelligible and common to men at that time, and 
in that part of the world; and as Homer is the author 
nmeareſt to thoſe, his ſtyle muſt of courſe bear a greater 
reſemblance to the ſacred bacles than that of any other 
writer. This conſideration (together with what has 
WG of ſome 0 angie) 
may 
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may. . methinks induce a tranſlator on the one hand. to 
give into ſeveral of thoſe general phraſes and manners 
of expreſſion, which have attained a veneration evtn in 
Our language from deing uſed in the Old Teſtament; 
as on the other, to avoid thoſe which have been appro- 
priated to the Divinity, and in a manner u. 
myſtery and religion. 

For a farther ꝓreſervation * thania ae 
particular care ſhould be taken to expreſs with all plain- 
neſs thoſe morabſentenoes and proverbial ſpeeches which 


are ſo numerous in this poet. They have ſomething 


venerable, and as may ſay oracnlar, in that unadorned 


gravity and ſhortneſs with which they are delivered: a 


grace which would be utterly loſt by endeavouring to 
give them what we call a more nee n 
more modern) turn in the paraphraſe. 
Perhaps the avixtureof lomo Grains 5 . 
after the manner of Milton, if done without too much 
affectation, might not have an all effect in a verſion of 


this particular work, which, moſt of any other ſeems to 
require a venerable antique caſt. But certainly the uſe 


of modern terms of war and government, ſuch as pla- 


toon, campaign, junto, or the like (into which ſame 


of his tranſlators have fallen) cannot be allowable; thoſe 
only excepted, without which it is WW 


the ſabjetts in any living language. 


There etc hic 
are a ſort of marks, or-moles, by. which very common 


eye diſtinguiſhes him at firſt tight 2 ae . are not 


W 
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- *thoſe who are ſeem pleaſed with them as beauties. I 
peak of his compound epithets, and of his repeti- 
tions. Many of the former cannot be done literally 
into Engliſh: without deſtroying the purity of our lan. 
guage. I believe ſuch” ſhould be retained as flide 
«eaſily of themſelves into an Engliſh compound, without 
violence to the ear or to the received rules of compo- 
_  +fition;3 as well as thoſe which have received a ſanction 
from the authority of our beſt poets, and pe become 
familiar through their uſe of them; ſuch as the cloud 
compelling Jove, &c. As for the reſt, whenever any 
can be as fully and ſignificantly expreſt in a ſingle 
word as in a e eg one, the courſe to be t is 
 @byious/ „;— 1452; 8 Die we — 
Some an cannot ee whrethevs their 
full image by one or two words, may have juſtice 
done them by circumlocution ; as the epithet elvoolquanc; 
to a mountain, would appear little or ridiculous tranf- 
lated literally (c Jeaf-ſhaking;** but affords a majeſtic idea 
in the periphraſis : The lofty mountain ſhakes his 
waving woods. Others that admit of differing ſigni- 
- fications, may receive an advantage by a judicious 
variation rr, to the occaſions on which they are 
introduced. For example, the epithet of Apollo, 
iuncohee, or © far-ſhooting,” is capable of two explica- 
tions; one literal, in reſpe& to the darts and bow, the 
enſigns of that God; the other allegorical, with regard 
to the rays of the ſun: therefore, in ſuch places where 
b e is ene ee as a God in perſon, I would uſe 
7 ion; and whete'the effects of the 
ſun 
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ſun are deſeribed, 1 would make choice wr che latter. 
Upon the whole, it will be neceſſary. to avoid that, per- 


petual repetition ' of the ſame epithets which we find 
in Homer; and which, though i it might be accommo- 


dated ( as bas been already ſhewn) to the ear of thoſe 
times, is by no means ſo to ours: but one may wait 


for opportunities of placing them, where they derive 
an additional beanty from the occaſions on which they 
are employed; and in doing this properly, a tranſlator 


| may at once ſhew his fancy and his judgment. 


As for Homer's repetitions, we may divide them ii in- 
to three ſorts 3 of whole narrations and ſpeeches, of 


: fingle ſentences, and of one verſe. or hemiſtich, I 


hope it is not impoſſible to have ſuch a regard to theſe, 
as neither to loſe ſo known 2 mark of the Author on 
the one hand, nor to offend the reader too much on 


the other. The repetition is not ungraceful in thoſe 
ſpeeches where the dignity of the ſpeaker renders it a 


ſort of inſolence to alter his words; as in the meſſages 


- 


from Gods to men, or from higher powers to inferj- | 


- ors in concerns of ſtate, or where the ceremonial of 
religion ſeems” to require it, in the ſolemn forms of 


- prayers, oaths, or the like. In other caſes, I believe, 
the beſt rule is, to be guided by the nearneſs, or dif- 
tance; at which the repetitions are placed in the origi- 
nal: when they follow too cloſe, one may vary the 
expreſſion; but it is a queſtion whether a profeſſed 
. tranſlator be authoriſed to omit any: if they be tedious, 
a "he author is to anſwer for it. 
It only remains to ſpeak of, 


Jo veithication; 11 
: mer 
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wer (as has been ſaid) is perpetually applying che 
bound to the ſenſe, and varying it on very new ſub- 
Jeck. This is indeed one of the moſt exquiſite beau- 
ties of poetry, and attainable by very few: I:know 
only. of Homer eminent for it in the Greek, and Vir- 
Sil in Latin. I am ſenſible it is what may ſometimes 
happen by chance, when, a writer is warm, and fully 
polleſt of his image: however it may be reaſonably 
believed they deſigned this,. in whoſe verſe.it ſo ma- 
nifeſtly appears in a ſuperior degree to all others. Few 
readers have the ear to be judges of. it; but thoſe who 
f have, will ſee I have endeavoured at this beauty. 
Upon the whole, I muſt confeſs myſelf utterly i in- 
g eapable of doing juſtice to Homer. 1 attempt him in 
, " No! other bope but that which one may entertain with- 
out much vanity of giving a more tolerable copy of 
| im id pr entire tranſlation i in verſe has et done. 
We hav nly thoſe of Chapman, Hobbes, and. Qgil- 
by, Chapman has taken the adyantage of an im- 
meaſurable length of verſe, notwithſtanding which, 
there i is \ ſcarce any paraphraſe more Jooſe and rambling 
than his. He has frequent. interpolations of four or 
nix Jines, and I remember one in the thirteenth book 
of the Odyſſes, Ver. 312. where he has ſpun trenty 
: verſes out of two. He is often miſtaken. in ſo bold a 
1 manner, that one m ight think he deyiated on, purpoſe, 
if he did not in other r places of his notes inſiſt ſo much 
upon verbal trifles. He B 0 ears to have had, a ſtrong 
affectation of extracting ne Ut apts his au- 
. inſomych 38 PE Pron iſe, in his is rhyming pre- 
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face, 2 pbem ef the myſteries he Had revenled in He- 
mer: and perhaps he endeavoured to ſtrarn the obvi- 
ous ſenſe to tis" end! His expreſſion” is involved it 
fuſtfan, a fault for Which he was remarkable in ON 
4 as in the tragedy of Buſſy & Am- 
boſe, Nc. In à word, the nature of tlie man may 
account fo His whole performance; for he appears 
from his preface atid femarks'to have been of an arro- 
gant turn, and an èntlruſiaſt in poetry. His own boaſt- 
of having fmimed half the Iliad in leſs than fifteen 
weeks, ſhews with what negHgence his verflon was per- 
formed; But that Which is to be aflowed him, and 
which very muck contributed to cover lis defects, is a 
daring ſiery ſpirit that ammates Eis tranſlation, whichis 
ſomething like fiat one might imagine Homer himſelf” 
would have writ before he arrived at years of difcretion. 

Hobbes Has given us a correct explanation of the 
ſenſe in general; but for particulars and circumſtances 
he continually Tops them, and often omits the moſt” 
beautiful. As for its being efteemet a cloſe tranſſa- 
tion, I doubt not many have been led into that error by 
the ſhortneſs of it, which proceeds not from his fol- 
lowing the original line by line, but from the con- 
trations abovementioned. He ſometimes omits whole 
ſimiles and ſentences, and is now and then guilty of 
miſtakes, into which no writer of his learning could 
have fallen, büt through carelefſheſs. His poetry, as 
well as Ogilby's, is too mean for criticiſm. 

Tt is a great loſs to the poetical world that Mr. 


Dryden did not live to tranffate the Hiad. He has 
5 | left 


. PRE F een 
left us only the firſt book, and à ſmall part of the 
fixth ; in which if he has in ſome places not truly i in»: 
ted. the ſenſe; or preſerved: the. antiquities, -it 
ovght to be excuſed on account of the haſte he was 
obliged to write in. Ne ſeems to have had too much 
regard to Chapman, whoſe words he ſometimes copies, 
and has unhappily followed him in; paſſages. where he 
wanders from the original. However, had he tranſ- 
lated the whole work, I would no more have attempted 
Homer after him than Virgil, his verſion of whom 
(notwithſtanding ſome human errors). is the moſt no- 
ble. and ſpirited. tranſlation I know in any language. 
But the fate of great geniuſes is like that of great mi- 
niſters: . though» they -are_ confeſſedly . the firſt in the 
commonwealth of letters, they. muſt be envied and ca- 
lymniated only for being at the head of it. 
That which in my opinion ought to be the endeavour 
| of any one who tranſlates Homer, is above all thin 
to keep alive that ſpirit and fire which makes bs 


chief character: in particular places, where the ſenſe can 


bear any doubt, to follow the ſtrongeſt and moſt poeti- 
cal, as moſt agreeing with that character; to copy 
him in all the variations of his ſtyle, and the different 
modulations of his numbers ; to preſerve, in the 
more active or deſeriptive parts, a warmth and eleva- 
tion; in the more ſedate or narrative, a plainneſs and. 
ſolemnity ; in the ſpeeches, a. fullneſs and perſpicuity 3 
in the ſentences, a ſhortneſs and gravity: not to ne- 
glect even the little figures and turns on the words, 
nor W times. l caſt, of the periods; neither to 

| | omit 


anne zt 
omit nor confound any rites or cuſtoms of antiquity; 
perhaps too he ought to include the Whole in a ſhort - 
er compaſs, than has hitherto been done by any tranſ- 
lator, who has tolerably preſerved either the ſenſe or 
poetry. What I would farther recommend to him, is 
to ſtudy his author rather from his own text, than 
from any commentaries, how learned ſoever, or what - 
ever figure they may make in the eſtimation of the 
world; to conſider him attentively i in compariſon witk 
Virgil above all the ancients, and with Milton above 
all the moderns. Next theſe, the archbiſhop of Cam- 

bray” $ Telemachus. may give him the trueſt idea of 

the ſpirit and turn of our author, and Boſſu's ad- 
mirable treatiſe of the Epic poem the juſteſt notion of 
bis deſign and conduct. But after all, with whatever 
judgment and ſtudy a man may proceed, or with what 


erer happineſs he may perform ſuch a work, he muſt; 


hope to pleaſe but a few; thoſe only who have at once 
a taſte of poetry, and competent learning. For to 
ſatisfy ſuch as want either, is not in the nature of this, 
undertaking fince a mere modern wit can like no- 


thing that is not modern, and . e that. 


is not Greek. EVE TY 
What I have done is ſubmitted to the Publick, from- - 
whole opinions I am prepared to learn; though I fear, 
no judges ſo little as our beſt poets, who are moſt. 
ſenſible of the weight of this taſk... As for. the worſt,. 
whatever they ſhall. pleaſe to ſay, they may give me 
ſome concern as they are unhappy men, but none as 
| as, guided in thigs 


w 
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tranſlation hy judgments very different from ap 
and by perſons for whom tliey can have no kindneſs, 
if an old obſer vation be true, that the ſtrongeſt anti- 
pathy in the world is that of fools to men of wit. 
Mr. Addiſon was the firſt whoſe advice determined me: 
to undertake this taſk; who was pleaſed to write to me 
upon that occaſion in ſuch terms as I cannot repeat 
without vanity. I was obliged to Sir Richard Steele 
for a very early recommendation of my undertaking to 
the publick. Dr. Swift promoted my intereſt with 
that warmth with which he always ſerves his friend. 
The humanity and frankneſs of Sir Samuel Garth are 
what I never knew wanting on any occaſſon. I muſt 
alſo acknowledge, with infinite pleaſure, the many 
friendly offices, as well as ſincerè criticiſms of Mr. 
Eongreve, who had Ted me tlie way in tranſlating ſome 
parts of Homer; as I wiſli for the ſake of the world he 
had prevented me in the reſt. I muſt add the 1 
Mr. Rowe and Dr: Parnell, though I ſhall take a farther 
opportunity of doing juſtice to the laſt, whoſt good · na- 
ture (to give it a great panegyrick) is no leſs extenſive 
than his learning. The favour of theſe gentlemen is not 
entirely undeſerved by one who bears them ſo true an 
| efffetion, But whit can T ſay of the honour ſo many 
of the Great have done me; while the flrſt names of 
the age appear as my ſubſcribers, and the moſt diſtin- 
guiſhed patrons and ornaments of learning as my chief 
encouragers?* Among theſe it is a partioular pleaſure 
to me to find, that my higheſt obligations are to ſuch: 
oe” have done moſt honour to the name 9 that 
ve his 
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bis grace the duke of Buckingham was not. diſpleaſed I 
ſhould undertake the Author to whom he has given 4 
his excellent Eſſay) ſo complete a praiſe: 
Read Homer once, and you can read no more; 
4 For all Books elſe appear ſo mean, ſo poor, 

. « Verſe will ſeem Proſe; but {till perſiſt to read, 

„ And Homer will be all the Books you need. - 
That the earl of Halifax was one of the firſt to favour 
me, of whom it is hard to ſay whether the advance- 
ment of the polite arts is more owing to his generoſity 
or his example. That ſuch a genius as my lord 
Bolingbroke, not more diſtinguiſhed in the great 
ſcenes of buſineſs, than in all the uſeful and enter- 
taining parts of learning, has not refuſed to be the 
eritick of theſe ſheets, and the patron of their writer, 
And that ſo excellent an imitator of Homer as the noble 
author of the tragedy. of Heroic, Love has continued 
his partiality to me, from my writing paſtorals, to my 
attempting the Iliad. _ 1 cannot deny. myſelf the pride 
of confeſling, that I have had the advantage not only 
of their advice for the conduct in general, but their 
correction of ſeveral particulars of this tranſlation 

I could ſay a great deal of the pleaſure of being diſ- 
tinguiſhed by the earl of Carnarvon; but it is almoſt 
abſurd to particularize any one generous action in a 
perſon whoſe whole life is a continued ſeries of them. 
Mr. Stanhope, the preſent ſecretary of ſtate, will par- 
don my deſire of having it known that he was pleaſed 
to promote this affair. The particular zeal of Mr. 
Harcourt (the ſon of the late lord ee gave 

Yor, 1. D me 
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me 2 proof- how much 1 am honoured in a ſhare of kis 
riendſhip. I muſt attribute to the fame motive that 
of ſeveral others of my friends, to whom all z<know- 
ledgments are rendered unneceſſary by the privileges of 
a familiar correſpondence; and I am ſatisfied I can no 
way better oblige men of their turn, chan by my ſi- 
lente. 

In ſhort, I have found more vations than ever Ho- 
mer wanted, He would have thought himfelf happy 
to have met the ſame favour at Athens, that has been 
ſhewn me by its learned rival, the univerſity of Ox- 
ford. If my Author had the Wits of after-ages for his 
defenders, his tranſlator has had the Beauties of the pre- 
ſent for his advocates; a pleaſure too great to be changed 
for any fame in reverſion. And I can hardly envy him 
| thoſe pompous honours he received after death, when I 

reflect on the enjoyment of ſo many agreeable obliga- 
tions, and eaſy friendſhips, which make the ſatis faction 
of life. This diſtinction is the more to be acknow- 
ledged, as it is ſhewn to one whoſe pen has never gra- 
tified the prejudices of particular parties, or the vanities. 
of particular men. Whatever the ſucceſs. may prove, I 
ſhall never repent of an undertaking inwhich.I have ex- 
perienced the candour and friendſhip of ſo many perſons. 
of merit; and in which I hope to paſs ſome of thoſe 
years of youth that are generally loſt in a circle of fol- 
lies, after. a manner neither 28 dy to oye 


nor * to myſelf. 
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The Contention of Achilles and Agamemnon. 


IN the war of Troy, the Greeks, having ſacked ſome 
of the neighbouring towns, and taken from thence 
two beautiful captives, Chryſeis and Bryſeis, allotted 
the firſt to Agamemnon, and the laſt to Achilles. 
Chryſes, the father of Chryſeis and prieſt of Apollo, 

comes to the Greciin camp to. ranfom her] with 
which the action of the poem opens, in the tenth year 
of the ſiege. The prieſt being refuſed, and inſolently 
diſmifſed by Agamemnon, ' intreats for vengeance 
from his God, who inflicts a peſtilence on the Greeks. , 
Achilles calls a council, and encourages Chalcas to 
declare the cauſe of it, who attributes it to the re- 
Fuſal of Chryſeis. The king being obliged to ſend 
©. back his captive, enters into a furious conteſt with 
Achilles, which Neſtor pacifies ; however, as he had 
the abſolute command of the army, he ſeizes on Bri- 
ſeis in revenge. Achilles in diſcontent withdraws 
Himſelf and his forces from the reſt of the Greeks ; 
and complaining to Thetis, the ſupplicates Jupiter to 
render ata <a — oy wrong done to her ſon, 
by giving victory te Trojans. Jupiter grantin 
hor fait 9 Juno, "eh WY”. «A, Chan 
runs high, till they are reconciled by the addreſs of 
Vulcan. e > 
The time of two and twenty days is taken up in | 
this book; nine during the plague, one in the coun- 
cil and quarrel of the princes, and twelye for Ju- 
8 ſtay with the Zthiopians, at whoſe return 
Thetis prefers her petition. The ſcene lies in the 
Grecian camp, then changes to Chryſa, and laſtly 
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CHILLES wrath, to Silks the di reful ates ; 
Of woes unnumber'd, heavenly Goddeſs __— 
That wrath which hurl'd to Pluto's gloomy __ 
The ſouls of mighty Chiefs untimely ſlain; | 
Whoſe limbs unbury'd on the naked _ ; £119 X | 
Devouring dogs and hungry vultures tore; 
Since great Achilles and Atrides ſtrove, | 
Such was the ſovereign doom, and ſuch the ef b 
Declare, O Muſe ! in what ill-fated hour * 
Sprung the fierce ſtrife, from what offended power ? 10 
Latona's ſon a dire contagion ſpread, 2 
And heap'd the camp with mountains of the dead; ; 
The king of men his reverend prieſt defy d. 
And for the king's offence the people dy d. 
For Chryſes ſought with coſtly gifts to gain wh- 
His captive daughter from the victor's chain. 


. e the venerable father ſtands, 


Apolle's awful enſigns grace his hands: 
By theſe he begs; and lowly bending a. 


Extends the lep and the laurel crown, | wm 
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338 POPE'S HOMER. 
He ſued to all, but chief implor'd for grace 
The brother-kings, of Atreus' royal race. 

Ye kings and warriors ! may your vows be crown a, 
And Troy's proud walls lie level with the ground. 
May Jove reſtore you, when your toils are 0 er 25 
Safe to the pleaſures of your native ſhore. | 5 
But oh ! relieve a wretched parent's pain, | 
And give Chryſeis to theſe arms again 

If mercy fail, yet let my preſents move, 4 
And:drretammging Neeb pes, for of ler.. 
The Greeks in ſhouts their joint aſſent declare, | 
The prieſt to reverence, and releaſe the fair. 
| Not ſo Atrides : he, with kingly pride, A r 
| Repuls · d the ſacred fire, and thus N 1 8 185 
4 Hence on thy life, and fly theſe hoſtile plains, 33 
Nor aſk, preſumptuous, what the king detains; 
Hence; with thy laurel crown, and golden rod. 
Nor truſt too far thoſe enſigns of thy G l. 
Mine is thy daughter, prieſt, and ſhall remain 
And prayers, and tears, and bribes, ſhall plead in vain g 
Till time ſhall rifle every youthful grace, 
And age diſmiſs her from my cold embrace, by 
In daily labours of the loom employ l, — 1 
Or doomꝰ d to deck the bed ſhe once 4 
Hence then, to Argos ſhall the maid retire, wo 
Far from her native ſoil, and weeping ſire. 7 
= The trembling prieſt along the ſhore return 4. 
A And in the anguiſh of a father mourn Cc. 
| Diſconſolate, not daring to complain, 
| Silent he wander'd by the ſounding main: 50 
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Till, ſafe at ee to his God he pape, 


The God who darts around the world his rays. _ 


O Smintheus ! ſprung frojn fair Latona' 8 line, 1 


Thou guardian power of Cilla the divine, 
Thou ſource of light! who Tenedos adores, 


And whoſe bright preſence gilds thy Chryſa's. ſhore * 


If eier with wreaths I hung thy ſacred fane, 


Or fed the flames with fat of oxen ſlain; 


God of the ſilver bow ! thy ſhafts employ, 
Avenge thy ſervant, and the Greeks deſtroy. - 


Thus Chryſes pray d: The favouring power * 


And from Olympus lofty taps deſcends. 


Bent was his bow, the Grecian. hearts to wound 3 uy 


Fierce as he moy'd, his ſilver ſhafts reſound. 
Breathing revenge, a ſudden night he ſpread, 
And gloomy darkneſs roll'd about his head. 


The fleet in view, he twang'd his deadly bow, - 


And hiſſing fly the feather'd fates below, 


on mules and dogs th' infection firſt began; 


And laſt, the vengeful arrows fix d in man. 
For nine long nights through all the duſky air 


The pyres thick - flaming ſhot a diſmal glare. 
But ere the tenth revolving day was run, 


Inſpir rd by Juno, Thetis' god-like ſon _ 
ven'd to council all the Grecian train $5. 
For much the Goddefs mourn'd her heroes ſtain. 
Th' aſſembly ſeated, riſing o er the reſt, _ 


Achilles thus the king of men addreſt ; 


Why leave we not the fatal Trojan 4 
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The plague deſtroying whom the ſword would b, 
*Tis time to ſave the few remains of war. 
But let ſome prophet, or ſome ſacred ſage, wy 92 
Explore the cauſe of great Apollo's rage; e 
Or learn the waſteful vengeance to remove, 
Buy myſtic dreams, for dreams deſcend from Jeve. 
If broken vows this heavy curſe have laid, 
Let altars ſmoke, and hecatombs be paid. | 
| So Heaven aton'd ſhall dying Greece reſtore,  ", 
And Phcebus dart his burning ſhafts no more. 6 3 
| He ſaid, and ſat: when Chalcas thus reply'd: 
| Chalcas the wiſe, the Grecian prieſt and guide, 
That facred ſeer, whoſe comprehenſive view _ 
The paſt, the preſent, and the future knew: 
Upriſing flow, the venerable ſage „„ 
Thus ſpoke the prudence and the fears of age. . 
Belov'd bf Jove, Achilles ! would'ſt thou know 
Why angry Phoebus bends his fatal bow? © 
Firſt give thy faith, and plight a prince's word 
Of ſure protection, by thy power and ſword, 100 
For I muſt ſpeak what wiſdom would conceal, 
And truths, invidious to the great, reveal. N 
Bold is the tafk, when ſubjects, grown too wiſe, . 
Inftru& a monarch where his error lies; bag 
For though we deem the ſhort-liv'd fury paſt, | 103 
_ *Tis ſure, the Mighty will revenge at laſt. Patt 
To whom Pelides: From thy inmoſt ſoul ++ 
Speak what thou know'ft, and ſpeak without nee 
Ev'n by that God I ſwear, who rules the day, 


yp whom _ hands the FG Greece convey, 110 
| And 
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And whoſe bleſt oracles thy lips declare; 
Long as Achilles breathes this vital air, 
No daring Greek of all the numerous band 
Againſt his prieſt ſhall lift an impious hand 3 5 
Not ew'n the chief by whom our hoſts are led, 11g 
The king of kings, ſhall touch that ſacred head. i 
Encourag'd thus, the blameleſs man replies ; 
5 Nor vows unpaid, nor lighted ſacrifice, _ 
But he, our chief, provok*d the raging peſt, 7 
90 Apollo's vengeance for his injur'd prieſt, 120 
Nor will the gods awaken'd fury ceaſ. | 
But plagues. ſhall ſpread, and funeral fires 1 
Till the great king, without a ranſom paid, 
1 To her own Chryſa ſend the black-ey'd maic. 
25 Perhaps; with added ſacrifice and prayer, 1232 
& The prieſt may pardon, and the God may ſpare. 
The prophet ſpoke; when with a gloomy frown _. 
The monarch ſtarted from his ſhining throne; 
| Black choler fill'd his breaſt that boil'd with ire, 
0 And from his eye - balls flaſh'd the living fire. 1230 
Augur accurſt ! denouncing miſchiefs ſtill, | 
Prophet of plagues, for ever boding ill! | 
Still muſt that tongue ſome wounding meſſage bring, 
And ſtill thy prieſtly pride provoke thy king? 
| For this are Phoebus? oracles explor d, 233 
. To teach the Greeks to murmur at their Lord? a3 
For this with falſchoods is my honour ſtain'd, 
Is Heaven offended, and a prieſt profan'd; 
Becauſe my prise, my beauteous maid I hold, 
And heavenly charms prefer to proffer'd gold? 24 
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A maid, unmatch'd in manners as in face, 
 Skill'd in each art, and crown'd with every grate, 
Not half ſo dear were Clytzemneſtra's charms, ö; 
When firſt her blooming beauties bleſt my arms, 
Yet if the Gods demand her, let her ily 143 
Dur cares are only for the public weal: EF 
Let me be deem' the hateful cauſe of all, 
And ſuffer, rather than my people fall. 
The prize, the beauteous prize, B will reſign, 
So dearly valued, and i6 juſtly mine, 4 1 50 
But ſince for common good J yield the fair, 
My private loſs let grateful Greece repair; 
Nor unrewarded let your prince complain, 
I hat he alone has fought and bled in vain. 
Inſatiate king! (Achilles thus replies) 13 
Fond of the power, but fonder of the prize! ME 
Would'ſt thou the Greeks their lawful prey ſhould bed, 
The due reward of many a well-fought field? : 
The ſpoils of cities raz d, and warriours ſlain, «6 
We ſhare with Juſtice, as with toil'we gain: 160 
But to reſume whateꝰ er thy avirice craves, | 
(That trick of tyrants) may be borne by flaves, 
Vet if our chief for plunder only fight; 
The ſpoils of Tlion ſhall thy loſs requite, Sir 
Whene'er by Jove's decree our cate; powers 10 
Shall humble to the duſt her lofty towers. | 
Then'thus the king: shall I my prize reſign 
With tame content, and thou poſſeſt of thine? 
Great as thou art, and like a God in fight, 
Think not to rob me of a ſoldier's right, | 270 
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At thy demand ſhall I reſtore the maidꝰ 
f Firſt let the juſt equivalent be paid 5 9 
4 Such as a king might aſk ; and let it be 1 5 
A treafure worthy her, and worthy me. 

143 or grant me this, or with a monareh's claim, ws 
FE This hand ſhall ſeize ſome other captive. dame. | 
The mighty Ajax ſhall his prize reſign, | 

Ulyfles* ſpoils, or ev'n-thy own be mine. 
| The man who ſuffers, loudly may complain; | 
Ti: And rage he may, -but he ſhall rage in vain, 180 
But this when time requires —It now remains | 
We launch a bark to plow the watery plains, 
And waft the ſacrifice to Chryſa's ſhores, 
With choſen pilots, and with labeuring oars, Of a: 
Soon ſhall the fair che ſable ſhip aſcend, , 185 
And ſome deputed prince the charge attends 
d, This Creta's king, or Ajax ſhall fulfill, 
Or wiſe Ulyſſes ite perform'd our will ; 
Or, if our royal pleaſure ſhall ordain, | 4268 
bo Achilles' ſelf conduct her o'er the main; 120 
Let fierce Achilles, dreadful in his rage, 8 r 
The God propitiate, and the peſt aſſuage. 
At this, Pelides, frowning ſtern, reply d: 
; O tyrant, arm'd with inſolence and pride! 
2 Inglorious flave to intereſt, ever join d 495 
p With fraud unwerthy of a royal mid! FT 
What generous Greek, obedient to thy word, 
Shall form an ambuſh, or ſhall lift the word? 
What cauſe have I to war at thy decree? 8 
0 The diſtant Trojans never injur d e |» = 
\t ge . 0 
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To Phthia's realms no hoſtile troops they led, 
Safe in her vales my warlike courſers fed; 
Far hence remov'd, the hoarſe-reſounding main, 

And walls of rocks, ſecure my native reign, 7 
Whoſe fruitful ſoil luxuriant harveſts grace, 205 
Rich in her fruits, and in her martial race. 

Hither we ſail'd-a voluntary throng, 

I' avenge a private, not a public wrong: 

What elſe to Troy th' aſſembled nations draws, 


But thine, ungrateful, and thy brother's cauſe? 210 


Is this the pay our blood and toils deſerve ; 
Diſgrac'd and injur'd by the man we ſerve ? 
And dar'ft thou threat to ſnatch my prize away, 
Due to the deeds of many'a dreadful day? 


A prize as ſmall, O tyrant! match'd with thine, 213 


As thy own actions if compar'd to mine. 
'Thine in each conqueſt is the wealthy prey, | 
Though mine the ſweat and danger of the day. 
Some trivial preſents to my ſhips I bear, 
Or barren praiſes pay the wounds of war. * 
But know, praud monarch, I'm thy flave no more; 
My fleet ſhall waft me to Theſſalia's ſhore. 
Left by Achilles on the Trojan plan, 
What ſpoils, what conqueſts, ſhall Atrides 8 


* 
* 


To this the king: Fly, mighty warrior! fly, * | 


Thy aid we need not, and thy threats defy. _ 

There want not chiefs in ſuch a cauſe to fight, 

And Jove himſelf ſhall guard a monarch's 3 

Of all the kings (the God's diſtinguiſh'd care) 

To power n ſuch hatred hear: 230 
99 Strife 
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Strife and debate thy reſtleſs ſoul employ, 
And wars and horrours are thy ſavage joy, 
If thou haſt ſtrength, *'twas Heaven that ſtrength below a, 
For know, vain man! thy valour is from God. F 
Haſte, launch thy veſſels, fly with ſpeed away, 235 
Rule thy own realms with arbitrary ſway | 
I heed thee not, but prize at equal rate 
Thy ſhort-liy*d friendſhip, and thy groundleſs 8 A 
Go, threat thy earth-born Myrmidons; but here 
"Tis mine to threaten, prince, and thine to fear. 240 
Know, if the God the beauteous dame demand, 
My bark ſhall waft her to her native land; 
But then prepare, imperious prince ! prepare, 
Fierce as thou art, to yield thy captive fai: 
Ev'n in thy tent I'II ſeize the blooming prise, * 
Thy lov'd Briſeis with the radiant eyes. is 
Hence ſhalt thou prove my might, and curſe the hour, 
Thou ſtood'ſt a rival of imperial powerz © 
And hence to all our hoſt it ſhall be known, 
That kings are ſubje& to the Gods alone. 2350 
Achilles heard, with grief and rage oppreſt, 
His heart ſwell'd high, and Tabour'd in his breaſt. 
Diſtracting thoughts by turns his boſom rul'd, 
Now fir'd by wrath, and now by reaſon cool'd : 
That prompts his hand to draw the deadly ſword, 255 
Force through the Greeks, and pierce their haughty lord; 
This whiſpers ſoft, his vengeance to control, 


And calm the riſing tempeſt of his ſoul. 


Juſt as in anguiſh of ſuſpence he ſtay'd, 


YWANDINE unſheath' d TOO glittering blade, 40 


Minerva 


as POPE'S HOMER. 

Sent by the ſiſter and the wife of Jobe 
For both the princes claim*d-her equal care); 
Behind ſhe ſtood, and by the — pi vv 


Achilles ſeia'd; to him alone confeſt ; 1 4 _—_ 


A fable eloud conceal'd her from the * 

He ſees, and ſudden to the goddeſs cries, 

Known by the flames that fparkle from — 8. 
Deſeends Minerva in her guardian _—_ 


A, heavenly witneſs of the-wrongs I bear 1 0 418 


From Atreus' ſon then, let thoſe eyes — view. 1 

The daring crime, behold the vengeance too. 
Forbear! (the progeny of Jove replies) 

To calm thy fury, I forſake the ſkies: 

| Let great Achilles, to the Gods refign'd,, 1 / apy 

To. reaſon yield the empire · oer his mind. 410 

By awful Juno this command is given; 

The king and you are both the care of Heaven. 

The force of keen reproaches let him feel, ERS dear 

But ſheath, obedient, thy revenging ſteel. 280 

For I pronounce (and truſt a heavenly — 

Thy injur'd honour has its fated hour. 

When the proud monarch ſhall thy arms 8 

And bribe thy friendſhip with a boundleſs ſtore, 

Then let revenge no longer bear the ſway, _ 2856 

Command thy paſſions, and the Gods obey... | 
To her Pelides: With regardful ear 

"Tis juſt, O Goddeſs | I thy dictates hear. 

Leer as it is, * n 1 1 * 

1 . a A 
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TLVAD; Book 4. 7 a 
He faid, obſervant of the blue-ey'd Maid; „ 
Then in the ſheath xeturn'd the ſhining blade. mY 
The Goddeſs ſwift to high Olympus flies, 
And joins the ſacred ſenate of the ſkies. N 
- Nor yet the rage his boiling breaſt forſook, 293 
Which thus redoubling on Atrides broke. 8 
O monſter l mix'd of inſolence and fear, 
Thou dog in forehead, but in heart a deer! 9 ... 
| When wert thou known in ambuſfy'd fights to dare; 
70 Or nobly face the horrid front of war? 32000 
1 'Tis ours, the chance of fighting fields to try, - 
Thine to look on, and bid the valiant die. 
So much *tis ſafer through the camp to 80. 1 
| And rob. a ſubject, than deſpoil a fo. Ts 
75 Wl Scourge of thy people, violent and baſe + Fe +: of 
1 Sent in Jove's anger an a ſlaviſn race, ae Bel 
I Who, loſt to ſenſe of generous freedom paſt rte it M 
{ Are tam'd to wrongs, or this had been thy laſt. 
| Now by this ſacred ſceptre hear me ſwear, 
@ Which never more ſhall leaves or bloſſoms bear, 310 
Which ſever'd from the trunk (as I from. thee) . ' 
On the bare mountains left its parent tre 
This ſceptre, form'd by temper'd ſteel to prove 
An enſign of the delegates of Jove, 
From. whom the power of laws and juſtice. ſprings: 118 
(Tremendous: oath-! inviolate to kings) : | 
By this I ſwear, when bleeding Greece again 
Shall call Achilles, ſhe ſhall call in vain. 
When, fluſh'd with ſlaughter, Hector comet pen: 
4 * art ſhore with mountains of the dead, 3 
; en 
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| Then tale thow mourn am emen: thy madiſ gs 
| Forc'd to deplore, when impotent todaves 5: 1: 
Then rage in bitterneſs of ſoul, to know ; 
This act has made the braveſt — — ers 
Ae ſpoke; and furious hurl'd againſt the ground - 5 
His ſceptre ſtarr d with go Iden ſtuds around. 
Then ſternly ſilent ſat,” With like diſdain, 
The raging king return'd his frowns wats - r 73 
To calm their paſſions with the words of age, 
Slow from his ſeat aroſe the Pylian ſage, | 1 330 
Experienc'd Neſtor, in perſuaſion ſkill' d. | 
Words ſweet as honey from his lips aaa; | 
Two generations now had paſs'd away, 
Wiſe by his rules, and happy by his ſway; 2 
Two ages o'er his native realm he reign'd, 333 
And now th' example of the third d | rea] 
All view d with awe the venerable man; 40 
Who thus with mild benevolence Die: 
What ſhame, what woe is this to Greece! what; joy 
T Troy's proud monarch, and the friends of eee 
That adverſe Gods commit to ſtern debate TIL 
The beſt, the braveſt of the Grecian ſtate; - + 
Young as ye are, this youthful heat 5 e 
Nor think your Neſto r's years and wiſdom vain. 
A Gollike race of heroes once I knew. 3245 
Such, as no more theſe aged eyes ſhall view!!! 
Lives there a chief to match Pirithous fame, 
Dryas the bold, or Ceneus' deathleſs name; 
Theſeus, endued with more than mortal might, 
Or Polyphemus, like the Gods in fight? tf 100 
I 6 | ; Wah 
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\TLIAD; Book TE: © _ 
With theſd of old to toils uf battle breed, 
3 early youth my hardy days I lade *q" FE 
ir d with the thirſt which virtuous envy breeds, 185 
a ſmit with love of honourable deeds. 
strongeſt of men, they piere d the mountain nie J 
Rang'd the wild deſerts red with monſters gore, 355 
And from their hills the ſhaggy Centaurs tore. 
Yet theſe with ſoft, perſuaſive arts I'ſway'd z | 
When Neſtor ſpoke, they liſten d andobey'd. 
If in my youth, ev'n theſe eſtoem d me wiſe'; 360 
Do you, young warriours, hear my age adviſe. 
Atrides, ſeize not on the beauteous-flaye e; c 
That prize the Greeks by common ſuffrage gave: 
Nor thou, Achilles, treat our prince with — 
Let kings be juſt, and ſovereign power preſide. 
Thee, the firſt honours of the war adorn 
Like Gods in ſtrength, and of » Goddeſs bee, | | 
Him, awful majeſty-exalts above ; 
The powers of earth, and ſcepter' d ſons of Jore. LA 
Let both unite, with-welkconſenting mind, © 15s | 
So ſhall authority with ſtrength be join ' 
Leave me, O king l to calm Achilles' rage; 
Rule thou thyſelf, as more advanc'd in age. 11 
Forbid it: Gods i Achilles ſneuld be loft, ers 
The pride of Greece, and balwark' of our hoft. © 55 375 
This ſaid, he cens d the king of men replies 
Thy years are awful; and thy words are wiſe, ” each 
But that imperious, that wiieonquer'd ul, 
No laws can limit, no reſpe&tontrol, 
Before his pride muſt his ſuperiours fall, 
His word the law, and he the lord of all? | 
do. x "— W-- Him : 
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Him muſt our hoſts, our chiefs, ourſelves val 
What king can bear a rival in his ſway ? 10 1 
Grant that: the Gods his matchleſs force hath given 1 
Has foul reproach a privilege from Heaven? 383 
Here on the monarch's ſpeech Achilles bike, Een 
And furious, thus, and interrupting ſpo kee 
Tyrant, I well deſerv'd thy galling chain, | 
To live thy ſlave, and ſtill to ſerve in'vaing 
Should I ſubmit to each unjuſt decree: 3090 
Command thy vaſſals, but command not me. 4 
Seize on Briſeis, whom the Grecians doom'd © 
| My prize of war, yet tamely ſee:reſum'd; 
And ſeize ſecure z no more Achilles draws  _ 
His conquering ſword in any woman's cauſe. 495 
The rr ah 7 
But let this firſt. invaſion be the laſt : | N a gf P 
| For know, thy. blood, when next thou dar'ſt ive, A 
1 Shall ſtream in vengeance on my reeking blade. y 
| At this they ceae'd ; 11466-0440 ugh j 460 A 
D. 
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| The chiefs in ſullen · majeſty reti . | 
; Achilles with Patroclus took his way, 
Where near his tents his hollow veſſels lay. 
Mean time Atrides launch'd with numerous oars - 
A well- rigg d ſhip for Chryſa's ſacred _ "46s ve 
High on the deck was fair Chriſeis plac'd, 2 
F And ſage Ulyſſes with the conduct Wh. 
þ | Safe in her ſides. ny Coed, - 
Then, ſwiftly ſailing, cut the liquid road. | 
The hoſt to expiate, next the king paves, * 410 
| CCC 
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Waſt'd by the briny wave, the pious rain” 
Are cleans'd, and caſt th* ablutions in the 1 
Along the ſhore whole hecatombs were laid; - | 
And bulls and goats to Phoebus? altars paid, n 
The ſable fumes in curling ſpires ariſ 7 
And waft their grateful odonrs'to the ſkies; 

The army thus in facyed rites engag'd, - 
Atrides ſtill with deep reſentment rag d. — 
To wait his will, two ſacred heralds W eee 
Talthybius and Eurybates the good. PAT 205 n 
Haſte to the fierce Achilles“ tent (he cries) © 
Thence bear Briſeis as our royal prize: 
Submit he muſt 3 or, if they will not part, ES 
Ourſelf in arms ſhall tear her from his heart. 42 5 

Th! unwilling heralds act their lord's umb. * 


4: 464 


Penſive they walk along the barren mute! Fön 


Arriv'd, the Hero in his tent they find, 
With gloomy aſpect, on his arm end. 1 1 nol 2: 
At awful diſtance long they filent ſtand,” 430 


Loth to advance, or ſpeak their hard command; 

Decent confuſion ! This the godlike man | 

Perceiv'd, and thus with accent mild begann 
With leave and honour enter our a Er n ee 

Ye facred miniſters of men and Gods! 43 5 

I know your mieffage; by conſtraint you came 3 | 

Not you, but your imperious lord I ot ee 

Patroclus haſte, the fair Briſeis bring 

Conduct my captive to the haughty lane . 0 reel V7 

Butwitneſs, heralds, and proclaim my nc P03 qe 

vom to Gods above, and men below? 
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If yon proud monarch thus thy ſon deßes, 
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But firſt, and loudeſt to your prince declare, * | 
That lawlefs tyrant- whoſe commands you int. | 
Unmov'd as death Achilles ſhall remain, | | 
Though proſtrate Greece hould r vein: — ] 
The raging chief in frantic paſſion-loſt, - Fer > 
Blind to himſelf, and uſeleſs to his haſt, . 
 Unſkill'd to judge the future by the paſt, 

In blood and ſlaughter ſhall repent at laſt. 

Patroclus now th' unwilling beauty brought x 452 
She, i in ſoft ſorrows, and in penſive e jo | 
Paſt filent, as the heralds-held her hand, £2 
And oft look'd back, flow-moving o'er d. 
Not ſo his loſs the fierce Achilles bore; l 
But ſad retixing to the ſounding ſh ore, 165 

O' er the wild margin of the deep he Ina; 

That kindred deep from whence his mother bs. 

There, bath'd in tears of anger and diſdain, E. 

Thus loud lamented to the ſtormy mains ed > 

Q parent Goddeſs! ſinee in early bloom 460 

| Thy ſon muſt fall, by too ſevere a doom; bn 

| Syre, to ſo ſhort a race of glory born, . 
reat Jove ãn juſtice ſhould this ſpan adornn 

Honour and fame at leaſt the Thunderer * 

And ill he pays the promiſe of a Gd; y eo | 


Obſcures my glories; and reſumes my prize. | Inc 

Far from the deep reeeſſes of the main, A 
Where aged Ocean holds his watery reign, An 
The Goddeſa- mother heard, The waves divide 470 MI 
C r 


3 875 | Beheld 


Id 
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Beheld biw mourning on the naked ſhores, . - 
And thus the ſorrows of his. ſoul explores. 

Why grieves my ſon? Thy anguiſh let me ſhare, . 
Reveal the cauſe, and truſt a parent's care. 47s | 
He deeply-fi ighing ſaid : To tell my woe, 

Is but to mention what too well you knows. ....: 
From Thebt ſacred to Apollo's name, Fa 
(Attion's realm) our conquering army came, 8 
With treaſure loaded and triumphant ſpoils, 4380 
Whoſe juſt diviſon crown'd the ſoldier's toils ; . 
But bright Chryſeis, heavenly prize! was led, 
By vote ſelectod, to the general's ben. 


The prieſt of Phoebus ſought by gifts to gain, . 


His beauteous daughter from the victor” «chains... 45 
The fleet he reach d, and lowly bending down, + 
Held forth the ſceptre and the laurel crown). . : 
Entreating all: but chief implor'd for grace 
The brother-kings of Atreus” royal race: 
The generous Greeks their joint conſent declare, 499 
The prieſt to reyerence, and releaſe the fair; 7 
Not ſo Atrides : He, with wonted Mach Wy | 
The fire inſulted, and his gifts deny'd * 
Th' infulted fire. (his God's peculiar _ * 
To Phœbus pray d, and Phœbus heard the; prayers 
A dreadful plague enſues; th* avenging darts. 4 
Inceſſant fly, and pierce the Grecian hearts. : 
A prophet then, in anſpir'd by Heaven aroſe, 
And points the crime, and thence derives the woes”. | 
Myſelf the firſt th' aſſembled chiefs incline _ "os 
' avert the vengeance of the power divine: 3 + 

2 4 E 3 How Then 
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Then riſing in his wrath, the monarch ſtorm'd.;. 15 


Incens 'd he threaten'd, and his threats perform oF” - 
h | i'd 


The fair Chryſeis to her fire was ſent, 


With offer d gifts to make the God relent; _ d he "oY 


But now, he ſeiz d Briſers' heavenly charms, _ 

And of my valour's prize defrauds my arms, TT 
| Defrauds the votes of all the Grecian train; 

And ſervice, faith, and juſtice, plead in vain. r i 
But, Goddeſs f thou thy ſuppliant ſon attend, 
Ts high Olympus“ ſhining. court aſcend, 

Urge all the ties to former ſervice o- -d, 
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| 510 


And fue for vengeance to the thundering God: | 05 . 


On haſt thou triumph'd in the glorious boaſt, 


t thou ſtood'ſt forth of all th zthereal hoſt, jog 15 


When bold rebellion ſhook the realms above, 


Th' undaunted guard of cloud-compelling Jove. : | 5 


When the bright partner of his awful reign, : 
The warlike maid; and monarch of the main, by | 
| The traitor-gods, by mad ambition driven, 520 1 


Durſt threat with chains th. omnipotence of Heaven. | 


Then call'd by thee, the monſter Titan came, 
(Whom Gods Briareus, Men Ægeon name) 
Through wondering ſkies enormous ſtalk'd' Ka? 


Not * he that ſhakes the ſolid earth ſo trong: 62 5 
With giant-pride at Jove's high throne he ſtands, | 


| And brandiſh'd round him all his hundred hände; 
TH' affrighted Gods confeſs d their awful lord, 


They dropt the fetters, trembled; and ador d-. 
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__ AILIATD; Boes I. 55s 
This, Goddeſs, this to his re nce call pe =; 
Embrace his knees, at his tribunal fall; #9 d 5: 
Conjure him far to drive the Grecian, train, ; 
To hurl them headlong to their fleet and ! GH 
To heap the ſhores: with copious death, and bring 
The Greeks to know the curſe of — 3 
Let Agamemnon lift his haughty head ei ia G 
O'er all his wide dominion of the dead. 
And mourn in blood, that e er he — 8 
The boldeſt warriour of the Grecian race. ib EUA 
Unhappy ſon! (fair Thetis thus replies, % 4404 
While tears celeſtial trickle from her h,, ow 2 
Why have I borne. thee. with a mother WARP 
To fates averſe, and nurs'd for future woes? 10 
So ſhort. a Gee the light of heaven to view: ,.”.... 7 


Se ſhort a ſpace | and-fill'd with ſorrow. too l. 848 


O might a parent's careful wiſh prevail, ;;.:7 
Far, far from Ilion ſhould thy veſſels fail, Ie A 
And thou, from camps remote, the danger hun,, 50 
Which now, alas l too nearly threats my ſon. 10600 
Vet (what I can) to move thy ſuit. III g 338 
To great Olympus erown'd with. fleecy Saves b 
Mean time, ſecure within thy ſhips, from f ar ig; 2A 
Behold the field, nor mingle in the sr io vibet-of 
The fire of Gods and all-th* =thereal train, ua 
On the warm limits of the fartheſt main, by D'S 

Now mix with mortale, nor diſdain to ernte n 
The feaſts of Æthiopia's blameleſe race 3 mnt T 
Twelve days the powers indulge the genial re d ä 


Returning with the twelfth W n 


P ben will I'moun e e move . 
The high t tribunal of immortal N 
The Goddeſs ſpoke: the rolling waves #0 ER 
Then down the deep the*phumg?d from whenee me wo 
And Inf bun forrowinyr on the lonely coaſt, 


Im wild reſontinent for the fair he le. 3 


In Chryſa's port now ſage Ulyſſes en MESA 16.1 
Beneath the deck the deſtinꝰd victims ſto d? 
The ſails they furl'd, they laſh'd the maſt alice, Fri % 
And drop'd their anchors, and the pinnace cut 

Next on the ſhore their heeatomb they de 40 ae 
Chryſeis laſt deſcending on the ſtrand. 22 _ * 
Her, thus returning from the furrow'd mainy * 
Ulyſſes jed to Phebus „„ + $257} 67 
Where at his folemn altar as the maid 8 ll of 
He gave to Chryſes, thus the Hero W 57s 

Hail reverend:prieft! to Pheebus* a Liter U 


A ſuppliant I from great Atrides-comes :e 


Unranſem u here receive-the fpotleſs fair; 
Accept the Heeatombs the Greeks prepare: 
Aud may thy God who ſtatters darts ener . 
Aton'd by facrifice, deſiſt to wound. 118 
At this, the fire embrac'd the maid again, | i e a 
So ſadly loſt, ſo lately ſought in vam. 
Then near the altar of the darting king, TY 
Diſpos d in rank their hecatomb they . 3685 


With water purify their hands, and take 


The ſacred offering of the fulted eake; 
While thus with arms devoutly rais*'d in TP 


And ſolemn LS 2094 _ rere. 
; | Az + | 5 Gat 


60 


89 


11 1A D, Book 1. ” 
Soll of the filver' bow, thy ear Gn -* wats.) 590 | 
Whoſe power inciretes Cilla the-divine; ue 
Whoſe facred ey e, eee Mt Ew EET 
11, — a — * ET, 
Thy direful darts inſlict the raging pet; "cloak 
Once more attend i avert the waſtefuÞwoe, 
And ſmile propitious; and unbend thy bow. 

So Chryſes pray d, Apollo heard his prayer: 
And now the Greeks their hecatomb prepare 
Between their horns the ſalted barley threw, 600 
And with their heads to heaven the victims flew: . 
The limbs they ſever from th* ĩnoloſing hide; by 
The thighs, feleRed-to the Gods, divide: 


On theſs, id dennis wie e et ene 


The choiceſt merſels lay from every part. 603 
The prieſt himſelf before his altar ſtands 
And burns the offering with his holy hands, R! 
Pours the black wine, and ſees the flames afpire z  { 


The youth/with danrunseute Furvound the Gre bas 


The thighs thus facriſic'd, and entrails dreſt, 1. 
Th' aſſiſtants part, trans fix, and „„ 

Then ſpread the tables, the repaſt prepare, 7 
Each takes his ſeat, and each receives his . Eras 
When now the rage of hunger was repreſt, 


n pure e e ee <6 


The youths with wine the copious goblets crown'd, 
And, pleas'd, diſpenſe the flowing bowls around. 
S Fe : a = 3 The 


Akne Greeks, reſtor d, the grateful — 
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Apollo liſtens, and approves the ſong- 
Tini roſy morn ee e ee a eat 
Then launch, and hoiſt the maſt.; — — eue, 0 


Supply'd by Phoebus, fill the ſwelling fails, an F 


The milk-white-canvaſs-bellying as they. "ry 

The parted ocean-foams and roary-below-s... | - +, /, 
Above the bounding+billows ſwift they flew, 7 
Till now the Grecian camp appear d in view. 


Far on the beach they haul their bark to land NN 


(The crooked keel divides the yellow ſand); 2 
Then part, here ſtretch'd along the winding ben NS 
The ſhips and tents in mingled: proſpect Wer. ih off 
But raging ſtill, amidſt his navy fate... + 1 
Phe ſtern Achilles, ſtedfaſt in his hate: ta 5 
Nor mix'd in combat, nor in council join'd 5 
But waſting cares lay heavy on his mind 
In his black thoughts revenge and — roll, 
And ſcenes of blood riſe dreadful in his ſoul. 
Twelve days were paſt, and now the e gh, 
The Gods had ſummon d to th Olympian * #T 
Jove firſt aſcending from the watery/bowers,,, _ 
Leads the long order of thereal powers. 
When like the morning miſt in early dauy ?- 
Roſe from meme 56456 
And to the ſeats divine her flight addreſt. 
There, far apart, aid high above the reſ t, 
The Thunderer ſat; where old Olympus ſhrouds 
His n and Props: the - «nel 
93 | Suppliant 


alt an A 4&4.» 


LIA 83 BSR 65 
Suppliant the Goddeſs; ſtood: one hand ſhe placd 1 
Beneath his beard, and one his knee embrac d: 
If e' er, Father of the Gods l. the Haid, 3 


i. 
Id pleaſe. thee, ar my actions als, 51 


My words co 

Some marks of honour on my ſon * 2 
And pay in; glory. what. in life you, owe. 4 55s 
Fame is at. leaſt by. heavenly promiſe due. . 2114 
To life ſo ſhort, and no diſhonour Wa. +. A tho 0 bo & 


Avenge this wrong, oh euer juſt and wiſe! ., 
Let Greece be humbled, and the Trojans . 
Till the proud king, and alk th Achaian race, | 66 
Shall; beap.with. honours. him they. now. * 

Thus Thetis ſpoke, but Iove in ſilence held 
The ſacred councils. of his breaſt conceal'd. A 
Not ſo-xepuls'd,, the Goddeſs cloſer preſt,. .. G 
Still graſp'd his knees, and urg'd. the dear roqual 66s 


O fire of gods and men | thy ſuppliant hear 3 "> 
Refuſe, or grant ; for what has Jove to. fear? ou 1 
Or, oh! declare, of all the. powers above, 1 
Is wretched. Thetis leaſt the care of JIovxe? + of > 
Ihe ſaid, and ſighing thus the God replies, 

Who rolls the thunder o'er. the yaulted ſxies ? x 


What haſt thou,aſk'd? Ah why ſhould Jove et 
In foreign conteſts, and domeſtic . 
The Gods complaints, and Juno's fierce alarms, 
While I, too partial, aid the Trejan arms? 458 


Go, leſt the haughty partner of my ſwray 8 
With jealous eyes thy cloſe acceſs ſurveys... 497 
But part in peace, ſecure thy prayer is eds. + mat 
Witneſs the ſacred aer of. our b. 1 


* 
7 P 
E42 ; 


— 


| | popes gend. 5 
3 at ratifics the will divine,” ” © 6550 
The faithful; fed; irrevocable "746 07 | EEC SEL 

This ſeals thy ſuit, and this fufills IM vos - 

He ſpoke, and awful bends his fable brows; 

Shakes his ambröſial curls, and gives the 471 

he ſtamp of fate, and ſanstion of the God! * 5 

High heaven with trembling the dread breed took, 

And all Olympus to the centre ock. W 
Swift to the ſeas profound ——— flies, 

Jove to his ſtarry manſion i in the es 5 250 ao 85 

The ſhining fynod of th" immortals wait n 9512 i 

The coming God, and from their thrones of tte © 

Ariſing fitent, Wrapt in holy fear, © ants 
Before the majeſty of heaven appear, 


Tiembling they ſtand, while Jove ak the lame. 
All, but the God's imperious queen alone: 2M 


Late had the view'd the ſilver · footed dame, 8 


And all her paſſions kindled into flame. . 79 
Say, artful manager of heaven (ſhe 2 

Who now partakes the ſecrets of the ſkies Fe | 
Thy Juno knows not the'decrees of fate,” 88 * 


In vain the partner of imperial ſtate. 
What favourite Goddeſs then thoſe cares divides, | 
Which Jove in prodence from his conſort hides? 
To this the Thunderer: Seek not thou to find 
The ſacred counfels'ef almighty mind £© 70 
Involv'd in darkneſs lies the great deerce, © | 
Nor can the depths of fate be pierc'd by thee, 
What fits thy knowledge, thou the firſt ſhalt know 


The firſt of God above and men below ; 
WY But 


5 
LES 


I LL:A\Dj BO IJ. 6 
But thou, nor theyy/ſhall Serine ——_ 


Deep in the cloſe receſſes of my ſoul. | 1 
Full on the thre the Goddeſs of the ſkier a 7 

Roll'd the large-orbs of her majeflic eyes, A 

And thus retoen'd 5 || Auftere-Satmrnins, nx, 


Fram whence this wrath; or who controls —— 10 | 

Thy boundleſs will, for me remains, in force, 

And all thy councils take the deſtin d courſe, 4 167 

But 'tis for Greece I fear: for late was foen. 

In cloſe conſult the Silver-footed Queen. 

Jove to his Thetis nothing could den, = ws. 

Nor was the ſignal vain that ſhook 1 25 

What fatal favour has the mann. 8 

To grace her fierce, intnorable ſon 

Perhaps in Grecian blood-ro/dreneh we n 

And glut his vengeance with my people ſiain. * | 
Then thus the God: Oh reftleſs fate of pride, 

That ftrives to learn what Heaven reſolves to wy 

Vain is the ſearch; prefumptacys and be, 

Anxious to thee, and odious-to thy lord. 

Let this ſuffide; th immutable decree 

No force can-thake': what is, that ought to ts 


ps 


' Goddeſs ſubmit, nor dare our will withſtand, | : 


But dread the power of this avenging hand 
Th' united ſtrength of all the Gods above 
In vain reſiſts th omnipotence of Jove. 7335 


A reverend horror filene'd all the ſu ., . 
The feaſt diſturbꝰ'd, with ſorrow Vulcan faw - tos 
His Mother menac'd, and the Gods in awe 3 
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Peace at his heart, and pleaſure his fefign, 70 

Thus interpos'd the Archite& Divine : e 

The wretched quarrels of the mortal FOR 

Are far unworthy, Gods! of your e 0 

Let men their days in ſenſeleſs ſtrife er l 
We, in eternal peace and conſtant oy. 43 

Thou Goddeſs - mother, with our fire comply, . 

Nor break the ſacred union of the ſky; 

'Leſt, rouz d to rage, he ſhake the bleſt abodes, 

Launch the red lightning, and dethrone the Gods. 

¶ you fabmit, the Thunderer ſtands _— 2 

The gracious power is willing to be pleas d. | 

Thus Vulcan ſpoke ; and riſing with a NS - 

The double bowl with ſparkling nectar wr e 

Which held to Juno in a chearful way, | 


Goddeſs (he cried) be patient and obey. - wig * 
Dear as you are, if Jars his arm extend, 1 


What God 90 en ante, ai as a0 
Or lift his hand againſt the force of Jov e? 
Once in your cauſe I felt his matchleſs might, 
Hurl'd beadlong downward from th* etherial —_ 5 
Toft all the day in rapid circles round; | 
Nor till the fun deſcended, touch'd the ground: 
Breathleſs I fell, in giddy motions loſt : 
The Sinthians rais'd me on the Lemnian coaſt, 765 
He ſaid, and to her hands the goblet heav'd - 
Which, with a ſmile, the white-arm'd queen receiv'd. 
Then to the reſt he fill'd; and in his _ b Bat 4 


—_ to his lips „ | d 6 + 
PRIDE po | Volan 


« 
* 


ILIAD, Boot I. 883 

Volcan with aukward grace his office plies, 770 
4 And unextinguiſh'd laughter ſhakes the ſkies, | 
foo Thus the bleſt Gods the genial day prolong, 

In feaſts ambroſial, and celeſtial ſong. 

Apollo-tun'd- the lyre,; the Muſes round | | 
1 With voice alternate aid the ſiver ſound, 773 
45 Mean time the radiant ſun, to mortal fight 

g Deſcending ſwift, roll'd down the rapid light. 

Then to their ſtarry domes the Gods depart, 

The ſhining monuments of Vulcan's art: | 
1 Jove on his couch reclin'd his awful head, 580 | 
50 And Juno flumber'd on the golden bed. | 
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| The Trial of the Army, and Catalogue of the Forces. 


JUPITER, in purſuance of the requeſt of Thetis, ſends 
a deceitful viſion to Agamemnon, perſuading him to 


— th N battle; 2 to make the Greeks 
ſenkbld.of their want of Achilles. The general, who 
is deluded with the hopes of taking Troy without 
his aſſiſtance, but fears the army was diſcouraged by 
his abſence and the late plague, as well a by the 
length of time, contrives to make trial of their diſ- 
8 by a ſtratagem. He firſt communicates his 


deſign to the princes in council, that he would pro- 


| e Ne to the ſoldiers, and that they ſnould put 
A op to them if the propoſal was embraced. Then 
he aſſembles the whole hoſt, and upon moving for a 
return to Greece, they unanimouſly agree to it, and 
run to prepare the ſhips. They are detained by the 
management of Ulyſſes, who chaſtiſes the infolence 
of Therſites. The aſſembly is recalled, ſeveral ſpeeches 
made on the occaſion, and at length the advice of Neſ- 
tor followed, which was, to make a general muſter of 
the troops, and to divide them into their ſeveral na- 
tions, before they proceeded to battle. This gives 
eccaſion to the poet to enumerate all the forces of 
the Greeks and Trojans, and in a large catalogue. 
The time employed in this book conſiſts not en- 
- tirely of one day. The ſcene lies in the Grecian 
camp and upon the ſea-ſhorey toy 

moves to Troy. 


4 
\L 1 j : 7 7 277 
we * 7 1 3 T7425 
. 10 } $1 14 ob gs F323: 88. 4 FL aft * 3 
* 
: , * f 
ws, % 1 « 1 TW 4 5 a * zen „ SE 1 1 
zin . 22 r eee a 
** * * 
: 1 . a? « 
; 115 i e v4.4 5 5 £8 + 7 3 N 


4 5 e Ker . — D. 5 


: : 
"4 $5 „ IM >, 
B 0 _ K thy * 
; + % 
2 zz 1 11 * IT : 11 1 7 . 5 


N. o v pleating FO had feal'd each — eye, 
Stretch'd in the tents the Grecian leaders ne, Fi 
Tir Immortals ſflumber'd'on their thrones aboye; 


All, but the ever-wakeful eyes of Jove. ö 1 e 4 
To honour Thetis' fon he bends his care; cm 5 8 
And plunge tlie Greeks in all the woes of war: 1 


Then bids}an empty phantom riſe to light, , OY wen 8 5 
And thus commands'the viſion of the night: 
Fly hence, deluding Dream! and light as air, 4 ; g 
To Agamemnon's aniple tent repair. _ 
Bid him in arms draw forth th embattled trai * 
Lead all his Grecians t6 the duſty plain. oh N 2 ts 
Declare, evin now tis 'given him'to deſtroy * „ 
The lofty towers of wille extended Tro). 12 
For now no more the Gods with fate contend, | 8 
At Juno's ſuit the heavenly factions end.” "FY 
Deſtruction hangs o'er yon devoted wall, 
And nodding THion waits th* impending Fall. 
Swift as the word the vain illuſion fled, 3 
Deſcends, and hovers o'er Atrides' head 5 5 0 a wg 
Cloath'd in the figure of the Pilian ſ:ge, 
Wee ee RE WEIS and rever'd for + xe 
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Around his temples ſpreads his golden wing, 
And thus the flattering dream deceives the king: 
Canſt thou, with all a monarch's cares oppreſt, 2x 
Oh Atreug* ſon ! canſt thougindulge thy reſt ir : 
III fits a chief who mighty nations guides, 
Diretts in council, and in war preſides, 
To whom its ſafety a whole people awes, 
To waſte long nights in indolent repoſe. 3 
Monarch, awake! tis Joveꝰs command I bearz 
Thou, and thy glory, claim his heavenly care. 5 4 
In juſt array draw forth th empbattled trau, 
Lead all thy Grecians to. the, duſty. plain; 108 41A 
Ev'n now, O king! tis given thee to — . ano 35 
The lofty towers « of. ' wide-extended Troy. i 55 me # 
For now no more the Gods with Fate contenld, 
At Juno's uit the heavenly factions end. bo Ly 
Deſtruction \ bange, e er yon devoted wall, N 
And nodding Lion waits, th? impending fl. an 44D. 
Awake, but waking this advice approve, - id bit! 
And truſt the viſion that deſcends from 8 1 bes? 
The phantom ſaid; then vaniſn'd from his ſicht, 
Reſolves to air, and mixes with the menu., ole 
A thouſand ſchemes the monarch's mind employ g 43 
Elate i in thought, he ſacks untaken Troy. vi} &* nun 3A 
Vain as he was, and to the future blind; 
Nor faw what Jove and ſecret Fate deſign 5 5 er bft 
What wighty, tolls to either hoſt remain, 
What ſcenes of g rief, and numbers of the faint... 55 
_ Eager he riſes, on in fancy. hears. 1 15 14 1 80 
Tus voice el maratring ide earn, b* rg 
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Firſt on his limbs a ſlender veſt le drew 
Around him next the regal mantle 3 Las! BH 
Th' embroider*d:ſandals on his feet were tied Four © $55 


The ſtarry faulchion glitter'd at his ſidee: 2 


And laſt is arm the maſſy ſeeptre loads, Won 10% 
Unſtain'd, immortal, and the gift of Gods. Song 46. 

Now roſy morn àſcends the'court of. Jays: abe 
Lifts up her light, and opens day above 
The king diſpatch'd his heralds with ee 2147 
To range the camp and ſummon all the bands??? 

The gathering hoſts the monarch's word obey; ; ow 
While to the fleet Atrides bends his way 
In his black ſhip the Pylian prince he found z * 
There calls a ſenate of the Peers arounßd?̃ 
Th' aſſembly placed, the king of men expreſt un 9 K 
The counſels labouring in his artful breaſt: 

Friends and cenfederates ! with attentive caro 

Receive my words, and eredit what you hear- 7 
Late as I ſlumber'd in the ſhades of night; , 
A dream divine appear d before my N gb 9 
Whoſe viſionary form like Neſtor came, * 0 1 
The ſame in habit, and in mien the ſamme 61d T7 


The heavenly phantom hover'd' oer my head; — | 


And, doſt thou ſleepy Ob -Atreus? ſon' ? (he 5 700 bu A 
Ill fits x chief who mighty nations * e , 


Directs in council, and in war preſides, 20 5 2 0 


To whom its ſafety a Whole people owes * | 
To: waſte long nights in indolent repoſe, 15 8 
Monarch, awake ! tis Jove's command I —_ ne 


Thou 1 glory claim his heavenly care. 
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In juſt array draw forth th embattled i 150 N 
And lead the Grecians to the duſty plain; 
Ew'n now, O king ' tis given these to aetroy 
The lofty towers of wide-extended Trays! 11177 <: 5 
For now no more the Gods with Fate comend,” 
At Juno's ſuit the heavenly factions end. 
Deſtruction hangs o'er yon devoted wall, (HOY, we 
And nodding Ilion waits th' impending an. 5 * 
This hear 6bſervant, and the Gods obey i! 1 
The viſion ſpoke, and paſt in air a wax. 
Now, valiant chiefs! ſince Heaven itſelf — 
Unite, and rouze the ſons of Greece to arms. 92 ain T 
But firſt with caution try hat yet they dare, 95 
Worn with nine years of unſucceſsful war! 
To move tlie troops to meaſure back the main, 
Be mine; and your's the province to detainn. 
He ſpoke, and ſat; when Neſtor riſing _ 15 


| (Neſtor, whom Pylos? ſandy realms obey d) inns! 


Princes of Greece, your faithful ears maine. 
Nor doubt the viſion of the Powers divine; 

sent by great Jove to him who rules the bo, 

Forbid it Heaven l this warning ſhould eee 1 


Then let us haſte, obey the God's alarms, 05 


AA e e he een ee ae, 


- Thus ſpoke. the ſage : the kings without 4 


Diſſolve the council, and their chief obey: 

The ſceptred rulers lead; the fallowing bolt 5 

Pour'd forth by thouſands, darkens all the cont 110 

As from ſome rocky eleft tlie ſhepherd ſees 
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Rolling, and blackening, warms — 
With deeper mu! ure and more hoürſe Map 1 | 
"_ ih 


Dulky they ſpread, à cloſe ethibody'd crowd, 
And o'er the ville deſcends the living dd Gold u. 
So, from the tents and fups, a lengthening train 3 
Spreads all the beach, and wide o'crthides ge y 
Along the region runs a deafening unc; c 575 
Beneath their footſteps groans the trembling ground“ 
Fame flies before, the meſſenger of Jo ve, 12 
And ſhining ſoars, and elaps her wings A0 iO 
eee ee proclaiming” lodd*® CE 2900 


Soon as the throngs dom Ty rang'd appear, ny 


# 


And fainter/imurmurs:/dy'd upon the ear, 20 O bit 
The King of Kings bis àwefol figure rat: 08% . 

High in his hand the golden Abel nau. Nhe 5 

The golden ſeeptre, of eeleſtial frame, ven zl 21 

By Vulcan form'd, frem Jone 1s Hermes ue: 130 
To Pelops he th immortal gift reſign dd 
Th' immortal gift. great Pelops left behind. 
In Atreus hand, which not with Atreus e. 02 tar 
To rich Thyeſtes nent the prize deſcends” - bak 
And now the mark of Agamemnon's — 5407 Na 
Subjects all Argos, and controls the main. 1 

On this bright ſeeptre now the a ee 

And artful tho prononne't th ſpeech ne, os. 
Ye ſons of Mars ! partake your leaders c 
Heroes of Greeee, and brothers abt, an 275 
Uf partial Jove with juſtice T complain, 
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A A 65 return v was 1 to a ur ei, une nile 
Renown'd, triumphant, and enrich'd with ſpoils,;,; 57 
Now ſhameful fight alone can {ave the hoſt, 2 1245 
Our blood, our treaſure, and our glory loſt. 190 bn A 
So Jaye decrees, reſiſtleſs lord of all]! 
At whoſe; command whole, empires riſe, or fall hoot 
He ſhäkes the feeble props. of human truſt, uy 1 zue! 1 


And towns and armies humbles to the duſt. 45⁰ 
What ſhame to Greece a fruitleſs war to wages. 1 91 * 
Oh laſting ſhame. i in every. future age!!! 
Once great in arms, the common ſcorn weten, 
Repuls d and baffled by a feeble fore T 


_ So, ſmall their number, that if wars were ceas d, 9153 
And Greece triumphant. held a general feaſt, 
All rank ꝗiby tens; whole decads when they dine F 

Muſt want a, Trojan flave to pour the wine. ais 

But other forces, have our hopes o ee bag en iT 


And Troy: prevails by armies, not her .]e N. 16 


Now nine long years of mighty Jove are run, 4 ol 
Since firſt the labours of this war begun: i "of T* 
Our cordage torn, decay'd our veſſels lic, 1 
And ſcarce enſure the wretched power fg] 1/1 ot 
Haſte then, for ever leave the Trojan wall! _ 


. 
* 


Our weeping wives, our tender children call: oy T 
Love, duty, ſafety, ſummon us away,. 


Tis nature 8 voice, and nature We obey. 1424 it UN 
Our ſhatter'd. barks may yet tranſport us o OF ; 
Safe and inglorious, to our native ſhore... "ts gy OI W 


Fly, Grecians, fly, your fails. and oars as eq 30 


And dream no mare of Heaven-ieſended Toy. 
+ 1 His 
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His deep deſign unknown, the hoſts rere 
Atrides ſpeech. The mighty numbers move. 
So roll the billows-to th? Icarian ſhore, . 
From Eaſt and South when winds: begin to roar, 
Burſt their dark manſions: in the clouds, ne frog. 105 
The whitening ſurface of the ruſſied deep. ; 297 
And as on corn when; weſtern. guſts deſcend, | | 
Before the blaſt the. lofty haryeſt ends? . 
Thus o'er the field the moving hoſt 0-3 ig * 
With nodding plumes, and groves of waving Gs FR 
The gathering murmur ſpreads, their: 3 en 
Beat the looſe: ſands, and thicken to the fleet. 5 


With long: reſounding cries they, urge the train, ns 


To fit the ſhips, and launch into the main. 

They toil, they ſweat, thick clouds of duſt ariſe, .. 

The doubling. clamours echo to the ſkies. 

Ev'n then the Greeks had left the hoſtile plain, 

And fate decreed the fall. of Troy in van 196 

But Jove's imperial queen their flight ſurvey d,. = 

And ſighing thus beſpoke, the blue: ey d Maid: 1 
Shall then the Grecians fly l O dire 1 

And leave unpuniſh' d this perſidious race k 

Shall Troy, ſhall Priam,, and th' adulterous foul, 195 


In peace enjoy the. fruits of broken yows? 2 9bt, 
And braveſt chiefs, i in Helen's quarrel flain,.... RR 

Lie unreveng'd. on yon deteſted plain? bid vil 
No: let my Greeks, unmov d by vain alarms, .. iT 
Once more refulgent ſhine i in brazen, arms. 299, 2 
Haſte, Goddeſs, haſte !, the flying hoſt detain, a 


Nor la one. fail be hoiſted on the * n Gilt 
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Paüullas obeys, and frem Olympus 09-69 8b 5715 
Swift to che ſuipe procipirates her flight; 
Viyiles, firſt in public cares, ſhe found, — | 
For prudent cofinſel like the Gods pads | 
Opprefs'd with generous grief the hero —_ zd 
Nor drew his ſible vellels to the flood. ids att 
And 1 18 it thus; divine IL.aërtesꝰ ſon 5 en n £6 1317 
Thus fly the Greeks'(the martial maid: Min: 

Thus to their country bear their own ORE © 75 

And fame eternal leave to Priam's ace? 

Shall beauteous Helen ſtill romain unfreed, 52 aff? 
Still unreveng' d a thouſand heroes bleed? 10 tad 

Haſte, generous Ithacus eee 4:1] l 
Recall your armies, and your- chiefs reclaim. 1 

Vour own reſiſtleſs eloquence employ; 75 - 
And to th' Immortals truſt the fall of yt . 

The voice divine confeſs'd the warlike gt 
Ulyſſes heard, nor uninſpir* d obeys: 991990 51%} age 
Then meeting firſt Ætrides, from his han et A j 
Receiv'd th imperial ſceptre of command. 

Thus grac'd, attention and reſpe& to Tk, | 

*He runs, he flies through all the Seen, fl. t 
Each prince of 1 name, or chief in arms e | 15 
He fir'd with praĩſe, or with perſuaſion mov d. 

Warriours like you, with ſtrength and wiſdom Viet 
By brave examples mould confirm the . 

The monarch's will not yet reveal'd appears; 

He tries our courage, but reſents our Tears, | ep "mp 

Th' unwary Greeks his fury may provoke ; P £13 

| Not _ the king in ſecret council eons,” 
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Jove lors ge our chief} from Joye bis honour ſprings, - 


Beware „ for dreadful i is che wrath of kings. 

Bus if s clamorous vile plebeian roſe, 45 
Him with reptosf he check d, or tam'd with | blows. : 
Be ſtill, bed Have, and to thy betters yield; 1 
Unknown alikein council and in fleldi 
Ye Gods, what daſtards would our hoſt command, 
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Swept to the war, the lumber of a land! 42 | 
Be ſilent, wretch, and think not here allow'd 0 . 
That worſt of tyrants, an uſurping crowd. 
To one ſole monarch Jove commits the way; 3 ee 


His are the laws, and him let all obey. | | 
With words' like theſe the troops Ulyſſes ruld, 245 
The loudeſt filene'd; and the fierceſt eoo'd. = e 
Back to th- aflembly roll the thronging train, „ 
Deſert the ſhips, and pour upon the plain © - ; 
Murmuring they move, as when old Ocean roars, 5 
And heaves huge furges to the trembling ſhores: 25a 
The groaning banks are burſt with bellowing Sund. 9 
The rocks remurmur, and the deeps rebound. | 


At length the tumult ſinks, the noiſes ceaſe, 
And a ſtill filence lulls the camp to peace, 4 . 90 iT) 
Therſites only elamour'd in the throng. 235 


Loquacious, loud, and turbulent of tongue; mo 
Aw'd by no ſhame, by no reſpects control d, 5 | 
In ſcandal bufy, in reproaches bold: . 
With witty malice ſtudious to defame: F 
Scorn all his joy, and laughter all his aim mz 58 . 260 
But chief he glory'd, with licentious ſtile, .. Gee 55 218 
To laſh the greats and monarchs to revile, e 


4 


E. had he liy d the ſcorn of Every. Gree 8 
Vvext when he Jpoke, yet till they heard bim Fa =S: 


His . Geh as might his af . ad ao 


One eye was blinking, and one leg was lame: 
His mountain auer half his breaſt gerſpread, ah 


hin hairs. beſtrew d his long miſhapen head. 
Spleen to mankind his envious heart-poſſeſts:i- 17 
And much he bated all, but moſt the beſt. ee 


Vlvyſſes or Achilles Kill. his theme; ice, 2b0⁰ 3 


t royal ſcandal his delight ſupreme. 245 02 43% 


Sharp was his voice; which, in the ſhrilleſt ue 
Thus with i injurious taunts attack d the. throne: 
Amidſt the glories of ſo bright a reign, 7 21 11975, 
What moves the great Atrides to complain? 
*Tis thine.whate' er the warriour's Dabu, 
The golden ſpoil, and thine the loyely dames 
With all the wealth our wars and blood beſtow, 1 280 
1 6 tents are crowded, and thy, cheſts. 0 er flow, ah 
s at full eaſe. i in heaps of riches roll}d, ..: aporg 5 


5 What grieves. the monarch. Is it: thirſt of gold.? 10 


Say, ſhall we. march. with our unconquer'd! 


(The Greeks and TI), to lions hoſtile towers, - F | A 


And bring the race of royal baſtards here, 285 
For Troy to ranſom at a price too dear 
But ſafer plunder thy own hoſt ſupplies z: 
gay, would'ſt thou ſeize ſome valiant leader's ies, 
Or, if thy heart to generous love be led, „ 
Some captive fair, to bleſs thy kingly bed 24590 
 Whate'er our maſter craves, ſubmit we — 1 


Plagued with his W or F d for his luſt... a | 
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Oh women of Achaia i men no more 


Hence let us ſly, andd let him waſte his ſtore 


In loves. and pleaſures on the Phrygian dere. . 


We may be wanted on ſome buſy daz * 
When Hector comes : ſo great Achill. | 


From dim he forc'd the prize * ol 9 5 
From him, the fierce, the- fearleſs, and the brave: : 
And durſt che, as he ought, reſent that wrong, bl 


This mighty tyrant were no tyrant long. 


Fierce from his ſeat at this Ulyſſes ſprings, 
In generous vengeance of the king of — 


With indignation ſparkling-in his eyes, N n © 1% 
He views the wreteh, and ſternly chus replies 
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Peace, factious monſter, born to ver the ſtate,” > 


With wrangling talents form'd for foul debate: 


1 
1130 


Curb that impetuous -tongud, nor, raſhly vain noi 


And ſingly mad, aſperſe the ſovereign reignng. 
Have we not known thee, ſlave! of all eur hoſt, —_— 2 


The man whol acts the leaſt, upbraida the moſt? 
Think not the Gręeks to bas ight to ring 


For our return e truſt the heavenly;Powers;z : 1 1; 


Nor let thoſe lips profane the name of king-. 


Be that their care ; to fight. like men be ours 


But grant the holt with wealth the general load, , a 


Except detraction, what haſt. thou beſtow'd.? 
Suppoſe ſome hero ſhould his ſpoils reſign, 


Art thou that hero, could thoſe ſpoils. be chine ? 7 


Gods ! let me periſh, on this hateful ſhore,: 
And let theſe eyes behold my ſon no were, 
If, on thy next offence, this hand forbear 
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To rip thoſe arms thou 1 deſerv*ſt to wean, 
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Bxpel the 3 where our prinees > n if 
; a= ſend thee ſcourg d and howlingthrough the fleet. 32; 
He ſaid, and cowering as the daſtard hends,- A 
The weighty ſceptre, on: his bach deſeends ?: 
on the round bund the bloody tumours riſe - 
The tears, ſpring ſtarting from his *. 
Trembling he ſat, and, ſhrunk in abjeft-fears, | an 
From his vile wiſage wip' d the ſcaldingtear s. 
While to his neighbour each expreſs d his . | 
Ye Gods! What wonders has Ulyſſes wrought! | 
What fruits his conduct and his courage * 
Great in the council, glorious in the * % 143 5 
| Generous: he tiſes in. the crown's-defence, - 


To curb the factious tongue o — 
Such juſt examples on offenders n gore dN 
Sedition ſilenoe, and aſſert the throne. + T1603 Oral 
_ *'Twas thus the general voice dan ere, 50 
Who, rifng high th) imperial ceptro raie d: 


The blue-ey*d- Pallas, his celeftial friend, FT 


To hear the wiſdom of his heavenly tongue. 797 11/9 ge 
Then deeply thoughitful, pauſing ere he 287 


His ſilence thus the prudent hero broke: Sys FS 


Ay 5 7 


Unhappy monaret-! whom the ry þ cpa 


With ſhame deſerting, heap with vile diſgrace, - 

Not ſuch at Argos was their generous vow, * 
Once all their voice, but ah! forgotten 0 5 55 
Ned er to return, was then the common cry, kia | 
TI Troy's proud ſtruRures ſhould in aſhes lie. 

1 1 Behold 
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Behold them weeping for their native ſnore! 
What could their wives or helpleſa children . 7258 
What heart but melts to leave the tander train, 
And, one ſhort month, endure the wintery main? 
pe leagues remew d, we wiſh our peaceful ſcat, 
When the; ſhip'tollts, and the tempeſts beat 
3% Then well may this long ſtay provoke their tears, 366 
ne tedious length of nine-revolving-years. /- * 
Not for their grief the Grecian tobi:blamoy 
nut vanquiſd baſſled1 oh eternal ame! 
Expect the time to Troy's/deſtruRion gien, 
335 And try the faith of Chaleas and of Heaven. 365 
"= Wl What paſs'd at Aubis, Greeee can witneſs „ 

And all whi6live't6-breathe this 3g 18 
| Beſide a fountain's facred brink we rais'd 7 96K - 
our verdant alcars, aud the victims blaz'd ;-/ U 
349 Bl (Twas where the plane · tree ſpreads its ſhades 5 
| The altars heay'd ; and from vert es er 2 
A mighty dragon ſhot, of dire portent; | 
From Jove himſelf the dreadful ſign wane... 
I Strait to the tree his ſinguine fpire he rolyd, 
345 And curP'd around in many a winding fold. 373 
ue topmoſt branch a mether- bird pe // » 

Eight callow infants fill'd the moſſy net; 

Herſelf the ninth ; the ſerpent; as he hung, ;. 
2 Stretch'd his black Jaws, and atheerying youngy* 
50 While hovering near, with miſerable man, 380 
Tube drooping mother wail'd her children gone, 
The mother lac e rund the weſt the flew, N 
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„ rorsis HOMER. 
Nor long ſurviv'd j to marble turwd, he ſtande 


| A laſting prodigy on Aulis' ſands. 21 12 255 
Such was the will of Jove; and neee of 181 's; 


— 


Truſt in his omen, and ſupport the war:. 
For while around we gaze with wondering eyes, 


And trembling ſought the powers with 4 I 1 We 


Rull of his God, the reverend Chalcas cried, © - * 
Ye Grecian warriours'! lay your fears aſideee. 


This wondrous ſignal Jove himſelf diſpla ys 


Of long, long labours, but eternal praiſe # 3:5 


As many birds as by the ſnake were 8 : 0 Ros 


So many years: he tolls of Greece remain: en 


But wait the tenth, for Ilion's fall decreed: 
Thus ſpoke the prophet, thus the fates-ſupeved, || 


Obey, ye Greeians with ſubmiſſion wait, 339 
Nor let your flight avert the Trojan fate 


Aue ſaid: the ſhores with loud applauſes * goo 
The hollow-ſhips each deafening art ebd. I dil 

Then Neſtor thus Theſe vain, debates 8 

Ye talk like children, nat like heroes dare. 

Where now are all your high reſolves at laſt? 

Vour leagues concluded, your engagements pat? 40 

Vow'd with libations and with victims then, 

Now vaniſh'd like their ſmoke : che faith of e ß 


| While uſeleſs words conſume th' unactive. hour, $15 H 
No wonder Troy ſo long reſiſts ou powers. 


Riſe, great Atrides l and with courage rz 5 51456 
We march to war if thou direct the way. Ik. pork 341 
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To grudge the conqueſts mighty Jove prepares, 


And view with envy our ſucceſsful wars. n 


On that great day when firſt the martial train, 
Big with the fate of Ilion, plow'd the main; 


Jove, on the right, a proſperous ſignal ſour; 
And thunder rolling ſhook the firmament. 


Pncourag'd hence, maintain the glorious ſtrife, . 420 > 
Till every ſoldier graſp a Phrygian wife. 


Till Helen's woes at full reveng'd appear, 
And Troy's proud matrons render tear for tear, * 


Before that day, if any Greek invite W A i 
His country's troops to bafe, inglorious Abe 425 
Stand forth that Greek! and hoiſt his ſail to _ 


And die the daſtard firſt, who dreads to die, 9 
But now; O monarch? all thy chiefs adviſe; x 8 
Nor what they offer, thou thyſelf deſpiſe. Re: 


Ambng thoſe councils, let not mine be vain; ions 430. 


In tribes and nations to divide thy train; 
His ſeparate troops let every leader call, 
Each ſtrengthen each, and all encourage all. 
What chief, or ſoldier, of thè numerous r e 
6r bravely fights, or ill obeys command. 43 3 
When thus diſtinct they war, ſhall ſoon be known, 
And what the cauſe of Illion not o 'er-thrown 3 y 
If fate reſiſts, or if our arms are flow, r z , 
If Gods above prevent, or men below. 

To him the king: How much thy years excel 4 
In arts of council, and in ſpeaking A 
O would: the Gods, in love to Greece, _ "ING k 


But ten ſuch ſages as they grant in hee zj; 
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32 POPE8 HOMER. 
5 Such wiſdom ſoon ſhould Priam's force deſtroy. 
And ſoon ſhould fall the haughty towers of 8 ! 44s 
But Jove forbids, who plunges: thoſe he hates 
In fierce contention and in vain debatees. 
Now great Achilles from: our aid withdraw, 
By me provok d a captive maid the cauſe 
Ife er as friends we join, the Trojan wall 430 
Muſt ſhake, and heavy will the vengeance fallt 
But now, ye warriours, take a ſhort repaſt ; | 
And, well-refreſh d, to bloody conflict haſte. 
His ſharpen'd ſpear let every Grecian wield, | 
| And every Grecian fix. his brazen ſhield; 453 
Let all exeite the fiery ſtseds of war, Do 
And all for combat fit the rattling. car. 
This day, this dreadful day, let each contend ;. 
No reſt, no reſpite, till the ſhades deſcend; | 
Till darkneſs, or till death, ſhall cover alls _ 460 
Let the war bleed, and let the mighty fall ! 4 
"Till bath'd in fweat be every manly breaſt, _ 
With the huge ſhiel&each brawny arm depreſt, 
Each aching nerve refuſe the lance to throw, 
And each ſpent courſer at the chariot blow. 465 
Who dares, inglorious, in his ſhips to ſtay, ́ö 
Who dares, to tremble on this ſignal day; 
That wretch, too mean. to fall by martial power, 
The birds ſhall mangle, and the dogs devour. - 
The monarch ſpoke; and ftraight a murmur roſe, 
Loud as the ſurges when the tempeſt blows, © 471 
That daſh'd on broken rocks tumultuous roar, 
And foam nn. on the ſtony ſhore, 7 
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Straight ta the tents the troops diſperſing bend, 
The fires are kindled, and the ſmokes aſcends 473 
With haſty feaſt they ſacrifice, and pray «th 
T' avert the dangers of the doubtful dax. 
A ſteer of five years' age, large limb'd, and fed, 
To Jove's high altars Agamemnon led: 
There bade the nobleſt of the Grecian peers; 480 
And Neſtor firſt, as moſt advanc'd in years. | 
Next came Idomenevs, and Tydeus' ſon, 
Ajax the leſs, and Ajax Telamonz; _ 
Then wiſe Ulyſſes in his rank was plac'd; 
And Menelaus came unbid, the laſt, _ 45; 
The-chiefs ſurround the deſtin d beaſt, and take 
The ſacred offering of the ſalted cake. 
When thus the king prefers his ſolemn prayer 8 
Oh thou! whoſe thunder rends the clouded air, 
Who in the heaven of heavens has fix d thy thrones. 
Supreme of Gods! unbounded and alone! 
Hear! and before the burning ſun deſcends, 
Before the night her gloomy veil extends, 
Low in the duſt he laid yon hoſtile ſpiress 
Be Priam's palace ſunk in Grecian fires, 499 
In Hector's breaſt be plung'e this ſhining: ſword, . 
And ſlaughter d heroes groan around their lord! 

Thus pray d the chief; his unavailing prayer 
Great Jove refus d, and toſt in empty air; 
The God averſe, while yet the fumes voſe, - 
Prepar'd new toils, and doubled woes on woes. 
Their prayers perform d, the chiefs the rite purſue, 
The barley ſprinkled; and the victim * e 
£4, VP 2 | 'Fhe 
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The limbs they ſever from th' incloſing hide, 
The thighs, ſelected to the Gods, divide. 15. yos' 
On theſe, in double cauls involv'd with art, £4 
The choiceſt morſels lie from every part. 
From. the cleft wood the crackling flames aſpire, | 
While the fat victim feeds the ſacred fire, 
The thighs thus facrific'd,” and entrails dreſt, 510 
Th' aſſiſtants part, transfix, and roaſt the reſt; 
Then ſpread the tables, the repaſt prepare, | 
Each takes his ſeat, and each receives his ſhare, // 
Soon as the-rage of hymger was ſuppreſt, 

The generous Neſtor thus the prince addreft: 515 
Now bid thy heralds ſound the loud alarms, | 
And call the ſquadrons ſheath'd in brazen arms: 
Now ſeize th* occaſion, now the troops furvey, 

And lead to war when Heaven dire&s the way. 

He faid; the monarch iſſued his commands; 520 

Straight the loud heralds call the gathering bands. 
The chiefs: incloſe their king: the hoſt divide, 

In tribes and nations rank'd on either ſide. 
High in the midſt the blue-ey'd Virgin flies; 

From rank to rank ſhe darts her ardent eyes: ni 52 5 
The dreadful ægis, Joye's immortal ſhield, | 
Blaz'd on her arm, and lighten'd all the field te” 
Round the vaſt orb an hundred ſerpents roll'd, 

Form'd the bright fringe, and ſeem'd to burn in gold. 
With this each Grecian's manly breaſt ſhe warms, 530 
Swells their bold hearts, and ſtrings their nervous arms; 
No more they ſigh, inglorious, to return, 0 
N revenge, and for the combat. aus, 4 5 
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The crackling flames aſcend, and blaze above * KEW 


The fires expanding as the winds ariſe, 
Shoot their long beams, and kindle half the ſkies; 
So from the poliſh'd arms, and brazen ſhields, 


A gleamy ſplendour flaſh'd along the fields. 


Not leſs their number than th* embody'd cranes, 540 
Or milk-white ſwans in Afius* watery plains, 

That o'er the windings of Cayfter* 8 ſprings, | 

Stretch their long necks, and clap their ruſtling wings, 15 
Now tower aloft, and courſe in airy rounds; 2 


| Now light with noiſe ; with noiſe the field reſounds. ö 


Thus numerous and confus'd, extending wide, 
The legions crowd Scamander's flowery fide; 
With ruſhing troops the plains are cover'd o'er, 

And thundering footſteps ſhake the rene ſhore. * 


Along the river's level meads they ſtand, 330 


Thick as in ſpring the flowers adorn the land, hn 


or leaves the trees; or thick as inſects play, 


The wandering nation of a ſummer's day, | 
That, drawn by milky ſteams, at evening hours, : 
In gather'd ſwarms ſurround the rural 8 895 
From pail to pail with buſy murmur run 
The gilded legions, glittering in the ſun. 


So throng' d, fo cloſe, the Grecian ſquadrons | ſtood” 


In radiant arms, and thirſt for Trojan blood, 


Each leader now his ſcatter'd force conjoins «560 


In cloſe array, and forms the deepening lines. 


Not with more eaſe, the ſxilful ſhepherd ſwain 


4 his flocks from thouſands on the plain, 


Ba „„ The 
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The King of Kings, majeſtically tall, 
Towers o'er his armies, and outſhines them all; $56; 
Like ſome proud bull that round the paſtures leads 
His ſubject-herds, the monarch of the meads. 

Great as the Gods, th' exalted chief was feen, 
His ftrength like Neptune, and like Mars his mien, 


” 


Juove o'er his eyes celeſtial glories ſpread, ; 55b 


And dawning conqueſt play'd around his head. 

Say, Virgins, ſeated round the throne divine, 
All-knowing Goddeſſes! immortal Nine dog 
Since earth's wide regions, heaven's unmeaſur'd height, 
And hell's abyſs, hide nothing from your ſight, 5575 
(We, wretched mortals! loft in doubts below, 

But gueſs by rumour, and but boaſt we know) 

Oh, ſay what heroes, fir d by thirſt of fame, 
Or urg d by wrongs, to Troy's deſtruction came? 
To count them all, demands a thouſand tongees, 850 
A throat of braſs and adamantine lungs. 18 of | 
Daughters of Jove, aſſiſt! inſpir d by you 

The mighty labour dauntleſs I purſues 
What crowded armies, from what climes they. ha 
Their names, their numbers, and their chiefs, I ang. 
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The hardy warriours whom Boeotia pred, 
penelius, Leitus, Prothoë nor n | 
„With theſe Arceſilaus and Clonius ſtand, 
Equal i in arms, and equal in command. | 
Theſe head the troops that rocky Aulis yields, * 
And Eteon's hills, and — s watery fields, 

| "Jad 
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And Schoenos, Scholos, Græa near the main, 


And Mycaleſſia's ample piny plain. f \ it 
Thoſe who in Peteon or Hefion: dwell, 4 0 71 
Or Harma where Apollo's- prophet Sits: on 5 5935 


Heleon and. Hyle, which the fprings-0'erflowy. -- - 
And Medeon lofty, and. Ocalea lo-: | 

Or in the meads of Haliartus ſtra r,, | 
Or Theſpis ſacred to the God of Day,  . > 
Oncheſtus, Neptune's celebrated groves; 500 


Copæ, and Thiſbè, fam'd-for ſilver aretz, 11 


For flocks Erythræ, Gliſſa for the vine; 
Platea green, and Niſa the divine. 5 
And they whom Thebe's well - built lee, 


Where Myde, Eutreſus, Corone roſe; "695 
And Arne rich, with purple harveſts . 

And. Anthedon, Bcootia's utmoſt bound. -. B E 

Full fifty ſhips they ſend, and each weh «A 


Twice ſixty warriours through. the fuming fa. 1 


To theſe ſucteed: Aſpledon's martial train, We” 4 
Who plow the ſpacious; Orchomenian plain. u 
Two valiant brothers rule th. undaunted. Bun 
Ialmen and Aſcalaphus the ſtrong  ., ee 
Sons of Aſtyochẽ, the heavenly fairs... - 5 8 
Whoſe virgin charms ſubdued the God of War. £3 
(In Actor's court as ſhe retir d to reſt, 2 
The ſrength of Mars the bluſhing maid compreſt),, oy 
Their: troops: in thirty fable veſſels ſweep, | gen ba 
With equal oars, the haarſe - reſounding e a 
The Pale e e b. nigh . #20: 
Tee wen head Fe _ 1:2 m6 
Ne £15Þ 4 33 253 From 
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From thaſe rich regions where Cephiſſus leads 1 
His ſilver current through the llowery Oy" 


From Panopea, Chryſa che divine, ” 7 bo 
Where Anemoria's ſtately turrets ſhine, + 625 
Where Pytho, Daulis, Cypariſſus ſtood, ©" 


And fair Lilæa views the rifing flood. 

Theſe rang'd in order on the floating tide, 

Cloſe, on the left, the bold Bootians'fide., e.. 
Fierce Ajax led the Locrian n oy” 5630 
Ajax the leſs, Otleus*-valiant ſon; - 6 
Skill'd to direct the flying dart aright; _ 

Swift 1 in purſuit, and active in the fight. a 

Him, as their chief, the choſen troops e 54 
Which Beſſa, Thronus, and rich Cynos ſend: 0 3 5 
Opus, Calliarus, and Scarphe's bands; * 
And thoſe who dwell Where pleaſing Augia unde, 
And where'Boigrius floats the lowly Tands, 5 


Or in fair Tarpheꝰs ſylvan ſeats mes” 125 : wig 1 
In forty veſſels cut the liquid tide. * . ads a his 
Eubcea next her martial ſons prepare; walg of as 


And fends' the brave Abantes to the wars : "ÞY G 
Breathing revenge, in arms they take their way 
From Chalcis* walls, and ftrong Eretria; 

Tk Ifteian fields for generous vines renown'd, - 643 
The fair Cariſtos, and the Styrian ground z- 4 
Where Dios from her towers o*ertooks the e. 201 


11 
Ex * 25:5 


And high Cerinthus views the neighbouring main. 


Down help broad ſhoulders falls a length of hair; 


Their hands diſmiſs not the long lance in air; $50 


But with portended ſpears in fighting fields, 24 


Pierce the tough corſelets and the brazen 3 
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Twice twenty ſhips tranſport the warlike bands, | 
Which bold Elphenor, fierce in arms, ery | 

Full fifty more from Athens ſtem the main, 65 5 
Led by Mneſtheus through the liquid plain, * 
(Athens the fair, where great Erectheus ſway'd, 
That ow'd his nurture to the blue-eyed Maid, 
But from the teeming furrow took his birth, 
The mighty offspring of the foodful earth. 660 
Him Pallas plac'd amidſt her wealthy fane, we 
Ador'd with ſacrifice and oxen ſlain; * 
Where, as the years revolve, her altars ITY _ 
And all the tribes reſound the Goddeſs' praiſe) ' / 
| No chief like thee, Mneſtheus ! Greece could g = 
To marſhal.armies/in the duſty field, 
Th' extended wings of battle to diſplay, 
Or cloſe th* embody d hoſt in firm array. | 
Neftor alone, improv'd by length of days, 1 
For martial conduct bore an equal praiſe. 670 

With theſe appear the Salaminian bands, N 
Whom the gigantic Telamon commands; 
In twelve black ſhips to Troy they ſteer their nm 
And with the great Athenians join their fore. 


Next move to war the generous Argive train, q 


\ 3 


From high Treezenè, and Maſeta's plain, 

And fair ZEgina circled by the main: 

Whom ſtrong Tyrinthe's lofty walls ſurround, 

And Epidaur with viny harveſts crown'd ; | 
And where fair Aſinen and Hermion ſhow 680 
Their cliffs above, and ample bay below. * 
Theſe by the brave Euryalus were led, 

Great Sthenelus, and greater Diomed, 
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But chief Tydides bore the ſovereign ſway 3 
| In fourſcore barks they plow the watery way. 68; 
The proud Mycenè arms her martial * 
Cleons, Corinth, with imperial towers, 
Fair Aræthyrea, Ornia's fruitful plain, + 
And Ægeon, and Adraſtus* ancient reign; 7 
And thoſe who dwell along the ſandy _ 690 
And where Pellenè yields her fleecy „ | 
Where Helice and Hypereſia lie, gre 
And Gonotſlr's ſpires ſalute the ſæ . 
Great Agamemnon rules the numerous bend, 7 
A hundred veſſels in long order ſtand. 693 ot 
And crowded nations wait his. end. 2 
High on the deck the king of men appears, 
And his refulgent arms in triumph 2 baz ”s 
Proud of his hoſt, uncival'd in his reign. 
In ſilent pomp he moves along the main. ow 
His brother follows, and to eee 
The hardy Spartans exercis'd in afmñ 
Phares and Bryſia's valiant troops, e mad 77 
Whom Lacedzemon's lofty hills incloſe 
Or Meſſe's towers for ſil ver doves renown'd, 9705 
Amyclz, Lais, Augia's happy ground, © 
And thoſe whom Oetylos' low — n 
And Helos, on the margin of the main 
Theſe, q'er the bending ocean, Helen's cauſe. fte 
In ſixty ſhips with Menelaus draw: 70 
Eager and loud from man to man e * bak 
Revenge and fury: flaming 1 in his eyes; 
While, vainly fond, in fancy oft he how. elf 1 
The fair-one's grief, and fees her falling 8 TOY 


.ILTAD, Book II. 92 
In ninety fail, from Pylo's ſandy coaft, 15 
Neſtor the ſage condufts his choſen hoſt ; e 
From Amphigenia's ever fruitful land; 
Where ZEpy high, and little Pteleon ſtand ; 
Where beauteous Arent her ſtructures ſhows, . 
And Thryon's walls Alpheus' ſtreams incloſe : 920 
And Dorion, fam'd for Thamyris* diſgrace, 
Superior once of all the tuneful race, 
Till, vain of mortals empty praiſe, he ſtrove 
To match the ſeed of cloud-compelling Jovel 
Too daring bart! whoſe unſucceſsful pride 725 
Th' immortal Muſes in their art defy*d. Fe: 
Th' avenging Muſes of the light of day 
Depriv'd his eyes, and ſnatch'd his voice away; 
No more his heavenly voice was heard to ſing, 
His hand no more awak'd the filver firing. | 730 
Where under high Cyllenè, crown'd with wood, 
The ſhaded tomb of old Ægyptus ſtood ; | 
From Ripe, Stratie, Tegea's bordering towns, 
The Phenean fields, and Orchomenian downs, 


Where the fat herds in plenteous 

And Stymphelus with her ſurrounding grove,” 
Parrhaſia, on her ſnowy cliffs reclin'd, 

And high Eniſpè ſhook by wintery wind, 

And fair Mantinea's ever-pleaſing ſite; | ; 
In fxty ſail the Arcadian bands unite. 2715 


Bold Agapenor, glorious at their head, 
(Ancæus' ſon) the mighty ſquadron led. 
Their ſhips, ſupply'd by Agamemnon's care, 


Through rearing ſeas the wondering warriours bear; 
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The firſt to hattle on th* appointed plain, 946 
But new to all the dangers of the main. + we 
| Thoſe, where fair Elis and Bupraſium join; 
Whom Hyrmin, here, and Myrſinus confine, 

And bounded there where o'er the valleys roſe 
Th' Olenian rock; and where Aliſium flows; 550 
Beneath four chiefs (a numerous army) came; 
The ſtrength and glory of th· Epean name. 

In ſeparate ſquadrons theſe their train divide, 
Each leads ten veſſels through the yielding tide, 
One was Amphimachus, and Thalphius one 755 
(Eurytus' this, and that Teatus? ſon) ; 

Diores ſprung from Amarynceus* line; 
And great Polyxenus, of force divine. 

But thoſe who view fair Elis o'er the ſeas 

From the bleſt iſlands of th Echinades, 760 
In forty veſſels under Meges move, 5 
Begot by Phyleus the belov'd of Jove. 

To ſtrong Dulichium from his fire he fled, 7 
And thence to Troy his hardy warriours led, 

« Ulyſſes fellow'd through the watery road, 65 
A chief, in-wiſdom equal to a God. 13 | 
Wich thoſe whom Cephalenia's iſle inclos'd, _ 
Or till their fields along the coaſt oppos d; | 
Or where fair Ithaca o'erlooks the floods,, -_ = Þ 
Where high Neritos ſhakes his waving woods, #970 
Where Ægilipa's rugged ſides are ſeen, Ft: | | 
Crocylia rocky, and Zacynthus green. 
Theſe in twelve galleys with vermilion prores, 
Beneath his conduct, ſought the Phrygian ſhores. _ 
*. | Thoas 
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Thoas came next, Andræmon's valiant ſon, 773 
From Pleuron's walls, and chalky Calydon, 8 
And rough Pylenè, and th* Olenian ſteep, 

And Chalcis beaten by the rolling deep. 

He led the warriours from th* ZEtolian ſhore, 5 
For now the ſons of Oeneus were no more 780 

The glories of the mighty race were fled! 

Oeneus himſelf, and Meleager dead! 

To Thoas' care now truſt the martial train, 

His forty veſſels follow through the main. 

Next eighty barks the Cretan king commands, 78 5 
of Gnoſſus, Lyctus, and Gortyna's bands, | 
And thoſe who dwell where Rhytion's domes ariſe, 

Or white Lycaſtus glitters to the ſkies, 

Or where by Phceſtus filver Jardan runs ; 
Crete's hundred cities pour forth all her ſons. 790 
Theſe march d, Idomeneus, beneath thy care, 
And Merion, dreadful as the God of war. 

Tlepolemus, the ſon of Hercules, 
Led nine ſwift veſſels through the ſoamy ſeas; | 
From Rhodes with everlaſting ſunſhine bright, 793 
Jalyſſus, Lindus, and Camirus white; 4 
His captive mother fierce Alcides bore, = 
From Ephyr's walls, and Selle's winding ſhore, 

Where mighty towns in ruins ſpread the plain, 
And ſaw their blooming warriours early ſlain. 30g 
The hero, when to manly years he grew, 

Alcides* uncle, old Lieymnius, flew; _ 

For this, conſtrain'd to quit his native place, 2 
And ſhun the vengeance of th' Herculean race, 
6 N | | : 10 A fleet 
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A fleet he built, and with a numerous train 
Of willing exiles, wander'd o'er the main; 
Where, many ſeas and many ſufferings paſt 
On happy Rhodes the chief arriv'd at laſt: 
There in three tribes divides his native band, 


Encreas d and proſper'd in their new abodes, 
By mighty Jove, the fire of men and Gods; 


And rules them peaceful in a foreign land; 310 Ml. 


With joy they ſaw the growing empire riſe, 
And ſhowers of wealth deſcending from the-ſkies| 

Three ſhips with Nireus ſought the Trojan ore, | 
Nireus, whom Aglae to Charopus bore, 

Nireus, in faultleſs ſhape and blooming grace, 

The lovelieſt youth of all the Grecian race 
Pelides only match'd his early charms ; 

But few his troops, and ſmall his ftrength in arms, $20 

Next thirty galleys cleave the liquid plain, 

Of thoſe Calydne*s fea-girt ifles contain - YE 

With them the youth of Nyſyrus repair, 

Caſus the ſtrong, and Crapathus the fair; 

Cos, where Eurypylus poſſeſt the ſway, $325 
Till great Alcides made the realms obey : 4 
Theſe Antiphus and bold Phidippus bring, 

Sprung from the God by Theſſalus the king. 

Now, Muſe, recount Pelaſgie Argos' powers, 
From Alos, Alope, and Trechin's towers; 830 
From Phthia's ſpacious vales; and Hella, bleſt 
With female beauty far beyond the reſt, 
Full fifty ſhips beneath Achilles“ care, 

5 bit — Kaltevians dear; hs 
 Theſſalians 
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Theſſalians all, though various in their name; ths. s 
The ſame their nation, and their chief the ſame. _ 
But now, inglorious, ftretch'd along the ſhore, | 
They hear the brazen voice of war no more; | 
No more the foe they face in dire array: 5 
Cloſe in his fleet the angry leader lay; 340 
Since fair Briſeis from his arms was torn, 
The nobleſt ſpoil from ſack'd Lyrneſſus borne. 
Then, when the chief the Theban walls o en 
And the bold ſons of great Evenus flew, | 
There mourn'd Achilles, plung'd in depth of care, 269: 
But ſoon to riſe in ſlaughter, blood, and war. 

To theſe the youth of Phylacè ſucceed, 


Itona, famous for her fleecy breed, 


And graſſy Pteleon deck'd with cheerful greens, | 
The bowers of Ceres, and the filvan ſcenes, 698 
Sweet Pyrrhaſus, with blooming flowrets crown d, 
And Antron's watery dens, and cavern'd ground. 
Theſe own'd as chief Proteſilas the brave, | 

Who now lay filent'in the gloomy grave : 

The firſt who boldly touch'd the Trojan ſhore, 355 
And dy'd a Phrygian lance with Grecian gore; 

There lies, far diſtant from his native plain 'Y 
Unfiniſh'd, his proud palaces remain, N 


3 


And his ſad conſort beats her breaſt in vain. 


His troops in forty ſhips Podarces led, 23860 
Iphiclus* ſon, and brother to the dead; 15 
Nor he unworthy to command the hoſt; 

Yet ſtill they mourn'd their ancient leader loſt. 

The men who Glaphyra's fair ſoil partake, . 


Where hills encircle Bœbe's lowly lake. 365 


Where 
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re Phzre hears the. neighbouring waters falls. - 
Or proud Iölcus lifts her airy walll. 
In teh black ſhips embark d for Ilion's toc, 1 
With bold Eumylus, whom Alceſte bore: _ 


* 


All Pelias' race Alceſtè far outſhin d, . 870 


The grace and glory of the beauteous kind. , 
The troops Methonè or Thaumachia * 

Olizon's rocks, or Melibcea's fields, 

With. Philoctetes fail'd, whoſe matchleſs art, 


From the tough bow directs the feather'd 3 LEE 


Seven were his ſhips; each veſſel fifty row, _ 
Skill'd in his ſcience of the dart an RC ws 166 
But he lay raging on the Lemnian ground, 

A poiſonous Hydra gave the burning wound LE 


There groan'd the chief in agonizing pain, eo 


Whom Greece at length ſhall wiſh, nor wiſh _ vain, 

His forces Medon led from Lemnos' ſhore, 

Oileus' ſon, whom beauteous Rhena bore. N 
Th* Oechalian race, in thoſe high towers r 


Where once Eurytus in proud triumph reign' d, 335 


Or where her humbler turrets Tricca rear, 


Or where Ithomè, rough with rocks, appears; 1 3 5 
In thirty ſail the ſparkling waves e TY: 


* where W $ * e e ene 895 
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Which Podalirius and Machaon guide.. 
To theſe his ſkill their“ Parent-God imparts, - 390 
Dis ine profeſſors. of the healing arts. ed 
The bold Ormenian and Aſterian bande | 
In forty barks Eurypylus commands 
| Where Titan hides his hoary head in _— . 
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Thuy troaps, Argiſſa, Polypcetes leads,  - 2 
And Eleon, ſhelter'd by Olympus 3 1 
Gyrtone's wartiours z and where Orbe l, 18 
And Oleoffon's chalky cliffs ariſe. "db * 
sprung from Pirithous of immortal rates, - 900 
The fruit of fair Hippodamꝭ's embrace N 


(That day when, hurl'd from Pelion's cloudy head, 


Tee AER eee A, 
With Polypcetes/join'din-equal ſay | A 
Leontes leads, and forty ſhips obey,  _ 9% 

In twenty fail the bold — gane 


From Cyphus, Guneus Was: their leader's 5-7Hopks Da 
With theſe the Enians join d, and thoſe W 
Where cold Dodona lifts her holy trees 
Qr:where the pleaſing Titarefus glides, 920 
And into Peneus rolls his eaſy tides z: 
Yet oꝰ er the ſilver ſurface pure they flow, ''- © 
The ſacred ſtreum unmiu id with ſtreams — 32 
Sacred aud awful! From the dark abodees 
Styx pours them forth, the dreadful oath of Ge A. 

Laſt under Prothous the Magneſians ſtood., 
Prothous the ſwift, of old Tenthredon's blood; 
Who dwell where Pelion, crown'd with piny boughs,/ 
Obſcures the glade, and nods his ſhaggy browse; * 

Or where through flowery Tempẽ Peneus ſtray d, - 

(The region ſtretch*d beneath his mighty: * | 
In forty ſable barks they ftenim'd the main 
Such were the chiefs,” and ſueh the Grecian _ N 

Say next, O Muſe! of all Achaia breeds, 
Who braveſt fought, or rein'd the nableſt-fieeds 2 
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Eumelus mares were foremoſt in the chace, 
As eagles fleet, and of Pheretian race: 1 6 3 
Bred where Pieria's fruitful fountains flow, - | we Dd 


And «rain'd by him ho bears the ſilver hikes! 


Fierce in the ſight their noſtrils breath'd a 3 2 f 


Their height, their colour, and their age the avis 


Ol er fields of death they whirl the rapid car, 7 
And break the ranks, and thunder . the war. 
Ajax in arms the firſt renown acquir dz. 


While ſtern Achilles in his wrath retie'd - 

(His was the ſtrength that mortal might "HP 

And his, th' unrival'd race of heavenly feos). 
But'Thetis), fon now ſhines in arms no more; 

His troops, neglected on the ſandy ſhore,' | © 1 

In empty air their ſportive javeling throw, 5 960 
Or whirl the diſk, or bend an idle bo: —2“—F 
+ Unſtain'd with blood his cover'd chariots Randy. 


Th' immortal courſers graze along the ſtrand 


But the brave chiefs th' inglorious life ute FER i 
And wandering o'er the camp, requir'd their buy 4-945 . 


Now, like-a deluge, covering all around, - 
The ſhining armies ſwept along the n 5 
Swift as a flood of fire, when ſtorms ariſe, 
Floats; the wide field, and blazes to the ſkies. 


Earth groan'd beneath them; as when angry Jors 966 , 


Hurls down the forky light'ning from above, 


On Arimè when he the thunder throws,ͤ nz 
And fires Typhæus with redoubled blow, of 


Where Typhon, preſt beneath the 1 


Sell feels the fury of th' ADEN. * 955 
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But various Iris, Jove's commands to bear, 
Speeds on the wings of winds through liquid dee 4 E 
In Priam's poreh the Trojan chiefs the bound, 
The old conſulting, and the youths around. 11 
Polites* ſhape, the monarch's ſon, the choſe, 60. 


Who from Eſetes' tomb obſerv'd the foes, BK 
High on the mound; from whence in n . 

The fields, the tents, the navy, and the bay, A | 
In this diſſembled form, ſhe haſtes to bring * 


Thun welcome meſſage to the Phrygian ages 365 
Ceaſe to conſult, the time for action calls, 
War, horrid war, approaches beer ee, r al E 
Aſſembled armies oft have T'beheld; + + 7 
But ne'er till now ſueh numbers dard a feld. vl eo 
Fhick as autumnal leaves or driving ſand, * e | 


The moving ſquadrons blacken all the . 5 

Thou, godlike Hector l all thy force dee wie hae © 
Aſſemble/ all thꝰ united bands of e Ai bo. = 
In juſt array let every leader call = 


The foreign troops z this day nde een. 975) : 
The voice divine the mighty chief alarms ; 

The council breaks, the warriours ruſh to arms, by 
The gates unfolding pour forth all their train, + ; 
Nations on nations fill the duſky plan. 
Men, ſteeds, and chariots, ſhake the — groundy 3 7 
The tumult thickens, and the ſkies reſound. e 
Amidſt the plain in ſight of Hion ſtands © 
A riſing mount, the work of human hands; Ws £5 

(This for Myrinne's tomb th* Immortals n is 
br: 8 call'd Bateiz in the world below) of vt 
N | H2 | | Beneath * 
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Beneath their chieſs in martial order here,. 
Th ayxiliar troops and Trojan hoſts. appear. they 26 . 
The godlike Hector, high above the reſt. 


Shakes his huge ſpear, and nads his CY vii”! 
In ͤthrongs around his native bands 8 e 
And groves of lances glitter in the air. MY e4'/ 
rr 3 ne ail 
Anchiſes' ſon by Venus ſtohn embrace, 


* e 8 
1 * - . 
EIT een! 7 

©. FF BY) 2 * þ 12 F 


(K mortal mixing with m booed: dive 
Archilochus and Acamas divide de 8 


The warriour's toile, and Ne * Gd. OI 
Who fair'Zeleia's wealthy valleys till. 


Faſt by the foot of Ida's facred hill; Fit T1: n 243'«7 


On drink, /Eſepue, of thy ſable good: 4000 


| Were led by Pandarus, of royal blood. rug gee a g 
To whom his art Apollo deign'd to 88 Rig wet! 


Grac'd with the preſents of his ſhafts: — nts, 
From rich Apzſus' and Adreſtia's towers 


High Teree's ſummits, and Pityea's — #53 — | 
From theſe the congregated troops obey” „ gib EY 


Young Amphius' and Adraftis* equal ſways : 
Old Merops* fons; whom, {kill'&'in fates to come, 
The ſire forewarn'd; and propheſy*d their doom: 


Fate urg'd them on! the fire forewarn'd in vain, weed 
They ruſh to war, and'perifh'd-on the plain. 


From PraQtius* ſtream, Pereote's paſture lands, 


F4 P 


And Seſtos and Abydos“ neigbouring an f N „ 


From great Ariſba's walls and Selle's coalt, * 


Alus Hyrtacides conduQs kis he: + PR wk 
3 | | | High 


a * hand Bo" Mw 


9 


rn abt} — wh 
High dn his car he ſhakes the flowing OS 
His fiery courſers thunder o'er the plains, _* 
The fierce Pelalgi next, in war Fenown "G rs ah 


| In equal arms their broth leaders Müde 180 : bs Dies 


Hippothous bold, and Pyleus the divine. 
Next 'Acamus and Pyrous lead their Kota," 


In dread array, from Thracia's wintery coaſts.7 | 
Round the bleak realms where Hellefporitus foars; 


| And Boreas beats the hoarſe-reſounding ſhores, | 1025 | 


With great Euphemus the Ciconians move, 

Sprung from'Trazenian Ceus, lov'd by Jove. _ 
rechmus the Pœonian troops attend, 

Skill in the fight, their crooked bows to bend; 35 
From Axiu$” ample bed he leads them on. - | 
Axius, that laves the diſtant Amydon. 1 
Axids, that fivells with all his neighbouring tum, 
And wide arount the floating region fills. 

The Paphlagonians Pylcemenes rules, | 
Where rich Henetia breeds Her ſavage males, 1035 | 
Where Erythinus riſing elifts are ſeen, — 2 


Thy groves of box, Cytorus ! ever green; 1 85 


And where gyalus and Cromna lie. 

And lofty Sefamus invades the Kk 
And where Parthehius, roll'd through banks of ons, 
Reflects trer bordering palaces and bowerb. 

Here march'd in arms the Halizonian band, 

Whom Odius and Epiſtrophus command, 

From thoſe far regions where the ſun - 

The en ſilver in Alybean mines. 2045 
H 3 There 


x * 8 
* * 4 
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There, mighty Chromis jed the NMyſan train, ts 
And auguf Ennomus, inſpir'd in van, w_ 
For ſtern Achilles lopt | his ſacred head, ee i i oy 
Roll'd down Scamander with the vulgar dead. | 

Phorcis and brave Aſcanius here unite NIN loge | 

Th“ Aſcanian Phrygians, eager for the fight. | th en 

Of thoſe who round Mzonia's realms reſide, 


Or whom the vales i in ſhades of Tmolus hide, : 5 3 
Meſtles and Antiphus the charge —_— . 
Born on the banks of Gyges' ſilent le, 1055 


There, from the fields where wild Mzander flows, 
High Mycale, and Latmos' ſhad brows, J 5 . _ 5 
And proud Miletes, came the Carian throngs, 3 
_ With mingled clamours, and with barbarous tongues. 
Amphimachus and Nauſtes guide the train, re 1060 
Nauſtes the bold, Amphimachus the WW... 
Who, trick d with gold, and glittering on his car, . 
Rode like a woman to the field of war, I oh 
Fool that he was l by fierce Achilles lain, 
The river ſwept him to the briny main: of 206g 
There whelm'd with waves the gaudy warriour lies 9 
The valiant victor ſeiz'd the golden prize. 
The forces laſt. in fair array ſucceed, oa e 
Which blameleſs Glaucus-and Sarpedon lead; bot 4, £ 
The warlike bands that diſtant Lycia yields, = 
Where gulphy 3 Xauthus mw, r * W ©: x 


—— — — ———_ 


— 


—ũ—— 2 — . — — r ²˙ ! ̃ ͤ —X ney I On 


— 


_ 


"v0 


—— — ——᷑ͥ RED 


» 


I 


#4 S 


1 ZLAKSS? — 1 ade eubbtrrbns is 


— —— — — ee.” r . ˙·¹ w 


* 
a 
4 
2 
co 4a 
Sp 
; 
. 
3 
, 
= 
— 
A 
P 
: 
a 
* 
\ —_ 
— 
; 
4 


* 
* 
* 
ory 
x 
Ar, 


— 
. 


92 
3 
a N 5 £ 
* 
* 
7 
£ 
— 
# 
— 
* 
*. 


* 
. 
* * 70 
— 
„ 7 * —— 
y ” 
* 
” 
. 
— 
. 
». 
- 


8 ** 2 
' 8 * 
2 {A 2 * . 
* . V * 6 
— $644 : n N 
— j x 5 5 
# * 8 ty ; 0 5 . - ; 
\ | — - 3 ; : 
Fu Wes v — 2 
5 57 g ö a — . 
* ® & * 2 5 b 
— ** . : za ; : 
7 1 4 * 9 | e a 
my 2 . 4 $# 5 <> * . N f - 
* 1 : : 
MN — * e Y 
3 N N 0 : 
— * bo * Y ; : 
* x 2 
: 5 
L * a 8 : 4 . - 
| as: 5 . a a N 4 4 = 
: 1 g * . ? 
* ; 
- 1 n * L E : 8 
* N e 
* ky : 7 | 
£2 - — , : : | ; 
N * * * 4 K . : 
«A 7 © 9 _ F . : ; 
i > 5 : g 
N ' + * F "= 
3 - 7 a 
* * 
| % = 0 * 
S 5 i * ? ” 
* * 
oy 3 ; d 25 
7 * 
% „ » g - % * 4 
| : 4 
o . 3 F 
4 . 5 * : 8 1 , — 1 3 > 5 
8 * . 
d : » 
2 5 . ” 5 - 
- * x 1 1 - s 
5 5 1 5 . 
7 — by wr a. * 
53 


F 
WT 
* 
3 
1 
* 
* 
- 
- 
% 
1 
[i 
. 
«- 
* 


ARG UN ENT. 
0 The Duel of Menelaus and Paris. 7 
© The P's Fg being * to engage, a ſingl ng le . is 


agreed upon between Menelaus and Paris (by the 
intervention of Hector) for the determination of the 
war. Iris is ſent to call Helena to behold the fight. 
She leads her to the walls of Troy, where Priam fat 
_ his counſellors, obſerving the Grecian leaders 
e plain belgw, to op? Helen gives an accou 
he chief of thera. The kings on either part als | 
= ſolemn oath for the conditions of the combat. 
The duel enſues z wherein Paris being overcome, he 
is ſnatched away in a cloud by Venus, and tranſport- 
ed to his apartment. She then calls Helen from the 
walls, and brings the lovers together. Agamemnon, 
on the part of the Grecians, demands the reſtoration 
of Helen, and the performance of the articles. 
The three and twentieth day ſtill eontinues through- 
out this book. The ſcene is ſometimes in the F ields | 


before * ao ein; in 780 ſelf, 
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ans FLA: e 1 
Moves into ranks, and ftretches oer the land. 
With ſhouts the Trojans ruſhing from afar, 
Proclaim their motions, and provok'd the n, 

980 when inclement winter vex the plain 4 4 
With piercing froſts, or thick-deſcending rain, 
To warmer ſeas, the Cranes embody'd fly, 
With noiſe; and order, through the mid-way iy; * 
To pigmy nations wounds and death they bring; * 3 
And all the war deſcends upon the wing. as 
But filent, breathing rage, reſolv'd ane Ki Tal L 
By mutual aids to fix a doubtful field, e a 
Swift march the Greeks: the rapid eee 
Darkening arifes from the labour'd ground. ; | 
Thus from his flaggy wings when Notus ſheds = 
A night of vapours round the mountain-heads, 1 
Swift gliding mifts the duſty kelds invade, © 
To thieves more grateful than the midnight hade: 
While ſcacce the fwains'their feeding flocks — MY 
' Loſt and confus'd aan the thicken'd day r {0 Fry 
So, wrapt in gathering duſt, the Grecian train, 5 * 
A moving cloud, firept on and hid the plan. 
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As when ſome ſhepherd, from the zulving, trees 


And plung d amid the hicks 


106 POPE'S HOMER. 
Now front to front the hoſtile armies ſtand, 

Eager of fight, and only wait command ; 

When, to the van, before the ſons of fame _ 28 

Whom Troy ſent forth, the beauteous Paris came, 

In form a God! the panther's ſpeckled hide © 

Flow'd o'er his armour with an eaſy pride, 

His bended bow acroſs his ſhoulders flung, | 

His ſword beſide him regligently hung, _ .” 

Two pointed ſpears. he ſhook with gallant grace, 

And dar'd the braveſt of the Grecian race. 
As thus, with glorious air and proud 3 


He boldly ſtalk'd, the foremoſt an the eee 


Kim Menelaus, lov'd of Mars, alerts 5 in ods 38 

With heart elated, and with joyful eyes: epic 11 
So joys a lion, if the branching deer, 1 eech . 

Or mountain goat, his bulky prize, eee 1 
Eager he ſeizes and devours the ſlain n,, 


Ereſt by bold youths and baying dogs in vain. 40 


Thus fond of vengeance, with a furious 5 OW 155 


In clanging arms he leaps upon the ground 10 


From his high chariot: him, approaching near, 


The beauteous champion views with marks of e, 0 


it with a conſcious ſenſe, retires behind, 4 
And ſhuns the fate he well deſery'd to fing. 


Shot forth to view, a ſcaly ſerpent ſees; 


Trembling and pale, he ſtarts with wild, Gs 
And all confus'd precipitates his flight Ss born 12 


So from the king the ſhining warriour flies, ee we 
t — lies. 5 


N 


111 A D, Boox: III. n 
As God - like Hector ſees the prince retreat, 
He thus upbraids him with a generous heat: "IT 425 
Unhappy Paris! but to women brave! _ 52835 
80 fairly form'd, and only to deceive! * 
Oh, hadſt thou died when firſt thou ſaw'ſt the light, 17 
Or died at leaſt before thy nuptial rite! | 
A better fate than vainly thus to boaſt, t, 
And fly, the ſcandal of the Trojan hoſt. 60 
Gods | how the ſeornful Greeks exult to ſee - 1 
Their fears of danger undectiv'd in thee! bps a 92 
Thy figure promis'd with a martial air, rr 
But ill thy ſoul ſupplies a form ſo fair. 
former days, in all thy gallant pride r 
hen thy tall ſhips triumphant ſtemm'd the tile, 
When Greece beheld thy painted canvaſs flow, - 
And crowds ſtood wondering at the paſſing ſhowz . 5 
| Say, was it thus, with ſuch a baffled mien, 
ou met th' approaches of the Spartan queen, 70 
Thus from her realm convey'd the beauteous prize, 
And * both her warlike lords outſhin' d in Helen s eyes R 
This deed, thy foes delight, thy own diſgrace, 8 
Thy father's grief, and ruin of thy race; +» 
This deed recalls thee to the proffer rid fight; 22 
or haſt thou injur d whom thou dar ſt not right? 
Soon to thy coſt the field would make thee kngw __ 


Thou keep'ſt the conſort of a braver fo. 5 
Thy graceful form inſtilling nen 45 
Thy curling treſſes, and thy filver lyre . - ol 


Beauty and youth; in yain to theſe you ruſt, , 
When youth and beauty tall be hid in 9 nN 
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s POPES HOMER. 
Troy yet may wake, and one avenging blow 150 
W the dire author of his country's Wwe. 
His ſilence here, with bluſhes, Paris — 7b bg 
"Tis juſt, my brother, what your anger ſpeaks is 
But who like thee can boiſt a ſoul ſedate, 1 us 
So firmly proof to all the ſhocks of fate? * 
Thy force like ſteel a temper d hardnefs Mp 3 
Still edg'd to wound, and ſtill untir'd with blows. 90 
Like ſteel, uplifted by fore Rrenvous fan. 
With falling woods to firow the waſted plain. 


Thy gifts I praiſe; nor thou "deſpiſe the, charms 


With which a lover golden Venus arms; 129 3 
soft moving ſpeech; and pleaſing tear ow, * 


No wiſh can gain them, but the Gods beſtow. 
Vet, would'ſt thou have the proffer'd combat ſtand, 


The Greeks and Trojans feat on either hafid ; 


Then let a mid-way Ipace our hofts divide, 


And 2 Is the eaule be'try'd: 166 
By Paris there the Spartan King be fought, © 
For beaureous Helen and the wealth lhe broug ht ; 

And who his rival can in arms ſubdue, © a . 
His be the fair, and his the treaſure too. n 
Thus with a laſting league your toils f TOY * 
And Troy poſſeſs her fertile flelds in bali; COD | 
Thus may the Greeks review their native mere, 


Much fam'd for generdus ſteeds, for beauty more. 


He ſaid. The challenge Hettor heard with jer, 


Then with his ſpear reſtrain'd the youth of © wo x10 | 


Held by the midſt, athwart; idk went the {08 © . 
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While round his, dauntleſe head the Grecians pour 
Their ſtones and arrows. in a mingled ſhower, 9195 
Then thus the monarch. great Atrides ery'd; 113 
Forbear, ye warrigurs ! lay the ee e 
A parley Hector aſks, a meſſage bears, er el 
We know him by the various plume he wears, ba 
Aw'd by his high command the Greeks attend, 


The tumult ſilence, and the fight ſuſpend. _ 2 
While from the centre Hector rolls his eyes 3 
On either haſt, and thus to both applies; . PM 
Hear, all ye Trojans, all ye Grecian bands! 
What Paris, author of the war, demands. 1 


Your ſhining ſwords within the ſheath reſtrain, | t * 
And pitch your lances in the yielding plain. 
Here in the midſt, in either army's ſighlt. 
He dares the Spartan king to fingle ghz 
And wills, that Helen and the raviſh'd ſpoil. 7 Bs 
That eaus d the, conteſt, ſhall reward the toil, 5 
Let theſe the brave triumphant victor grace, ow : 4 bet 
And differing, nations part in leagues of peace, | 
He ſpoke : in ſtill ſuſpenſe on either ſide 
Fach army ſtood ; the Spartan chief reply'd ; © 
Me too, ye warriours, hear, whoſe fatal 5 mr 
| A world engages in the toils of fight. . „ 
To me the labour of the field rehgn'3,. eee 8. 
Me Paris i injur” d; all the war be mine. by wh 3 x k Fa 
Fall he that muſt, beneath his rival's arms z OE 
And live the reſt, ſecure of future hams. 14 
No lambs, devoted by your country's rite, „ 
To e Ba 
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Yi POPE*'S HOMER. 
Prepate, ye Trojans! while « third we bh 
Select to Jove, th* inviolable king. * 1 
Let reverend Priam'in the truce engage, 1345 
And add the ſan&ion of conſiderate . 
His ſons are faithleſs, headlong i in debate, eng 
And youth itſelf an empty wavering ſtate's ' YO 276% 
Cool age advances venerably wiſe, © © braids * 
Turns on all hands its deep-diſcerning eyes 3 42 * * 


Sees what befel, and what may yet 8 


Coneludes from both, and beſt provides for all. 
The nations hear, with ring hopes poſſeſt, 
And peaceful proſpects dawn in every breaft. i 
Within the lines they drew their ſteeds around, "of 


And from their chariots iſſued on the ground: 0 * 1 
Next all, unbuckling the rich mail they wore, e 
Lay'd their bright arms along the ſable ſhofe. - 3 at | 


Fl 7 's ge” 1 
Le be . ; 


v. 60 


» o 89 * 
1 1 


ith landes fix d, and cloſe the ſpace b 
Two heralds now, diſpateh d to Troy, ene 
The Phrygian monarch to the peaceful rite; 6 
Talthybius haſtens to the fleet, to bring N e 
The lamb for Jove, th inviolable king. PE 
© Meantime, to beauteous Helep, from the Kies | bn | 


> $2.2: £ 
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The various Goddeſs of the rain-bow flies . 
(Like fair Laodicè in form and face WAG $18 0 R 

The lovelieſt nymph of Priam's royal mee). oh 2 5 

1 in the palace, at her loom ſhe found; EX I 

e golden web her own ſad ſtory crowd. x * 


The Trojan wars ſhe weav'd (herſelf the ne” wag} 
$54 the dire „ mn.” EDIT Fs 
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IIA Boot NE. Ut 
To whom the Goddeſs of the painted bow 5” * v4 
Approach, and view the wondrous: ſcenes-below 1. © 
Each hardy Greek, and valiant Trojan nent 275 
So dreadful late, and furious for the ſiggt, 
Now reſt their ſpears, or lean upon their mields; fl 
Ceas'd is the war, and ſilent all the ns 8 £57048 g 
Paris alone and Sparta's king advance, ©- © 
In ſingle fight to toſs the beamy Landy: 9; 214177 dl 
Each met in arms, the fate of combat tries, 
Thy love the motive, and thy charms the prize. 
This ſaid, the man y- colour d maid inſpires 
Her huſband's love, and wakes her former fire 
Her country, parents, all that once were dear, 18g 
Ruſh. to her thought, and force a tender tear. 
O'er her fair face a ſnowy vale ſhe threw, ': “ö 
And, ſoftly ſighing, from the loom withdrew: - 7 
Her handmaids Clymenꝭ and ZEthra wait n 71122478 
Her ſilent footſteps to the Scxan U 190 
There ſat the ſeniors of the Trojan racfcc ; 
(Old Priam's chiefs, and moſt in Priam's grace) 
The king the firſt; Thymcœtes at his idem 
Lampus and Clytius, long in council try d); 


Panthus, and Hicetaon,, once the ſtrong; yo | 
And nxt ilar hovered roy, Ke” 


Antenor grave, and fage Ucalegon, n, 
Lean'd on the walls, and baſk d — — if 
Chiefs, who no more in bloody fights engage, 2 
But wiſe through time, and narrative with: OY 200 
In ſummer-days like graſhoppers rejoice, * 

A bloodleſs race, that fend a feeble voice. © 
3 15 | Theks 
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444 ros ROMER 
Theſe, whey the Spartan queen approach'd the tower, 
In ſecret awn'd-refiſtieſs beauty's po-wer: my 


They cried, No wender, fuch celeſtial charms — 
For nine long years have ſet the world in e- GB 


What winning graces. what majeſtic mien! 


She moves a Goddeſs, and ſhe looks a Queen 1 
Yet hence, oh Heaven] convey that fatal face, , t amt 


And from deſtruction ſave. the Trojan race. DIE 


The good old Priam welcom'd her, and — Fg 42 


Approach, my child, and grace thy father's 4. 


See on the plain thy Grecian ſpauſe appears, 


The friends and kindred of thy former hear. er. | 


No,crime of thine / our preſent — 216 


Not thou, hut Heaven's diſpoſing will, the cauſe; 
The Gods theſe armies and this ING, = $6490 
The hoſtile-Gods conſpire the fate of Troy. 
But lift thy eyes, and ſay, What Greek e ot 


Far as from hence theſe aged orbs can/fee): | 4 8 
Around whoſe brow ſuch: martial graces Hine, if 4 
So tall, ſo awful, and almoſt divine? wrt {ol _ 


Though ſome of larger ſtature tread re, 
None match his grandeur and exalted anien : x 


Lie ſeems a monareh, and his err ns 


Thus ceasii the king; and de hs rie. 

Before thy preſence, father, I appear 1 
With conſcious ſhame and reverential fear. "au Ws 
Ah! had I died, ete to theſe walls I fl ed, 284400 


i P + 2211 296 


My brothers, friends, and daughter left behind, 


* Falſe to them all, t0 Paris. any kind! 1 216 Haw id K 
Saar i For 
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* wo 


a ST. nb 


\'f 


Lt Ap, bor n. „ 


For this I mourn, till grief or dire diſcaſe 


Shall waſte thi form oſe ctime it as to ples | 
The king of Ringe; Atrides, you ſurvey, 233 
Great int the war, und great in arts of ; © 
My brother once, before my days of name; 
And ohi! that ſtill he Bore a brother's name! 
With wonder Priam vie wd the god Ie man, 5 
Extoll'd tic happy prince, and thus began 2 24 
O bleſt Atrides ! born to profperous s 11 
suecefsful monarck f @ mighty ſtate ! 
How vaſt thy empire! OF yon matehleſs train 
What numbers loſf, what numbers yet Fertant Þ *- 
In Phrygia onve were gallant armies Known, ag 
In ancient time, when Otreus' fiP4 the We, | 
When gbU-Nke Mygdon! led their troops of ore, | 
And I, to join them, rais'd the Trojan force 
Againſt the manlike Aitv%#%bis wetsed; );, 
And Sangar's' ſtream ran porple with mer ood. = 


E But far inferior thoſe, in martial grace U he 


And firensth of numbers, un Grete es, TY 

This ſaid, UE —— 
What's he whoſe urs Ie fcatter'd on the plain; 
Broad is his breaſt, ts 19 yen 59" 


Though great Atrides'overtops his head. | 
Nor yet appear his care and conduct — E Wd 
From rank to rank he moves; and orders al. 


Tho ſtately ram thus meuſures o'er che — 6 
And, maſter of the Hock, ſurveys them round. obs 
Teen Reden ths; r 
Hare ſingled _ 19 hace the wiſe ; 

1 mM 1 
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I POPE'S HOMER 
A barren iſland; boaſts his glorious bir 
His fame for wiſdom fills the ſpacious Arth , 1 
Antenor took the word, and thus began: MF wy 

Myſelf, O king ! have ſeen that wondrous man: 5 


When, truſting Jove and hoſpitable laws, cos R N“ | 


To Troy he came, to plead the Grecian, cauſe Sdo a 
Great Menelaus urg d the ſame requeſt / iv 
My houſe was honour' d with each royal gueſt 2 220 
I knew their perſons, and admir'd their parts, 
Both brave in arms, and both approv'd i in e REI © 
Eredct, the. Spartan moſt engag d our Ws: 1011 
Ulyſſes ſeated greater reverence drew, : pn 380. V 
When Atreus' ſon harangu'd the Uening train, 1948 
Juſt was his ſenſe, and his expreſſion, plain, il 
His words ſuceinct, yet full, without a fault a 
He ſpoke no more than juſt the thing he wg 4 hag 
But when Ulyſſes roſe, in thou it, profound. 1 bir 
Lie modeſt eyes he fut upan the ground, 7955 > 81 1 
As one unſkilbd or dumb, he ſeem'd to and, YE 
Nor rais'd;his head, nor ftretch'd his ſeepter d band's 
But, when he ſpeaks, what elocution foes). l diet” 
Soft as the fleeces of deſcending ſnows,; .-.,, . .-. 5 
The copious accents fall, with eaſy art 5, Ms ai 432 
Melting they fall, and nk into the heart! g ul 
Wondering we hear, and fix d in deep Curgrize i. 10H. 
Our ears nefute the cenſure of our ejes. 
The king then aſk'd (as yet the camp, he viewid) - 
What chief is that, with giant ſtrength endued; 45 
Whoſe brawny ſhoulders, and vhoſe fwel n g ch 


And lofty eee 0 began sait 
ad A "ix 


1 Kea) n 355 | 


At 
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Ajax the great (the beauteous queen ins 1 N ods y hy 2 
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See! bold Idomeneus en e towers ez tin aud pa 


Amidſt yon circle of his Cretan Powers, vt 7" 180k 
Great as a God ! I ſaw him once before, | L acts Slertk oe 
With Menelaus, on the Spartan ſhore... |. W. N 
The reſt I know, and could in order name ; 4 Ls 
All valiant chiefs, and men of mighty 1 ie = 
Yet two are wanting of the numerous train, L 


£2 54.7435 


Whom long my eyes have ſought, but ſought in yain 7 | 


Caftor and Pollux, fir ſt i im: martial force, tern N 
One bold on foot, and one renownid for ante, 57 
My brothers theſe ;. the ſame our native ſhore, 999 
One houſe contain'd us, as one mother bore. Mok 
Perhaps the chiefs, from warlike toils at eaſe, 


For diſtant Troy refus'd. to.ſail the eas] 


+ 1* 


Perhaps their ſwords. ſome. nobler quarzel draws, 
Aſham'd to combat in their ſiſter's cauſ. 318 
80 ſpoke the fair, nor knew her brothers deem, * 1 
Wrapt 1 in the. cold embraces. of the tomb; ar ps = Þ 
Adorn'd with honours, in their native ſhore. col _ 
dilent. they ſlept, and heard of wars no more. 
Meantime the heralda, through the CIO We 
Bring the rich wine and deſtinꝰd Rt gt KF 
Idzus' arms the golden goblets preſ t. 
Who thus the venerable king addreſt Mw 4 —— m0 
Ariſe, O father of the Trojan ſtate! 
The nations call, thy joyful 1 FO X 
To ſeal the truce, and end the dire Ms > We 
Paris thy ſon, and, Sparta's king advance, , . 
In n meaſur'd liſts to toſs the weighty lance z, 
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418 rorrss HOMER. : 
And who Hir rival fall in arnts fobdue 9 ud Laie 
His be the dame, and his the treaſure too. 32 
Thus with a laſting league our toils may ceaſe, 12 5 
And Troy poſſeſs her fertile fields in peuee ; 
So ſhall the Greeks review their native ſnore, 
Much fam'd for generous: ſteeds, for beauty more. 
With grief he heard, and bade the chiefs 
| 15 join his milk. White courſers to the car: 
He mounts tlie ſeat; Antenor at his fide; _ FR 
The gentle ficeds: through Scea s gates they! guide r | 
Next from the car deſcending on the plain, as 107784 
Amid the'GreGan hoſt and Trojan train 5 335 
Slow they proceed: the ſage Ulyſſes then LO 4 
Arxoſe, and with him roſe the king of men. 
On either ſide à ſucred herald ſtands, e 0 
The wine they mix, and on each monarth's hands da 
Pour th&f6lÞ urn; chen draws the Grecian lord 
His cutlace ſheath'd beſide his ponderous reid; 
From the figtt'd victims crops the curling hair, 
The heralds part it, and che princes ſhare; 
Then loudly thus before th attentive bands 
He calls the Gods, and ſprends his lifted dude, 505 
O firkt and greateſt power | whom all obey, 
Who bigh on Ida's holy Mountain Way, 
Eternal Joye i and you bright orb that roll! 
From eaſt to weſt, aud yiew fron pble to er” 
Thou mother Earth! and alf ye living bd 1 . 
_ Tifethal Furies and Tarthriah Gods, . 
Wo rule the dend, and Horrid'woek prepare ” 
For perjur'd kings, and alt Wild fallely ſwear? : Z 
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Hear, And he witneG, If, by Paris . edv, 
Great Menelaus preſs the fatal plainn?s?e?s? 


The damg and treaſures let the Trojan 83 i 
And Greece returning plow dhe watery deep. . 
If by my hrother's lance the Trajan blecdd: 
Be his the wealth and beauteous dame 1 500 K 
Th' appointed fine let Hion juſtly pay, OO 
And every age record tbe fignal:day. 910 eftil sd 
Thus if the Phrygians ſhall æefuſe to yield. 
Arms muſt revenge, and Mars decide the field; V7 
With that the chief the tender vistims fle, 1 
And in the duſt their bleeding bodies threw; +; i865; 
The vital ſpirit iſſued at the wound, 2407, eee 
And left the members quivering on the gainds *o! 
From the ſame urn they drink the mingled winẽ , 
And add libations to the powers divine 0 
While thus their prayers united mount the ys 3 
Hear, mighty Jove:! and hear, ye Gods on high! 
And may their blood, who: firſt the league „ 
Shed like this wine, diſtain the tfürſty ground; 51 T 
May all their con ts ſerve promi ſcuous len oe 
And all their race be ſeattet d as the duſt!! 37 
Thus either hoſt their imprecations jan, 1 470d 
Which Jove refus'd, and mingled eee | 
"The rites now finiſ'd, reverend Priam roſe, 
And thus. expreſs d a heart olercharg d witk er 
Ve Greeks and Trojans, let the chief eise, 38 
But ſpare: the weakneſs ang Ab, q 49 T 


In yonder walls that object let me 9 00 0 
CN 4X e er 222 
| N Tet an hoe e 
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9118 _ POPE?!S HOMER. 
Whoſe arms thall conquer, and what prince ſhell 2 
Heaven only knows, for Heaven diſpoſes all. 
This ſaid; the hoary king no longer ard, 
But on his car the ſlaughter d victims laid; 0 5. 
Then ſeiz d che reins his gentle ſteeds to n. non 
And drove to Troy, Antenor at his ſidde. 
Bold Hector and Ulyſſes now diſpoſe t 05 
The liſts of combat, and the ground are * 
Next to decide by ſacred lots prepare, 1 2} 
Who firlt ſhall launch his pointed ſpear in air. 
The people pray with elevated hands, 
Aud words like theſe are heard through all the _ 
Immortal Jove, high heaven's vr r. 4 


” 


On lofty Ida's holy mount ador d! 5 50 ba, 
| Whoeer involv'd us in this dire abe, l $07 ne 
Oh give that author of the war to fate bbs bug 


Aud Hades eternal | let diviſion ceaſe, © = 7k 
And joyful mations join in leagues of 5 
With eyes averted; Hector haſtes to turn 
The lots of fight, and ſhakes the brazen urn. 155 
Then, Paris, thine leap'd forth; by fatal chance 
Ordain'd the firſt to whirl the welghty lance. ay 
Both armies ſat the combat to ſurvey, ' 7 
Beſide each chief his azure armour la, 
And round d the lifts the generous courſers neigh. 
The: beauteous warriour now arrays for fight, _ 
In gilded arms magnificently bright ' | ne 
The purple cuiſhes claſp his thighs around, 1 
With flowers adorn'd, with ſilver . bound: . 
Lycaon's corſelet. his fair body dreſt, Gar a 
Brac'd in, and fitted to — — ; 
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A radiant baldrie, oer his ſhoulder tyd. 4135 
Suſtain'd the ſword that glitter'd at his ſide : 
His youthful face a poliſn' d helm 1 pag aut 


The waving horſe-hair nodded on his n ft 0201 
His figur'd ſhield, a ſhining orb; he takes, 5 
And in his hand a pointed javelin ſhakes; 000 


With equal ſpeed, and fir d by equal - r fed 3 
The Spartan hero ſheaths: his limbs in arm. 
Now round the liſts thꝰ admiring armies ſtand, . 
With javelins fix'd, the Greek and Trojan band. 
Amidſt the dreadful vale, the chiefs advance, 425 
All pale with rage, and ſhake the 8 _ 3 
The Trojan firſt his ſhining javelig „ 
Full on Atrides' ringing ſhield it flews _ | 
Nor pierc'd the brazen orb, but with a bound 5 
Teap' d from the buckler, blunted on the ground, 430 
Atrides then his maſly lance A Wn $0 p 
In act to throw, but firſt prefers his prayers: 
Give me, great Joye! to puniſh lawleſs luſt, 
And lay the Trojan gaſping in the duſ: 
Deſtroy th? aggreſſor, aid my righteous cauſe, . 435 
Avenge the breach of hoſpitable laws, os So Sat 
Let this example future times reclaim, . 
And guard from wrong fair friendſhip's holy ane. 
He ſaid, and pois'd in air the javelin ſent, I 5 
Through Paris! ſhield, the forceful weapon. went, 49 
His corſelet pierces, and his garment rends, 
And, glancing downward, near his flank deſcends.. .. 
The wary Trojan, bending from the blow, 
Eludes the . and diſappoints his fo e: 
PS al 6 But. 


But Venus trembled for the prinee of . 


_ rde HOMER. 


But fierce Atrides wav'd his fword, and and Mesh 44s 
Full on his caſque; the ereſted helmet ſhook 3- ; 
The brittle eel, unfaithful to his han. 
Broke ſhort x: tant gate ty fn n. 541 K 


The raging warriour to the ſpacious ſkies 
Rais d his upbraiding-voice, and angry ges, 4560 
Then is it vain in Jove himſelf to truſt? > ALY 
And is it thus the Gods aſſiſt the juſt? - —— 


When crimes provcke us, Heaven ſucceſs 3 5 
The dart falle harmleſs, and the faulchion flies, - att” 


Furious be ſaid, and tow'rd the Grecian crew - . 
(Seiz'd by the creſt) th* unhappy warriour . 14 


Struggling he follow'd, while th' embroider'd hong, 


That ty'd his helmet, dragg'd the chief: 8 008 
Then had bis ruin erown'd Atrides* by © >: "I 10 


Unſeen ſhe came, and burſt the golden band; 
And left an empty helmet in his hand. © al 
The caſque, enrag d, amid the Greeks he threw; | 
'The Greeks with ſmiles the poliſh'd trophy view. | 
Then, as once more he lifts the deadly dart, 
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In thirſt of vengeance, at his rival's heart, 


WOT {> 
The Queen of Love her favour'd champion ſhrouds. | 
(For Gods can all things) in a veil of clouds. 
Rais'd from the field the panting youth ſhe led, 7 
And gently laid him on the bridal bed, | 1 5 
With pleaſing ſweets his fainting ſenſe rene ws, 72 
And all the dome perfumes-with heavenly dews.. ] 
Meantime the brighteſt of the female kind, a 

: 


The matchleſs. * 0˙ oy my” marie BY 5 


TN > Ta 
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IAA b, Bock n. — 
To her, beſet with Trojan beauties, came . 
In borrom d form d the laughter - loving 3 1 2 


(She ſeem'd an ancient maid, woll- to a 
The ſnowy Nec, and wind the twiſted wool.) | 
The Goddeſs foftly:fhook' her filken' veſt, 
That ſhed perfumes, and 1 * 
Haſte, happy nympk l for thee thy Faris calls 
Safe from the fight, in yonder lofty walls 
Fair as a God) ick odours round Mm ſprend 
He lies, and waits thee on the well-known: , 
hm S 7 4 5 | | 
She ſpoke, and Helens rr ſoul — e! i | 
She ſcorn d the champion, but the man ſhe lov'd. 
Fair Venus neck, her eyes that ſparkled fre, 
And breaſt, reveal'd the Queen of foft defire. 
Struck with her preſence, ſtraight the lively red 
Forſook her cheek ; and, trembling, ev rw ids 
Then is it ill thy pleaſure to deceive?” © - 
And woman's frailty always to believe? PS > 
ay, to new nations muſt I croſs the main, (24-3129 
r carry wais to ſome ſoft Aſian plain? rm 77 
For who mmm her bnd wow Þ #1 
Left to Atrides (rigor i in the ſtriſe) . 6 
Hence let me ſail: and if thy Paris ben 
My abſence ill, let Venus eaſe his care. 
A hand-maid Goddeſs at his fide to waĩt, 


Venus. 
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Be fix d for ever to the Trojan ſhore /, 305 
His ſpouſe, or ſlave; and — — 43 


For me, to lawleſs love no longer lead. 
I ſcorn the coward, and deteſt his bed; wy * . 5 
504) 20 
And keen reproach, from every Phrygian ue. 90 
Ill ſuits it now the joys of love to know, 
Too deep my anguiſh, and too wild my woe, ate - 
Then, thus incens'd, the Paphian queen epic 3. 1 


Obey the power from whom thy glories riſe 


$hould Venus leave thee, every charm muſt fly, 1 88S: 
Fade from thy cheek, and languiſh in thy . EO | 
Ceaſe to provoke. me, leſt I make thee more 0 oof | 
The world's averſion, than their love e hy 

Now the bright prize for which mami eager 118 A 


Then the ſad. victim of the public rage. 0 
At this, the-faireſt of her ſex oben d. 
And veil'd her bluſhes in a ſilken ſhade; . 120 th 


Unſeen, and filent, from the train ſhe 3 


Led by the Goddeſs of the Smiles and . 1 4 phe 


Alrriv'd, and enter d at the palace- gate, D * | 
The maids officious round their miſtreſs waits, 


'Then all, diſperſing, various taſks attend; re 5 
The queen and Goddeſs to the prince l N 


Full in her Paris“ ſight, the Queen of Love 


Had plac'd the beauteous progeny of Jove; hy 530 
Where as he view'd her charms, ſhe turn'd away 

Her glowing eyes, and thus began to ſay: | p 

Is this the chief, who, loſt to ſenſe of ſhame, A 

17 ; Oh 


Bird fd fd FA , » 
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But ſeeks in vain along the troops of Troy; 


(if 


ALTAD; Bor IT. 123 
Oh badſt thou dy d beneath the righteous ſword 335 


Of that brave man . we! „ 


The boaſter Paris oft deſir d the day e cod F 
With Sparta s king to meet in ſingle fray : "SY 
Go now, once more thy rival's rage _— 2 
Provoke Atrides, and renew the fight: 18 


Vet Helen bids der tay, iet hon mda aH a 


should'ſt fall an eaſy conqueſt on the fiel. 
The prince replies: Ah ceaſe; divinely a. 1 

Nor add reproaches to the wounds I bear; * 
This day the foe prevail'd by Pallas“ erer 4] "36s 

We yet may vanquiſn in a happier hour: 322, 


There want not Gods to favour us as,” | 
But let the buſineſs of our life be love: 
Theſe ſofter moments let delight employ, 


And kind embraces ſnatch the haſty joy. 880 


Not thus I lov'd thee, when from Sparta s ſhore 
My forc'd, my willing, heavenly prize I bore, 
When firſt entranc'd in Cranae's iſle I lay, 
Mix'd with thy ſoul, and all diffoly'd away! 
Thus having ſpoke, th* enamour'd Phrygian boy 353 
Ruſh'd to the bed, impatient for the joy. 
Him Helen follow'd flow with baſhful charms, 
And claſp'd the blooming hero in her arms. 
While theſe to Jove's delicious rapture yield, 
The ſtern Atrides rages round the field: 560 
So ſome fell lion, whom the woods obey, 
Roars through the deſart, and demands his prey. 
Paris he ſeeks, impatient to deſtroy, 


* 7 fy 2 1 Ev'n 
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264 POET HOMER. 5 
Ey'n theſe had yielded 40 a foe ſo hraue 385g 
- The recreant wmiour, hateful as -+- oh Ws 
"Then peaking tiywy/aks kingaFkings rake. 
Ye Trojans,:Dardans, all our generaus foes! 
Hear, and atteſt? from heaven with-conqueſt Cn, 
Qur brother's arms the juſt ſucceſs have fund. 570 
Be therefore mowr the Spartan wealth ad, 
Let Argive Helen om her lawful lord; 
Th' appointed fine let Ilion juſtly pay, e e 
And age to age neter this ſignal dax 
73 er ee felt eee 378 
And che long ſhout runs echoing through the . 
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The Breach of the Truce, and the firſt Battle. 


THE. Gods deliberate in council concerning the Tro- 
jan war; they agree PROM the contmuation of it, and 
Jupiter ſends down Minerva to break the truce. She 
perſwades Pandarus to aim an arrow at Menelaus, 
who is wounded, but cured by Machaon. In the 
mean time ſome of the Trojan troops attack the 
Greeks. Agamemnon is diſtinguiſhed in all the 

arts of a good general; he reviews the troops, and 
exhorts the leaders, ſome * praiſes, and others 
0 6 articularly celebrated for hi 
military diſcipline. The battle joins, and great num- 

bers are (lain on both. ſides. | | 


The ſame day continues through this, as through 
the laſt book (as it does alſo through the two fol- 
lowing, and almoſt to the end of the ſeventh book.) 

The ſcene is. wholly in the ield before Troy, 
* N | 
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'N D now ON mans: ſhining 3 unfold; Wee 
The Gods, with Jove, aſſume their thrones of 
gold: . e 
Immortal Hebꝭ, freſh with vides divine, | TE 
The golden, goblet crowns with purple wine . 
While the full bowls flow round, the Roc . 5 
Their careful eyes on long-contended roy. | 
| When Jove, diſpos'd to tempt Saturnia $ ſpleen, 
Thus wak'd the fury of his partial queen: 0 a _ 
Two powers divine the ſon of Atreus aid, "IH 
Imperial Juno, and the Martial Maid; _ 
But high in heaven they ſit, and gaze from far, 


PET 
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The tame ſpectators of his deeds of war. is 
Not thus fair Venus helps her favour'd knight, pod 


The Queen of Pleaſures ſhares the toils of fight, x 


Each danger wards, and, conſtant in her care, „ | 


Saves in the moment of the laſt deſpair. 
Her ad has reſcued Paris“ forfeit life, 
Though great Atrides gain'd the he rife 
Then ſay, ye Powers t what ſignal iſſue waits 
Fo crown this deed, and finiſh all the Fates? 26 
Shall Heaven by peace the bleeding Eingdonls ſures k 
Or rouze the hey $94 er ow Oxon: 9 
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128 | POP ES H O ME R. 
Vet, would the Gods for human good provide, 
Atrides ſoon might gain his beãuteous bride, * 

Still Priam's walls in peaceful honours grow, | 23 

And through his gates the erbvyding ubtions flow. 

Thus while he ſpoke, the Queen of Heaven enrag 'd, 

And Queen of War in cloſe conſult gers 4: "oh 
Apart they fit, their deep defi igns empl oy, | 
And meditate the future woes of _ « 
| N94 850 ſecret anger ſwell'd Mine's biesft, 

prudent Cedden yet ber width lupe; * 

But Juno, impotent of paſſion, A 
Her ſullen ſilence, and with fury ſpoke: 1 
. Shall then, O tyrant of kh“ zthereal reign! 

| My ſchemes, my labours, and my kopes, be 17 + 

Have I, for this, hook lion with alarms, 8 71 | 

Aſſefnbled nations, ſet two worlds in arms,! 5 ; 

To ſpread the war, T flew from ſhore t to . 3 
Thi immortal courſers ſcarce the labour bore. . 5 

it length. .ripe vengeance o'er their heads ps, 

But Jove himſelf the Faithleſs race ge + - er 

Loth as thou art to puniſh lawleſs lull, © „ 
Not all the Gods are partial and FTI fe: 
Tube Site whoſe thunder ſhakes the OF 1 we 

$ighs from his inmoſt foul, and this r re plies; ; 

Oh laſting rancour I oh en hate = 
To Phrygia's monarch, and the Phrygian ate! ' n * 
What high offence has fir d the wife of, Jo ove, fog 5 FER 
Can wretched mortals farm the powers above? «5 
T hat Troy. and. Trop! 8 whole race thou would'll e. con- 

found, 8 | 


And yon fair Cn — with the he ground? 7 


mY 1152 
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Hal, | 


1 
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Haſte, leave the fies fulfil thy ſtern de fire; 
Burſt alf her gates, aud wrap her walls in er 
Let Priam bleed! if yet thou thirſt for more, N = | 
Bleed all nba bw Ude wid gore; | Hen fire Þ 
To boundleſs vengeanee dhe wide realm ee, 17 
Till vaſt deſtruction glut the Queen of eee | 
So let it be, and Jove his 0 207 2-05-06 
When Heaven no longer hears the name of Troy: 
But ſhould this arm prepare to wreak our hate 
On thy lov*d realms, whoſe guilt demands ile fate, 
Preſume not thou the lifted bolt to „ ada 
Remember Troy, and give the vengeance way. 
For know, of all the numerous towns that riſe 65 
Beneath the rolling ſon and ſtarry Kies, BA 
Which Gods have rais'd, or ear th- born men 'enſoy 3. 
None ſtands ſo dear to Tove as facred Trey. RAIN 
No mortals merit more «i inguith'd grace 3 n wr % 
Than G6d-Hike Pri iam, or than Priam's race, 70 
Still to our name their hecatombs expire, * 2 a * * 
And altars blaze with thextinguiths 7997701 

At this the Goddeſs roll'd her radiant eyes, et 
Then on the Thutiderer' fed them, and * $943 5 
Three towns are Juno's on the Grecian plains, 1 5 
More dear chan alt th* extended earth — te. 
| Myczne, Argos, and the Spartan wall; we 
Theſe thou may'ſt raze, nor 1 forbid their fall: gas © : 


"Tis not in me the vengeance to remove; 
The crime 's ſufficient, that they ſhare my loves. he = 
Of power ſuperiour why ſhould T complain? 


Reſent I may, POT ANNE FETAL 1 mms T2 rn woos 
"Vis I, 45 — K. 5 Vet 1 


| 
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Vet ſome diſtinction Juno might require, 
| Sprung with thyſelf from one celeſtial — hi, « f 71 
A Goddeſs born to ſhare the real ms abo, ö; wins . 
And ſtyl'd the conſort of the thundering b, : 
Nor thou a wife and ſifter's right deny; b 
Leet boch conſent, and both by turns comply 3. es EIT 
So ſhall the gods our joint decrees obey, © at 
And Heaven ſhall act as we direct the hs LO 906 
| See ready Pallas waits thy high commands, 8 7 8 
1 To raiſe in arms the Greek and Phrygian in, 
Their ſudden friendſhip by her arts may ceaſe, . : 
And the proud Trojans firſt infringe the peace. 
The Sire of men and Monarch of the . 25 
- Th' advice approy'd, and bade Minerva fly, - =” 
Diſſolve the league, and all her arts employ ._ 
"IM make the breach the faithleſs act of |; i „ 
Fir'd with the charge, ſhe headlong urg d her 1 
And ſhot like lightning from Olympus height. 100 
As the red comet, from Saturnius ſent „ 5 LA 
To fright the nations with a dire porten FF 
| (A fatal ſign to armies on the plan, oo 5 
Or trembling ſailors on the wintery main) 5 6 
With ſweeping glories glides along in air, 105 
| And ſhakes the ſparkles from its blazing hairs 5 
| Between both armies; thus, in open fight, 
| Shot the bright Goddeſs in a trail of e 


With eyes ere the gazing hoſts admire 1 
The power deſcending, and the heavens on \ tant. 5 110 
"The Gods {they cried) the Gods this ſignal ſent, 

And Fats now labours with op vaſt event 1. F 


Mc 


10 


Jove ſeals che league, eee eee * 
Jove, the great arbiter of peace and . 
They faid, while Pallas through the Trojan throng : 
(In ſhape a mortal) paſs'd'difguis'd along. 
Like bold Labdocus, her courſe ſhe bent. 
Who from Antenor trae d his high Ae 7008 4 
Amidſt the ranks Lycaön's ſon ſhe found, 
The warlike Pandarus, for ſtrength renown'd; - - 89520 


Whoſe ſquadrons, led from black Eſopus food, 


With flaming ſhields in'martial-circle ſtood, 

To him the Goddeſs: Phrygiant' canſt . ber 
A well-tim'd/counſel with a willing ear? 71 
What praiſe were thine, could ſt thou dire thy ann, 
Amidſt his triumph, to the Spartan's heart!!! 
What gifts from Troy, from Paris would' ſt de ein, 
Thy country's foe, the Grecian glory ſlain! 
Then ſeize th” occaſion, dare the mighty dead, - 
Aim at his breaſt, and may that aim ſuceeced * _ 


But firſt, to ſpeed the ſhaft, addreſs thy vow 1 
To Lycian Phoebus with the filver bow, 955 9 
And ſwear the firſtlings of thy flock to pay 2G L 
On Zelia's altars, to the God of day. #46. © 45@ vs 1 


He heard, and madly, at the motion pleas, - 
His poliſh'd bow with haſty raſhneſs ſeiz*d, . 
"Twas form'd of horn, and ſmooth'd with artful en, 
A mountain goat reſignꝰd the ſhining ſpoil. 


The ſtately quarry on the cliffs lay dead. 140 
And ſixteen palms his brow's large honours * 
The workman join'd, and ſhap'd the bended Os 
And e Fs 


Who pierc*d long ſince beneath his arrows mee = 


„ porbes Hon R. : 
This, by the Greeks unſren, the warriour hend. yo! 
4 Then moditaes the mark 5 and, couchipg lows... 1 
4 One from a hundred feather'd dexth he boſe, 3 


Fated to wound, and cauſe. of future woes. ove 
Then offers vows with hecatembs to crown. - 1. 
Apello's altars in his native town. iT 


Now with full force the yielding ee he bends, 
Drawn to an arch, and joins the doubling e 
Cloſe to his breaſt he ſtrains the nerye below, 

Till the barb'd point approach the circling bow; 3 16 5s h 
Th' impatient weapon whizzes on the wing 
Sounds the tangh. n and rang. the beer 

ION ſtring⸗ A e 
But thee, Atrides1 i in that Son 0 was wit 
| The Gods forget not, nor thy guardian power. 
Eallas aſſiſts, and (weaken'd in its force) 360. 
Diverts the weapon from its deſtin'd courſe: Aha 1 2.988 
So from her babe, when flumber ſeals his eye, 
The watchful mother wafts th* envenom'd fly. 

Juſt where his belt with golden buckles join . ; 
Where linen folds the double corſlet lin d, 55 
She turn'd the ſhaft, which hiſſing from 8 ; 
Paſs d the broad belt, and through the corfler groves. t 
The folds it pierc' d, the plainted linen tore, 
And raz'd the ſkin, and drew the purple gere- 1 
As when ſome ſtately trappings are decreed.  ' 270 
. n . b 
A nymph in Caria or Mzonia bre. 


Stains the pure ivory with a lively reds' ” 


13 


1 


The ſnining barb appear above the wound. 


\ 


With equal que dine ae colonrs vie, ws itim out 


80, great Avides! — faded blood, 
As dow thy ſnowy thigh difild'the Areeming food 
With horror ſeir'd, the kling'6f wen deferiedt | 
The ſhaft:infiw?d, and ſaw the gething tide; _ 
Nor leſs the Spartan fear'd; before he found 


%. 
* 
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Then, wich a figh; that heav'd his manly bead, 
The royal brother thus his grief expreſt, 85 a6) 
And graſp'd his hand; white alf the Greeks 800 md _ 
With anſwering ſighs return'd the plaintive bound: 35 
Oh dear as life! did 1 for this agre: Yor 
The ſolemn truce, a fatal truce to'theef © 
Wert thou epos d to all the hoftile train, 
To fight fer Greece, and conquer to be "TY 
The race of Trojans in thy ruin join, Ses Tu 
And faith is ſeorn'd by all the perjur'd line. la 
Not thus our vows, confirm'd with wine wx gore, 8 
Thoſe hands we plighted, and thoſe oaths we ſwore, 
Shall all be vain: when Heaven's revenge is flow, 
Jove but prepares to ſtrike the fiercer blow. © 39) 5 
The day ſhall come; that great avenging day, bo 
Whick Trey's proud glories in the duſt ſhatf W pes 
When Priam's powers and Priam's er ſhall fall, 


And one predigions rin fraltow al. wy 
I ſe the God, already, from the pole 2403 
Bare his red arm, and bid the thunder roll 


I ſee th? Eternal all his fury ſhed, 


An . oer their guilty bed i 24% 


K 3 Such 
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| Such mighty woes on-perjur'd princer-wait j By ps e LY 
But thou, alas! deſerv'ſt a happier fate. 4 'Y 


Still muſt I mourn the period of thy 20 218 1 
And only mourn, without my ſhare of praiſe e 
Depriv d of thee; the heartleſs. Greeks no more 

Shall dream of conqueſts on the hoſtile oma Ram 5 1 
Troy ſei d of Helen, and our glory loſt, 1h 
Thy bones ſhall moulder on a „ ft ST 
While ſome proud Trojan thus inſulting eries, | 
(And ſpurns the duſt, where Menelaüs lies? ar 
« Such. are the trophies Greece from Ilion . | 
e And ſuch. the conqueſts of her King of Kings q arg | 
« Lo his proud yeſſels ſcatter'd o'er the main, 
4e And unreveng'd his mighty brother ſlain,” * 5 
Ohl ere that dire diſgrace ſhall blaſt my fame, 
O' erwhelm me, earth! and hide a ee 4 
© He ſaid: a leader's and. a brother's fears G 82 Kc 
Poſſeſs his foul, which thus the Spartan cheares- R 
Leet not thy words the warmth of Greece qe 42 70 
The feeble dart is guiltleſs of my fate 
Stiff with the rich embroider d work 0 is Ila 
_ My varied belt repell'd the flying wound ag | 

To whom the king: My brother and my friend. F 

Thus, always thus, may Heaven thy life defend! 
Now ſeek ſome ſxilful hand, whoſe. r N 
May ſtaunch th' effuſion, and extract the 3 ng b 
| Herald, be ſwift, and bid Machaon. __ "Lp 42 na | 

| His ſpeedy ſuccour to the rn King; 1 


The Grecian's ne, and the Dad, M 
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With haſty zeal: the ſwift Talthybius flies Me * 77 | 7 
Through the thick files he darts his — ce, N 
And finds Machaon, where ſublime he ſtands abe 
In arms eneireled with his ffative bands. TT, 


| Then thus: Machaon, to the king repair, 


His wounded brother claims thy timely nr“ 1 
Pierc'd by ſome Lycian or Dardanian ny” j 440 


A grief to us, a triumph to the foe. 


The heavy tidings grievꝰ d the godlike e 11 711 
Swift to his ſuecour through the ranks he ran; . 45 
The dauntleſs king yet ſtanding firm he found r 73 


Where to the ſesly-point/the reed was join d. 


The ſhaft he drew, but left the head behind. 2 
He loos d; the corſlet from his breaſt unbrae dlm; 
Then ſuck d the blood, and ſovereign balm ee, 4 
Which Chiron gave, and Æſculapius us'd. Oy 
While round the prince the Greeks oy ware, 
The Trojans ruſh tumultuous to the war: 
Once more they glitter in refulgent arm, 
Once more the fields are fill'd with dire alarms, 235 


Nor had you ſeen the king of men appear 


Confusꝰ d, unacti ve, or ſurpriz'd' with fear 3 : : 2 x : © 
But fond of glory. with ſevere delight, . 
His beating boſom claim'd the riſing fig B 
No longer with his warlike ſteeds he ſt "4, 2665 
Or preſs'd'the'car with poliſk'd braſs inlaid. OY a 3 
But left Eurymedon the reins to guide; ie 
e Sl 5 he 
K * PEI | On 
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On foot through all the martial ranks he moves, 
And theſe encourages, and thoſe reproves, _ ae 
Brave men he cries. (to, ſuch who: boldly _ D A 
Urge their ſwift ſteeds to face the coming rde | 
Your ancient yalour-on-the foes. approve; -- m_ 
- Jove is with Greece, and let us truſt in . 
Tis not for us, but guilty: Troy to dread: .- | . e 
Whoſe crimes ſit heavy on her pexjur'd head; 8 * 
Her ſons, and matrons Greece ſhall lead dat E. 
And her dead warriours ſtrow the mournful ee 
Thus with new ardour he the brave i gb SL 
Or thus the fearful with-reproaghes fires: 275 
Shame to your country, ſcandal of your an 10 V4 
Born to the fate ye well deſerve to find! F 907 3 
Why ſtand. ye gazing round the dreadful . 91 
+ Prepar'd for flight, but doom' d to fly in vain?̃ 
Confus d and panting thus, the hunted 1 225 230 
Falls as he flies, a viſtim to Fbis 8 4, Hal 9 vo 
Till Jon call — blaze wich! Trojun Fey 2 
Or truſt ye, Jove a valiant fae ſhall chace, 5 
Terre. 2 trembling, heartleſs, daſtard . as 
This ſaid, he ſtalk d with ample firides AR Al 
To Crete's brave menarch-and his martial nee 
High at their head he ſaw. the chief. WW I 4 ” 
And bold Meriones eite che ar _ #174 
At this the king his generous joy expreſt, - ob gh 
And claſp'd the warxigur to his armed breaſts wa. 105 
Divine Idomeneus! what thanks we owe _ 


To worth. like thing), . Wwe baton? 
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Fit in che fight, and every graveful dd. — 


For this, in banquets, when the generous wade, 
Reſtore our blood, and raiſe the warriours ſouls, 


Though all the reſt with Rated rules we bound, = 
Unmix'd, unmeaſur'd, are thy.goblets-crown'd. 7 
Be ſtill thyſelf; in arms a mighty name; 300 
Maintain thy honours, and enlarge thy I" 
To whom the Cretan thus his leech addreſs 1 
Secure of me, O king exhort the reſt: ; 
Fix'd to thy fide, in every toil I ſhare, 
Thy firm aſſociate in the day of war. _ _ | -303 
But let the ſignal be this moment given „ e wot 
To mix in fight is all I aſk of Heaven. 
The field ſhall prove how perjuries ſucceed, .,.. 
And chains or death avenge their impious deed, 
© Charn'd wit this het te king hi cure purſue, 
And next the troops of either Ajax views 
In one firm orb the bands were e Z iT 
A cloud of heroes blacken'd all the ground, - 
Thus from the lofty promontory's br? 
A ſwain ſurveys the gathering ſtorm below.3 ' 323 
Slow from the main the heavy vapours riſe, | 
Spread in dim ſtreams, and fail along the ſkies, 
Till black at night the ſwelling tempeſt ſhows, 
The cloud condenſing as the Weſt-wind blows; - | 5 
He dreads th' impending ſtorm, and drives his fock 
To the cloſe covert of an arehing rock. f 
Such, and fo thick, the embattled ſquadrons food, 
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A ſhady light was ſhot from glimmering ſhields, 
And their brown arms obſcur d the duſky fields. wy 
o heroes! worthy ſuch a dauntleſs in 6 f 1 
Whoſe Godlike virtue we but urge in vain, 1 1 
(Exclaim'd the king) who raiſe your eager Nane 
With great examples, more than loud commands. 
Ah, would the Gods but breathe in all'the reſt 330 
Such ſouls as burn in your exalted breaſt © + 
Soon ſhould our arms with juſt ſucceſs be crown'd, 
And Troy's proud walls lie ſmeaking on the Ae 
Then to the next the general bends his courſe 
| (His heart exults, and glories jn his force) F out 255 
There reverend Neſtor ranks his Pylian bands, | 
And with inſpiring eloquence commands yy 5 1 81 
With ſtricteſt order ſet his train in arm,, & 
The chiefs adviſes, and the ſoldiers ä % F 
: Alaſtor, Chromius, Hæmon, round him real 1 1. 
Bias the good, and Pelagon the great.. 
The horſe and chariots to the front aſſigns, . 5. . 
The foot (the ſtrength of war) he ranged behind; 15 
The middle ſpace ſuſpected troops ſupply, 1 
Inclos d by both, nor left the power to 5% ON 
He gives command to curb the fiery ſteed; s 
Nor cauſe confuſion, nor the ranks exceed ff Tr wage 
Before the reſt let none too raſhly ride; rid 2 
No ſtrength nor ſkill, but juſt in time, be — 
The charge once made, no warriour turn the GT. 
But fight, or fall; a firm embody'd train. t 1 
He whom the fortune of the field ſhall n 2 8 
From forth his chariot, mount the Lane! WM. 
r g . : Nor | 
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TAD, Bos y- 149 
Not ſeek unpractis d to direct the car, e eee 
Content with javelins to provoke the war- 1 
Our great forefathers held this — 03 
Thus rul'd their ardour; 'thus'prefery*d"their fore, 
By laws'like"thefe immortaþ conqueſt made, 4 
And earth's proud tyrants low im aſhes n * 
So ſpoke the maſter of the martial art, ec * 
And touch'd with tranſport great Atrides“ W 36 
Oh! hadſt thou ſtrength: to mateh thy brave e ae * 
And nerves to ſecond what thy ſoul inſpires 1 5 
But waſting years, that wither human race, * 
Exhauſt thy ſpirits; and thy arms unbrace. 363 
What once thou wert, ok ever abet hou . 
And age the lot of any chief but the. 
Thus to th' experiene' d prince Atrides ery, 
He ſhook his hoary locks; vgs ee . 
Well might I wiſh, could mortal wiſh renew- . 
That ſtrength which once in boiling” ind . ei, 
Such as I was, when Ereuthalion flain 993 
Beneath this arm fell proſtrate on the r ie 2H, 
But Heaven its gifts not all at once beſtows, - 8 . 


24 


Theſe years with wiſdom crowns,” with action en., 
The field of combat fits the young and bold, 376, 


The ſolemn council beſt becomes the n 
To you the glorious conflict I reſign, W 
Let ſage advice, the palm of age, be mine 
He ſaid. With joy the monarch march d e 305 N 
And found! Meneſtheus on the duſty-ſhorej © | 

With whom the firm Athenian phalanx Kunde. og my 
__ next * „ bands. 187 
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Remote their forces lay, nor knew ſo far 
he peace infring*dy-nox heard the ſound afar u 
e tumult late hegun, they ſtood intent 385 
To watch the motion, dubious of th event. 
The king, who ſau theis-ſquadrons nnen. 
With haſty ardourithus the chiefs reproã d 
Can Peleus' fon forget a warriour's part, 390 
And fears. Ulyſſes, fkill'd-in every art 
Why . n e 
To mix in combat which yourſel des neglect?ꝰ? 
From you twas hop'd among the firſt to dare 
The ſhock of armies, and commence the war. -95 
For this your names are call'd before the _ | 
To ſhare the pleaſures of the genial feaſt: ſer un A 
And can you, chiefs! without ey c 
— laboring in i fey? 
Jay, is it thus thoſe, honours you requite ; 995 
The firſt in banquets, but the lat in fight :?:: 
7 Ulyſſes heard : the hero's warmth 0'erſpread : 45668 
His cheek with bluſnhes: and ſevere, he fad. well 
| Dake back th* unjuſt-reproach! Behold, we 481 
Sheath'd in bright arms, and but eres command. 
If glorious deeds afford thy ſoul delight, 46 
| Behold me plunging in the thickeſt fight. 501 T 
Then give thy warxiour- chief a 3 
Who dares to act hate er thou dar ſt to vie. 41 
Struck with his. generous wrath, the er wo: ; 
| Oh. great in action, and in council wiſe ' 
With ours, thy care and ardour are tn N 
Nor need I to command, nor ought to hlame. 
bro e ; Sage 


1 


ILEIAD, Boox IV. 143 7 
Sage as ee eee dee 40938 
Forgive the tranſport of a martial mind. 416 
Haſte to the fight, ſecure of juſt 8 e ee [* 
The Gods that make, ſhall keep the worthy, 1 by 
He ſaid, and paſy'd- where great Tydides lay, 
His ſteeds and chariots wedg' d in firm array: 15 
(The warlike Sthenelus attends his ſide) 4%. 
To whom with ſtern reproach the . e ar 
Oh ſon of Tydeus ! (he, whoſe deen could tame. 
The bounding 'fteed, in arms a mighty name) 
Canſt thou, remote, the mingling eee & 308K - 
With hands unactive, and a careleſs eye? N 
Not thus thy fire the fierce encounter ard; 4 
still firſt in front the matchleſs prince ey n 
What glorious toils, what wonders they recite, 
Who view'd him labouring through the ranks of fightt” 
Iſaw him once, when, gathering martial power, 430 
A peaceful gueſt, he ſought Mycenw's towers; 
Armies he aſk'd; and armies had been giwen, 
Not we-deny'd, but Jove forbade from heaven _ 2 'Þ 
While dreadful comets glaring from afoer 157 
Forewarn'd the horrours of the Theban war. 433 
Next, ſent hy Greece from where Aſopus flows, * 
A fearleſs envoy, he approach'd the fes 
Thebe's hoſtile walls, unguarded and alone. Es. 
Dauntleſs he enters, and demands the throne, * . 
The tyrant feaſting with his chiefs he found, 440 
And dar'd to combat all thoſe chiefs arouna © 
Dar'd and ſubdued, before their haughty lord; 
For Pallas _ his ld and ddl or, 
ak 
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Stung with the Thame, within the — . as. 2885 


To bar his paſſage fifty warriours ly; nn 


Two heroes led the ſecret ſquadron on, of $itef 
Mzon the fierce, and hardy ee W 
Thoſe fifty ſlaughter'd in the gloomy 3 Ni bb 


He ſpar'd but one to bear the dreadful toe. + e. oh 9 


Such Tydeus was, and ſuch his martial fire. Noe 
Gods! how the ſon degenerates from the ire! | 
No words the godlike Diomed return'd, | wh 261 of) 
But heard reſpectful, andjin ſecret — bn wiT 
Not ſo fierce Capaneus'-undaunted ſon, oo tion) 


Stern as his fire, the beaſter Dae ar 55 18 


What needs, O Monarch, this invidious oo 
Ourſelves to leſſen, while our fires you _— dj + 
Dare to be juſt, Atrides!- and confeſs olg n 
Our valour equal, though our fury iy FOTO 
With fewer troops we ſtorm'd the Thta wal I 
And happier ſaw the ſevenfold city fall, 
In impious acts the guilty fathers dy'd d.; #5 e 
The ſons fubdued, for Heaven was on ther ade. 
Far more than heirs of all our parents fame, 1 
Qur glories darken their diminiſh'd.name.,, ;.-... .. 465 
To him Tydides thus: My. friend, forbear, 1 
Supprefs thy paſſion, and the king revere Forts 5 . 1 
His high concern may well excuſe this rage, 4 
Whoſe cauſe we follow, and whoſe war we wage; 
Eis the firſt praiſe, were Ilion's towers 0 'erthrown, 
And, if we fail, the chief diſgrace his ow n. 
Let him the Greeks to hardy toils excite, 
Tis ours to labour in the glorious fight. 


A 2a a A . fu mr wt 9 A 0 . os ow. as aa to 


W 


11 


He ſpoke, and ardent on the trembling ground 1 
Sprung from his car; his ringing arms reſound. 5. 
Dire was the clang, and dreadful from aan, 17177 
Of arm'd Tydides ruſhing to the wa. 

As when the winds, aſcending by degrees 
Firſt move the Whitening ſurface. of the ſeas³ 


The .billows float in order to the ſnore, 4380 
The wave behind rolls on the wave before; * 


Till, with the growing ſtorm, the deeps * 

Foam o'er the rocks, and thunder to the ſkies. 

So to the ſight the thick battalions throng, 

Shields urg'd on ſhields, and men drove men along. 

Sedate and ſilent move the numerous bands; 

No ſound, no whiſper, but the chief 's commande, 

Thoſe only heard; with awe the reſt obey, ls + dig 4 

As if ſome God had ſnatch'd their voice away. -_  - 

Not ſo the Trojans; from their hoſt aſcends 496 

A general ſhout that all the region renldss. 

As when the fleecy flocks unnumber'd ſtand 

In wealthy folds, and wait the milker's "dog 8 | 8 

The hollow vales inceſſant bleating fills, 5 

The lambs reply from all the neighbouring hills: 495 

Such clamours roſe from various nations reund, - 

Mix'd was the murmur, and confus'd the ſound. 

Each hoſt now joins, and each a God inſpires, 

Theſe Mars incites; and thoſe Minerva fire. 

Pale Flight around, and dreadful Terrour reign; 500 

And Diſcord raging bathes the purple plain; Do 

Diſcord ! dire ſiſter. of the ſlaughtering power, 

Small at her birth, but riſing every hours, 
EE” | : NY While 
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While fearce'the ſkies: ber horrid hed can bound, 


She ſtalks on earthy and ſhakes the neo wk? 
The nations bleed; where-c'er her fteps ſhe turns, 
Tb groan ſtill deepens, and the combat burns. 
No ſhield with ſhield, with helmet helmet clos'd, b 


To armour armour, lance to lance opposd, 
Hoſt againſt hoſt with ſhadowy ſquadrons drew, gre 


The ſounding darts in iron tempeſts flewwã, Had n 241 


Victors and vanquiſn'd join promiſcuous cries, 
And ſhrilling ſhouts and dying groans ariſe; 
With ſtreaming blood the ſlippery fields are dy * 


And flaughter'd heroes ſwell the dreadful tide. 1g 


As torrents roll, increas'd by numerous rills, 
With rage impetuous down their echoing hills; 
Ruſh. to the vales, and, pour'd along the plain, 
Roar through a thouſand channels to the main; 


The diſtant ſhepherd trembling hears the ſound : 52 


So mix both hoſts, and ſo their cries PS. 
The bold Antilochus the ſlaughter led, 

The firſt who ſtruck a valiant T rojan bend * 

At great Echepolus the lance arrives, | 


Raz'd his high creſt, and through his Mien tidy ; 


Warm' d in the brain the brazen weapon lies, 
And ſhades eternal ſettle o'er his eyes 
So ſinks a tower, that long affaults had ſtood 


| Of force and fire; its walls beſmear'd with "OP | 25 5 


Him, the bold “ leader of th' Abantian throng 


Seiz'd to deſpoil, and dragg d the corpſe . . 


But while he ftrove to tug th* inſerted _ 
Agenor's javelin reach'd the hero's heart. 


8 Elphenor. 


M , 
His 


239 % n 


8 


„ 2otiand on we an tas 


Ee 


2 MI 


FLTA D, Bob IV. 1455 
His flank, unguarded by his ample mield, 2040 b off 
Admits the- lande: he falls, and ſpurns the geld 1 "555 
The nerves, unbrac'd, ſupport his limbs no more; 
The ſoul comes floating in a tide of gore. 
Trojan s and Greeks now gather round the lain; A 
The war renews, the warriours bleed again; 03,686 AL 
As o'er theib prey rapacious ol ves engage, e- 
Man dies on man, and ee gi * bak 
In blooming youth fair Simoiſus fell 
Sent by great Ajax to the ſhades af hell: LT! 
Fair Simoiſius, whom his mother b ore 
Amid · the flaeks on ſilver Si mois lor: Ow 
The nymph deſcending from the hills of Ls 17 "p 
To ſeek her parents on his flowery fide, |. |. 117 
Brought forth the babe, their common care and j dena 4 
And thenee from Simois nam' d the lovely boy. bn 
Short wag his date! by dreadful Ajax ſlain 350 


He falls, and renders all their cares in an ibog a'vT . * 


So falls a poplar, that in watery ground ad wol 
Rais'd high! the head, with 9 er 
(Fell'd by ſome artiſt with his ſhining ſteell, 
To ſhape the eirele of the bentling. wheel) © 358353 
Cut doven it lies, tall, ſmooth, r al 
With all its beauteous honours on its head; r 300% 


There, left a ſubject to the wind and rain.. 
And ſcoreWd by ſuns, it withers on te plain, 1 
Thus pierc'd by Ajax, Simoiſius lies I * 56d. 


Stretch'd on the ſhore, and thus neg dies. n 
At Ajax Antiphus his /javelin'threwz )) "1 
The pointed-lance-with-erring fury'flew, - 

And Leucus, loy'd by wiſe UI ſſes, flew. 
VoL, I, =»? He 
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He drops the corple of Simoaiſius flain, 1 , An n 
And ſinks a; breathleſs carcaſs on the planes: HE. 
| This ſaw. Ulyſſes, and with grief enrag d CEO VIS 1 5 
Strode where the foremoſt of the foes engag'd ive 
Arm'd with his ſpear, he meditates the S oy 7 
In act to throw j but, cautious; look'd around. 990 


Struck at his ſight the Trojans backward; drew. 
And trembling keard the javelin E it fle-. 970-4 5 * 


A chief ſtood nigh, vh6 from Abydos came, 


Old Priam's ſon, Demotrobn was his . m vd in? 


The weapon enter'd cloſe above his ear, 2 175 
Cold through his temples glides the wiener Geary | 
With piereing ſhricks the youth reſigns His 1 
His eye-balls darken with the ſhades of death; 
| Ponderous'he falls; his clanging arms geſound; 
And his broad buckler rings againſt — . ons 
_ ©;Seiz'd with affright the boldeſt foes appear x 
Ev'n godlike Hector ſeems himſelf to fear; 4 [ol 
Slow he gave way, the reſt 'tumultuous fled; - GR 
The Greeks with ſhouts preſs on, and ſpoil the d dead: 
But Pheebus no from Ilion's towering height 5 825 
| Shines forth reveal'd, and animates the fight. eld 6? 
Troja, be bold, and force with force oppoſe”. 
Your foaming ſteeds urge headlong on the Wa 
Nor are their bodies rocks, nor ribb'd with titel; - | 
Vour weapons enter, and your ſtrokes they feel. * 
Kaye ye forgot what ſeem d your dread before ? | Ni | 
The great, the fierce Achilles fights 1 0 
Apollo thus from Ilion's lofty towers - 5 
: Tl in _—_ N. Pl ee 


244 


TA Bode 155 147 
White War it nere Sendet fires t the Greetin foe oe, 595 


1 


Mo ſhouts and. thut ers in t the fields below. 1 we 
Then great Diores f al, ay doom, divine, | . 50 5 
In vain his rt {trious | _ 8 5 
A broken rock the e force 0 700 rus brew n 
(Wha, from cold 2 nag led. he 1. | e . 600 
Full on 5 akle e drop ropt the ; ponderous ſtone, 0 
* 0 501 le +: 
Burſt the rong v 5 1 820 h'd the ell done. ors 
Supine he tumbles or Ws cri mſon ſands, 7 of 7 
Before his hefplcls friends and native bands,” 5 ahh W - 
And ſpreads for aid his un pvailing hands, 4 - bog. | 
e foe > pul 4 furi us as he pants f for breath, 5 = 3 
And throug! his Hapel.c — the pointed death: . 
His guſhing entrails fmok'd upon the ground, By 
And the warm. life came ifluing from the wound. 

His lance bold Thoas at the conqueror ſent, 610 
Deep i in his breaſt above the pap it went. N 
Amid the lungs was fix d the winged wood, 
And quivering in his heaving boſom ſtood: 
Till from the dying chief, approaching near, 
Th' Ztolian warriour tugg'd his weighty ſpear: 615 
Then ſudden way*d his flaming faulchion round, + 
And gaſh'd his belly with. a ghaſtly wound, 

The corpſe now breathleſs. on the bloody plain, 
To ſpoil his arms the victor ſtrove in vain 
The Thracian bands againſt the victor preſt; 620 
A grove of lances glitter'd at his breaſt, | 
Stern Thoas, glaring with revengeful eyes, 
In ſullen fury lowly quits the prize. 

8 La | Thus. 


D 


1 
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Thus fell two heroes 3 3, one the pride « of Thrace, „e 
And one the leader of the Epian race: 
| Death's fable ſhade at once o'ercaſt their r eyes „ 

In duſt the vanquiſh'd, a and the Victor Hes. - ig 5 
With copious laughter all the fie "are fed, e 
And heap'd with growing mopntains of the. dead. 

Had ſome brave chief this martial Tcene 4 il, ad V4 
By Pallas rded throu; l the adful feld? ak 
Might 22115 be bid to ny their Points, 7 e An 
And ſwords around DIETS tly play; vie 
The War's Whale art with wo ee Keke ſeen E Ne 
And counted } heroes where "he 727757 h 63; 

So fought each hoſt with 5 of glory fred, 


Er 71 Pd. Ul; bat. 
And crouds « on erouds trium upphant] ly exp 25 3 ek 
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ARGUMENT, 


The Aas of Sed. - 
DIOMED, aſſiſted ay Pallas, toms wonders in this 
day's banks, S 2 * with row, 
but the Glgadels les him to diſcern 


_ Gods from Aa che * ink len him from conten- 
ding with any of the noſe bt tcepting Venus. ZEneas 
joins Pandarus to op _ andarus is killed, 
and ZEneas in great * or the aſſiſtance of 
Venus ; who, as ſhe is removing her ſon from the 
fight, is wounded on the hand by Diomed. Apollo 

ds her in his reſcue, Ind at length carries oF 

s to Troy, where he is healed in the temple 

Pergamus. Mars rallies the Trojans, and aſſiſts 
Hector to make a ſtand. In the mean time Æneas 

is reſtored to the field, and they overthrow ſeveral of 
| the Greeks; among the reſt Tlepolemus is flain by 

Þ |  Sarpedon., Juno and Minerva deſcend to reſiſt Mars; 

| the latter incites Diomed to go againſt that God; he 

wounds him, and ſends him groaning to heaven. 


The firſt battle continues through this e The 
ſcene is the ſame as in the 


Fierce for renown the brother chiefs draw near, 5 
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5 2 4223 att Hg; ; 554 
U T Palla now Tydides foul ape, 


Fills with her force, and warms with all her ies 
Abdel the Greeks his deathleſs fame'to raifez! !! 27 7 
And crown her hero with diſtinguiſſ'd _ 2 ẽ⸗ 
High on his helm celeſtial lightings play, 85 
His beamy ſhield emits/allivingrayy yr 
Th' unweary'dvblaz&inceflanit bas dle, nen 
Like the red ſtar that fires th autumnal Mes) 0 5 
When. freſlv He rears his radlant orb to fight! © © 
And, batti'dir Ovean; — — $0 Ol «if 
Such glories Pallas en thechief beſte wd; nd a 8. 
Such, from His arms, the fierce effulgenct dow 1 
Onward ſhe drives Him; furious to engage, 1 * 
Where the ght burns, and whete the ticket rage, Dye 
The ſons of Dares firſt the combat fought, © . 5. 
A wealthy prieſt, but rich w tout a fault; 1 
In Vulears fant the father's days were led, N 
The ſons to tuts of glorious battle bred; © 
Theſe fingledfrom their troops the fight maintain, ay 
Theſe from their ſteeds, Tydides on the Fin 4 > Fay 


AN firſt bold Pliegus calt his ſounding ſpear, | 
SS | Which | 
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Which o'er the warriour's ſhoulder took its courſe, 
And ſpent in empty air its ering force. 

Not ſo, Tydides, flew thy lance in vain, 8 

But pierc'd his breaſt, and ſtretch'd bim « on the hg 
Seiz'd with unuſual fear, Idzus fled, . 

Left the rich chariot, and his brother dead. 

And, had not Vulean lent his celeſtial aid, 


He too had ſunk to death's eternal ſhade ; ; 2 30 
But in a ſmoky cloud the God of . a1 #1 
Preſer vd the ſon, in pity to the ſire. 8 AA. 


The ſteeds and chariot, to the navy "ge: 0x5 $4607 
Encreas'd the ſpoils of gallant Diomead. 
Struck with amaze and ſhame, the Tegen a crew. 33 
Or ſlain, or fled, the ſons of Dares view: er parks ih 
When by the blood-ſtain'd hand Minerva pre 
The God of. battles, and this ſpeech addreſt: 
Stern power of war! by whom yr 4c IE 9740 + 
Who bathe in blood, and ſhake the — — 40 
Let the brave chiefs their glorious toils divide: 
And whoſe the congueſt mighty Jove decide Mc 1 7K 95 
While we fr om ĩinterdicted fields retire, 4 wa (3 
Nor tempt the;wrath of. heaven's avenging aer TR 
Her words allay'd th impetuous warriour hats 45 
The God of arms and, Martial Maid ret n 
Remov'd from fight, on Xanthus* flowery bound 
They ſat, and liften'd to the dying ER. .. * 
Meantime, the Greeks the Trojan race purſue, .- 
And fome bold chieftain every leader ſlew z. af 4 r 1 
Firſt Odius falls, and bites the bloody e 3 
His death ennobled by Atrides AR 


iN 


* 


In woods and wilds to wound the ſavage 1 race 2 


The fatal lance arreſts him as he flies; 3 


1 LI A D, Boon v. 1353 
As he to flight his wheeling gar adde. 


The ſpeedy javelin drove from back to o breaſt wor ai 


In duſt the mighty Halizonian Jay, eee 
His arms reſound, the ſpirit wings | its way. LO apy" 
Thuy fate was next, 0 Phzſtus 1 doom d has -_ 
The great Idomeneus“ portended f eel; eee 
Whom Borus ſent chis ſon and only Joy). 
From fruitful Tarne to the fields of Troy.” : 
The Cretan javelin reach'd him from afar, _ 
And pierc'd his ſhoulder as te mounts his car; 1 
Back from the car he tumbles to the- ground, 1 TE 
And everlaſting ſhades his eyes furround; _ 
Then dy'd Scamandrius, expert i in the chace, 5 65 5 


1 5 2 110 1 


Diana taught him all her ſylvan arts, RS 
To bend the bow, and aim unerring e darts — 
But vainly here Diana's arts he tries, 8 


12 8 


Fic. 6 N 
2 * 
Y ; * 2 20 4 0 


1 
o 


From Menelaiis' arm the we weapon ſent, 15 . 4 

Through his broad back and heaving b en went 

Down ſinks the warriour, with a th undering ſound, 

His brazen armour rings againſt the ground. 5 
Next artful Phereclus untimely fell; 1 3 ; TE "FT i 

Bold Merion ſent him to the realms of bell. 2 | 0 cut 50 

Thy father's ſkill, O Phereclus, was thine, S 1 

The graceful fabrick and the fair deſign, _ 

For, loy'd by Pallas, Pallas did impart 


* 
* 
or 
Ay 74 hoe” 
1 


To him the ſhipwright's and the builder's i. 80 
Beneath his hand the fleet of Paris roſe, | 5 
The fatal cauſe of all his Spas i Moes "ud 5 
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The e ſpear c of Merion mingled with the dead. 
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But he, the myftick wilt of Heaven utikn 
Nor ſaw his country's 1 peril, nor his own.. © 3 
Fhe hapleſs artiſt, while e confug'd he fl ed, i "_ un ; 


I} tms 2 


Through his right hip with forceful fury « 
Between the bladder and, the bone it _ 19208 3 7 1 
Prone on his knees he falls with fruitleſs cries), 1 . 
And death in lating ſlumber. ſeals his eyes, ek 
From Meges? force the ſwift Pedæus fled, nk has 
Antenor's offspring from! a foreign bed, 1 1235 
Whoſe generous ſpouſe, Theano, heavenly fairs... MF 
Nurs'd the young ſtranger. with b. mother's, care. 
How vain thoſe cares | w when Meges .in the an 
Full in his nape infix'd the fatal ſpear; 
Swift through his crackling j Jaws the weapon la cor 


And the cold tongue the f grinning teeth divides, | 


Then dy'd Hypſenor, generous and diyine,, "30 "oh 
Sprung from the brave Dolopian's $ mighty line, 7 200 
Who near ador d .Scamanfer made abode, 55 5 
Prieſt of the ſtreamz and honour'd as a God. 
On him, amidſt the flying numbers found,” 
Eurypylus inflicks 3 deadly wound; 1 


1 


8 1 


Onchis broad ſhqulders fe Il the OY yy 0 
Then glancing downward lopp' d his holy hand, 13 
Which ſtain'd with ſacred. blood the bluſhing. . 21 a 


Down ſunk the prieſt; the purple hand, of death 
Clos'd his dim eye, and fate ſuppreſs d his breath. 
#Phus toil'd the chiefs, in different parts engag . 
In every quarter fierce Tydides rag d. 
Amid the Greek, amid 8 Trojan train, 
Rapt᷑ through the — he thunders o'er the plain; 


mn N 
. N 


Not long the dreadful durt he can ſuſtammñm 


Now here, now there, he darts from place'to place, 
Fours on the rear, on lightens in their fane. 113 
Thus from high bills the torrents ſvrift and ſtrong 
Deluge whole fields, and ſweep the trees! along, 1 
Through ruin d miles the ruſhing wave reſnunds, 
O'erwhelms'the bridge; and burſts the Loy bounds, | 
The yellbw'harveſts|of the ripen d year, N 


And flatted vineyards;/ one ſad waſte appeart 


While Jove deſaends in fluicy ſheets: a vel hn t 
And-all:the:Jabgurs/of mankind are van. 
So rag'd Tydides; baundleſs in his ire, 6 
With grief the leader 66 the Lycian bande 
Saw the wide waſte of hig deſtructive — oof bf 
His bended bawidgalnſt the chief he en ce 2 5 


— 


Swift to the marie thethirſtyarrowflewp:7 1 


Wiwſe forky point the . 470 
Deep in his ſhoulder piere' d, and drank the gore: 
The ruſhing ſtream his brazey armbu dytd, wats 2 
While the proud archefr thus erulting cry: 
Hither, ye Trefans; Hither derer: 1 0 N 
Ig)! by our hand the Braveſt Greeiatr bleeds,” WY 
Or Phoebus urg'd me to: theſe flelde in vain, one. - 
So ſpoke he, boaſſſul; but the winged dart 5 


Stopt Mort of liſe; and moet d the ſlihoterꝰs art. d oft : 


The wounded chief, behind his/earivetir'd,.” 43 "ths 
The helping hand of Sthenel us required: 
Swift from his ſtat he leap'd upon the ground, 
And tugg' d. the weapon from the — 
a When 
* Pandarus. 


— eg 
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when thus the king his guardian · power addreſt, 70 
The purple current wandering wer his veſt: 15 
O progeny of ſove i unconquer'd mann 
If e' er my godlike Sire deſeru d thy aid; Sine 5101 
If cer I felt thee in the fighting field 
Now; Goddeſs; now thy ſacred ſaceour yield: M 
on give my lance to reach the Trojan knight, 150 
Whoſe arraw: wounds the chief thou guardꝰſt in fighty* ; 
And lay tha boaſter groveling on the ſhore, 


That vaunts theſe eyes ſhall view the light no e. 


Thus pray d- Tydides, and Minerva heard y | 


His nerves confirni'd, Wola a eb oof 


He feels each limb with wonted vigour light :; 
His beating boſom claims the 1 4 uit wat 


Be bold (ſhe cry d) in ar, 001, wg coach iH 


War be thy province, thy protection minez ix rs 
Ruſh to the fight, and. every foe! control Ws 9 Sis 
Wake each paternal-yvirtue i in thy ſoul ein $14) 111 630 
Strength ſwells thy! boiling break infus'd by me, . 

And all thy godlike father beeathes.in the! 


Yet more, from mortal miſts I purge thy eyes, H 


And ſet to, xe / the- warring Deities. 1 1 16gi 
Theſe ſee thou dum, through all:sh;,embattled plain, 
Nor raſhly ſtrive where human: force is;vain. n 30 
If Venus mingle in the martial band, e e of: 

Her ſhalt thou wound: ſo Pallas gives command. 28072 


With that, the blue - ey d virgin wing d her flight 3. 


The hero ruſh'd impetuous to the fight; 


With tenfold ardour now invades the plain, 11 FN 


Wild with delay, and more enrag d by pain. in In A 


[i ®, 2 
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7 As on the fleecy flocks, when — on 
5 midſt the field a brindled lion falls: n 
3 f chance ſome ſhepherd with a ns dad. dag 
4 The ſavage wound, he rouzes at the ſmart. 
ne foams, be.roarsp,the thepberd,daxes not H, 
55 But trembling leaves the ſcattering locke a prey; 
NAY Heaps fall on heaps; he, bathes with blond the —— 
bes leaps vigeneng der che iet mend. 
* Not with leſs fury. ſtern T ydides fle- 1) 1 // 
f And two brave leaders at an inſtant ſſe s 
Acuyncüs breathles fell, and by his d 1-141 7 
2 is people's paſtor, good Hypenor, dy da: a 
. Adnoüs breaſt the deadly lance Egge ,. þ 
© WU Hypenor's oulder his, broad falchian; cleaves... 
” WW Thoſe ſlain he leite asd ſprung with-noblewage 4 
| Abas and Polyidus.to-engages 1a. amo hyn ls 1D 
205 dons of Eurydamus, who, wiſe and old, Alen 20 
ook Could fates foreſee, and myſtic dreams unfold; . 
Tube youths return ' d. not from che deen, " 
And the ſad father try;d-his arts in van ed g 
No myſtic dream could make their fates, appears 
Though now determin d by Tydides: ſpear. are. 

Young Xanthus next, and Thoön felt ee ; 
The joy and hope of Phznops”. feeble age; 
Vaſt was his wealth, and theſe the only heirs 
Of all his labours, and à life of care. = 47 
Cold death o ertakes them in their bl. vear! 
And leaves the father unavailing W mg V1 
To ſtrangers now deſcends his 8 14455 4 
The race forgotten, and the name no more. 3 cs 
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If right I judge, is Dinmed the bold: # A 


ved POPE HOMER. 
Two ſons of Pram in one Chariot rie, 
BDhitering in arms, and combat fide b be. on "26h 
As when the forWy lion ſeeks his food 472 
Where grazing heifers range the Wee 4 K 
He leaps amidſt hem with a furious Bound. 
Bends vir Wedge; and lee Wh bb rote] 
So from their ſeats. che brother chiefs aré Mr” 1272 
Their ſteeds atid*hatiot to che riavy Borne... | 17755 
With deep concerm divine nHeds a” e 18 
The foe prevailing, and his friends purſuedj, 
Through. the thiek ſtorm of ſinging ſpears he flies, u 4 


Exploring Panda rus with: carefof eyes, e has 1415 


At length he feun˖md Lyeaon's mighty ſen; J 24007 NG 


BP, 


To whom ehe chief of Venus“ racr begun: We £ ab H c 


Were, Pundarus, are all thy honours hows" 10 f T 
Thy winged arrows and unerting ο⁹lñ 0 2594 


Thy matchleſs ſkill, thy yet IE 19 


And boaſted glory of the*Lycian name? 299 181 51000 


Oh pieree that mortal : if we miortat dal!l! 


That wondrous force by which wele armies TY bu E. 
Or God ineens' dy who quits the Aan ie 515 
To puniſh Troy for ſligkted'ſherifeee z: as 
(Which oh avert from our unhappy ſtate ! & ae 
For what ſo dresdful as celeſtia Hate? cot of! 
Whoe'er he'be,ipropitinte Jove witch prayer; 


1 If man, deſtroy; if God, intreat to ſpar ee. ils 10 


To him the Lycinn:  Whont your eyes behold, 230 


r 


Such courſers hir him o'er the duſty field; | 31 
So towers n and ſo Ramey his/ſhields | 
433 os 9 


He 
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If tis a God, he wears that chief 's diſgaiſes od lives of 
Or if that chief, ſome guardian of tha kes 433 
Involy'd in clouds, protects him in the fra, 
And turns; unſeen the fruſtrate ——— 5 415048111 
I wing'd an arrow, which not idly'fell; - 27.4959 71 
The Backs had fix'd him in thagmes ef halls 1 29/9 H 
And, but ſome God, ſome angry Gad widhtands, 240 
His fate as due to theſe unerring hands. 
Skill'd in the bow, on foot L e ie ©T 
Nor joinꝰd ſwift horſes to the rapid car. 1 2 
Ten poliſhd chariots I poſſeſs d at homes. : 5 L 
And ſtill they grace Lycaon's 1 ia 2 
There veil'd in ſpacious coverlets they ſtand: 
And twice en courſers wait their lord's ba; a. 
The good old waxriour bade me truſt to theſec, 
When firſt for Troy I ſail'd neee ind 
In fields aloft the Mhirling ear to guide, ts D 3 
And through the ranks of death — ride: 
But vain with auth, and yet to thrift inclin d,. 8 
I heard his councils with unbeedful mind, 10 | 
And; thought the ſteeds (your large age 
Might fail of forage in the ſtraiten*d town.z 235 
So took my bow and pointed darts in hand; +4 0 
And left the chariots in my native land. $63 vo £3 2» 0h 

Too late, O friend l my raſhneſs I deplore; r 0 


Theſe ſhafts, once fatal, carry death no more. h 


Tydeus' and Atreus ſons their points have found, 
And undiſſembled gore purſued the wound. 
In vain they bled :. this unavailing bow | 


| pegs: not to flapghter,” but yoonks the for. 


"Is 
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In evil hour theſe bended horns I rung, - bod & $19” 11 
And ſeiz d the quiver where it idly hung, 8 
Curs'd be the fate that ſent me to the field 
Without a warriour's arms, the {pear and mield: 85 A 
If &er with life I quit the Trojan plain, rw as ban 
If e' er I ſee my ſpouſe and ſire again, 
This bow, unfaithful to my glorious aims, 06 
Broke by my hand, ſhall feed the blazing flames . 
? To whom the deader of the Dardanrace's! © 5 
Be calm, nor Phesbusꝰ henour'd gift diſgrace, vio 
The ruſhing-chariot;:and the-bounding ſtecd. 275 
Againſt you hero let us bend our courſe, lion Twill i 
And, hand to hand, encounter force with force. 
Now mount my ſeat, and from the charjobs height T 
Obſerve my father's ſteeds, renowond in er ot We 
Practis d alike to turn, to ſtop, to chace} 11o!c_-) hah 
To dare the ſſiock; or urge the rapid: race erde bat 
Secure with theſe; through fighting fields we go; 
Or ſafe to Troy, if Jove aſſiſt the fo. 
Haſte, ſeize the whip, and: ſnatch the guiding rein 5 425 
The warriour's fury let this arm ſuſtainz 20 lis? 74 oy 
: Or, if to combat thy bold heart incline, 0 Nen A 68 
Take thou the ſpear, the chariot's care he mine. 
O prince (Lycaon's valiant ſon repiyd)ꝛ -- / 
— thine the ſeeds, be thine the taſk to guide.. tart] 
he horſes, practis d to their lord's eee 0 
. bear the rein, and anſwer to thy e 
But if, unhappy, we deſert the fight. 
* voice dan Gn opimate bee 7162 
1 5 " El 
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Thine be the guidance then: with ſpear and ſhield 


Myſelf will charge this terrour of the fiel 


And now both heroes mount the glittering oth 
The bounding courſers ruſh amidſt the wat. 


Their fierce approach bold Sthenelus eſpy'd, - b os 


Who thus, alarm'd, to great Tydides cry'd : + 
O friend! two chiefs of force immenſe I ſee, 


Elſe ſhall our fates be number'd with the'dead, K 24 
And theſe, the victor's prize, in triumph led. = Oy 


Fo 


Dreadful they come, and bend their + ch on . Bets 


Lo the brave heir of old Lycaon's line 


And great Æneas, ſprung from race divine! Apes * 


Enough is given to fame. Aſcend thy car; 
And ſave a life, the bulwark of our war. wm 
At this the hero caſt a gloomy look, . 
Fix'd on the chief with ſcorn; and thus je hoe : 
Me doſt thou bid to ſhin the coming fight? Mn 
Me would'ſt thou move to baſe, inglorious flight? 
Know, *tis not honeſt in my ſoul to _ 01 
Nor was Tydides born to tremble here. 
I hate the cumbrous chariot's ſlow e 51 


And the long diftance of the flying lane; 315 


But while my nerves are ſtrong, my force entire, 
Thus front the foe,” and emulate my fire, 

Nor ſhall yon ſteeds that fierce to fight convey 
Thoſe threatening heroes, bear them both away; 


One chief at leaſt beneath this arm ſhall dies * 700 320 4 


So Pallas tells me, and forbids to fly. 
But if ſne dooms, and if no God withſtand; 
That both n * 1 by one tet ww 


3 11! £000 v Dat Thea 


. 


0 
. 


ö 


Me POPE'S HOMER. 
The Ted mp nth henna devine: 
Fix'd to the chariot by the ſtraiten'd rein; 1 325 


Swift to neas empty ſeat proceed, _._ 1 
And ſeize the courſers of ætherial breeds 
The race of thoſe, which once the thundering God. 

For raviſh'd Ganymede on Pros beſtow'd, ' 
The beſt that e'er op earth's broad be en. 325 
Beneath the riſing or the ſetting ſunn. 34 
Hence great Anchiſes ſtole a breed, unknown . 
By mortal mares, from fierce: Laomedon z _ 
Four of this race his ample falls contain,  _ 
And two tranſport Aneas. &eriſhe plain. cM. 
Theſe, were the rich immortal prize our own, 
Through the wide world ſhould make our glory known, | 
Thus while they ſpoke the foe came furious on, 
And ſtern Lycaon's warlike race begun: 
Prince, thou art met. Though late in vain aid, 
The ſpear may enter where the arrow fail'd, 
He ſaid, then ſhook. the ponderous lance, andflung; 
On his broad ſhield the ſounding weapon rung, l 
Pierc'd the tough orb, and in his cuiraſs hung. 
Ae bleeds! the pride of Greece (the boaſter 
Our triumph nom the mighty warriour lies ! 
Miſtaken vaunter! Diomed rep] yd; 
Thy dart has err'd, and now my ſpear be try'd : 1 
Ve ſcape not both; one, headlong from his car, 
With hoſtile. blood ſhall glut the God of War. 350 
He ſpoke, and riſing hurl'd his forceful dart, 
Which, driven by Pallas, pierc'd a vital part; 
Full in his face it enter d, and betwix't 
The noſe and eye-ball the proud Lycian fixt5 
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Craſh'd all his jaws, and cleft the tongue within, /355 
Till the bright point look'd out beneath the chin 
Headlong he falls, his helmet knocks the Oy. 
Earth groans beneath him; and his arms Ae 
The ſtarting courſers tremble with affright; 


* 


The foul indignant ſeeks the real ms of Wen 36 


To guard his flaughter'd friend, ZEneas flies, + 


His ſpear extending where the carcaſe lies; 


Watchful he wheels, protects it every way, 
As the grim lion ſtalks around his prey. © 
O'er the fall'n trunk his ample ſhield: diſplay'd; - 465: | 
He hides the hero with his mighty ſhade, 


And threats aloud : the Greeks with longing: eyes 


Behold at diſtance, but forbear the prize. | 

Then fierce Tydides ſtoops 5 and from the fields, 
Heav'd with vaſt force, a rocky fragment wields. 

Not two ſtrong men th* enormous weight could raiſes. 
Such men as live in theſe degenerate days. | 

He ſwung it round; and, gathering ſtrength to throws 


Diſcharg' d the ponderous ruin at the foe. 


Where to the hip th' inſerted thigh unites; 378. 
Full on the bone the pointed marble lights z: 
Through both the tendons broke the rugged ſtone, 
And ftripp'd the ſkin, and crack'd the ſolid bone. 
Sunk on his knees, and ſtaggering with his-pains,.. -- 
His falling bulk his bended arm ſuſtains ;: 380 
Loſt in a dizzy miſt the warriour lies; 5 5 


A ſudden cloud comes ſwimming o' er his eyes. 


There the brave chief who mighty numbers ſway'd,. 


kn sd had ſunk. to death's * 


4, 


264 POPE'S HOMER, 
But heavenly Venus, mindful of the love _ 38 
She bore Anchiſes in th' Idzan grove, WY LE 

His danger views with anguiſh and deſpair, 
And guards her offspring with a mother's care. 
About her much-loy'd ſon her arms ſhe throws, 
Mer arms whoſe whiteneſs match the falling ſnows, 
Screen' d from the foe behind her ſhining veil, | 
The ſwords-wave harmleſs, and the javelins fail: 
Safe through the ruſhing horſe, and feather'd flight 
Of ſounding ſhafts, the bears him from the fight, 
Nor Sthenelus, with unaſſiſting hands, 395 
Remain'd unheedful of his lord's commands 
His panting ſtceds, remoy'd from out the war, 
He fix'd with ftraiten'd traces to the car. 
Next ruſhing to the Dardan ſpoil, detains : 
The heavenly courſers with the flowing manes : 496 
Theſe, in proud triumph to the fleet ne, | 15 
No longer now a Trojan lord obey d, 1 


That charge to bold Deipylus he gave, 
(Whom moſt he lov'd, as brave men: love the er 


Then mounting on his car, reſum'd the rein, 405 
And follow'd where Tydides ſwept the plain. 
| Meanwhile (his conqueſt raviſh'd from his . 
The raging chief in chace of Venus flies: N 
No Goddeſs ſhe commiſſion'd to the field, 
Like Pallas dreadful with her ſable ſhield, 
Or fierce Bellona thundering at the wall, 
While flames aſcend, and mighty ruins fall; 
He knew ſoft combats ſuit the tender dame, 


New to the field, and ſtill a foe to fam. 
"SOS 8 Through 
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Through breaking ranks his furious courſe he bends, 
And at the Goddeſs his broad lance extends: 

Through her bright veil the daring weapon drove, 
Th' ambroſial veil, which all the Graces wove e; 
Her ſnowy hand the razing ſteel profan d. 
And the tranſparent ſkin with crimſon ſtain d. 4320 

From the clear vein a ſtream iinmortal flow d. 
Such ſtream as iſſues from a wounded: Dal rem £s 

Pure emanation !] uncorrupted flood; iN wer 
Unlike our groſs, diſeas'd, ee bleed ho "MF Y 
(For not the bread of man their life — 4h 42 5 
Nor wine's inflaming; juice ſupplies their veins.) 7) 

With tender ſhrieks the Goddeſs. fill'd the place, 
And dropt her offspring from her weak eee 
Him Pheebus took: he caſts a cloud around | 
'The fainting chief, and wards the mortal — 419 
Then, with a voice that ſhook the nee 
The king inſults the Goddeſs as ſhe flies. 
Ill with Jove's daughter bloody fights agree, BE eds 
The field of combat is no ſcene for thee x | + 
Go, let thy own ſoft ſex employ thy care, 6 1 15 1143 $ 
Go, lull the coward, or delude the fair. 
Taught by this ſtroke, renounce the war's alarm, 
And learn to tremble at the name of arms. 

„ Tydides thus. The Goddeſs, ſeiz'd with dread, . 
Confus d, diſtracted, from the conflict fled,, 440 
To aid her, ſwift the winged Iris flew, 5 
Wrapt in a miſt above the warring crew. 

The Queen of Love with faded charms ſhe. found, 
Pale was her .cheek, and livid look' d the. wound... | 
9 | M 3 


M 


* 
* 
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To Mars, who ſat remote, they bent their . 
Far on the left, with clouds involv'd he lay; 4 
Beſide him ſtood his lance, diſtainꝰd with AY wid 
And, rein'd'with gold, his foaming ſteeds before. © 
Low at his knee, the begg'd; with dy ee | 
Her brother's car, to mount the diſtant ſkies, _ 
And ſhew'd the wound by fierce Tydides. given, 
A mortal man who dares encounter Heaven; 
Stern Mars attentive hears the queen ee 
And to her hand commits the golden rein; * 1 
She mounts the ſeat, opprefs*& with filent ds; _ 
Driy'n by the Goddeſs of the painted bows, - 
The laſh-refounds, the rapid chariot flies, a1 0 
And in a moment ſrales the lofty: ies lach ". 


2 


There ſtopp'& the car, and there the courſes, Goods 
Fed by fair Iris with ambroſial food, 1782 2 5 


Before her mother, Love's bright Queen appears, 15 
O'erwhelm'd with anguiſh, and diflolv'd in ae 

She rais'd her in her arms, beheld: her bleed, 

And aſk'd, what God had wrought this guilty deed; F* 
FThen ſhe: This inſult from no God dy” 4 
An impious mortal gave the daring wound! t 057 

Behold the deed of haughty Diomedb! ? 

"Twas 1 in the ſon's defence the mother bled. - 

The war with Troy no more the Grecians wage, 

But with the Gods (th. immortal Gods) engage. . 

Dione then: Thy wrongs with patience „ 

And ſhare thoſe griefs inferior powers mult ſhare : ad 

Unnumber'd woes mankind from us Ns . 


* men with woes _ 15 Gods again. 1 
3 The | 
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The-mighty: Mars in mortaſ fetters bound, 8 "47s 
And lodg'd in braunen dungeons under ground; 

Full thirteen moons; impriſon'd roar'& in-valh $.-- - pau 
Otus and Ephialtes held the chain + en 315 
Perhaps had: periſn d; had-not Hermes? care 
Reſtor d the groaning God to upper air. e 
Great Juno's ſelf has bore her weight of pain, 28 
Th imperial partner of the heayeniy reigny ; 
1 infix' d the deadly; dart, TTY 0 5 
Ev'n hell's 5 grim king Alcides' power confect,. o 
The ſhaft found entrance in his iron . | 
To Jove's high palace for a cure he fled,,,, ,. 
Pierc'd in his own.dominions of the dead; 

Where Pæon, ſprinkling heavenly balm eee 0 
Aſſuag d the glowing pangs, and clos d . 490 


Raſh, impious man to: ſtains the bleſt abodes, 


And drench his arrows in the blood of Gods q 

But thou (though Pallas urg'd thy frantic: deed). 
Whoſe ſpear ill-fated-makes a Goddeſs bleed, 
Know thou, whoe'er-with heavenly power enen. 
Short is his date, and ſoon his glory ends; 
From fields of death when late he ſhall retire, 
No infant-on his knees ſhall call him Sire. 10 
strong as thou art, ſome God may yet be found, 
To ſtretch thee pale and gaſping on the e 4 * 
Thy diſtant wife, Agiale the fair, 
Starting from ſleep with a diſtracted air, 3 
Shall rouze thy ſlaves, and her loſt lord deplore, i 

The wy the great, the glorious, now. no more s 49 
„ M 4 This 


2% POPE'STHOMER: 
2 This ſaid, ſhe wip'd from Venus" wourided pax 
The ſacred ichor, and infusd the balm 5! bf, 
Juno and Pallas with a ſmile ſur ved. 
And thus to Jove began the blue- ey d Maid. 

Permit thy daughter, gracious Jove! to tel! — 
Ho this miſchance the Cyprian Queen befell. 610 
As late ſhe try'd with paſſion to tame o 281 
The tender boſom of a Grecian dame; * TRE 
Allur'd the fair with moving thoughts af joys” 19H. 

To quit her country for ſome youth of Troy; 
Tue claſping zone, with golden buckles AR 4 .0gh 'F 
als her ſoft hand with this lamented wound. a 974 

| The Sire of Gods and'men'ſuperior ſmil'd, 91 
And, calling Venus, thus addreſt his child: 
Not theſe; O daughter, are thy Proper carey!” * | 
Thee milder arts befit, and ſofter wars; © 9 2 5 

Sweet ſmiles are thine, and kind endearing charma, p 
To Mars and Pallas leave the deeds of arme. 
us they in heaven: while on the plain deb. 
The fierce Tydides charg'd his Dardan „ En 
Flaſh'd with celeſtial blood purſu'd his way, "61s 
And fearleſs dar'd the threatening God of tay; ; | 
Already in his hopes he ſaw him kill'd, | 
Though ſkreen'd behind Apollo's mighty ſhield. ' 
Thrice ruſhing furious, at the chief he ſtrook ; 2 20 | 
| His blazing buckler thrice Apollo ſhook: 530 
He try'd the fourth: when, breaking from the cloud, 
A more than mortal voice was heard aloud: 
O ſon of Tydeus, ceaſe ! be wiſe, and ſee 


How vaſt the difference of the Gods and thee zo 
Ma Diſtance 


© bit 
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Diſtance immenſe teren the powers this nine 55, 
Above, eternal, deatlileſs, and divine, . 
And mortal man! a wretch'of humble birth, 
A ſhort-liv'd. reptile- in the duſt of earth. $1 " + * A 

So ſpoke the God who darts celeſtial — T 
He dreads his fury, and ſome ſteps retires. boat 
Then Phoebus bore the chief of Venus race 344 
To Troy's high fane, and to his holy pla: 
Latona there and Phoebe” heal'd the wound, 7 18 


With vigour arm'd him, and with glory crown, . 
This done, the patron of the ſilver bow - FF 18 

A phantom rais'd, the ſame in ſhape and . * 
With great Rneas; ſuch the form he bore, PH 
And ſuch in ſight the radiant arme ue eee 


Around the ſpectre bloody wars are wag d. 
And Greece and Troy with claſhing ſhields ws. e 
Meantime-on [lion's tower Apollo ftood, 

And, calling Mars, thus urg'd the raging God. — 
Stern power of arms, by whom the mighty Fall 5 
Who bath'ſt in blood, and ſhak*ft th* embattled wall, 
Riſe in thy wrath f to hell's abhorr'd abodes 3356 
Diſpatch yon Greek, and vindicate the rr 0206/6615 Lo, 
Firſt roſy Venus felt his brutal rag 
Me next he charg'd, and dares all 3 133 


The wretch would brave high heaven's immortal Sire, 


His triple thunder; and his bolts of fire. 3860 

The God of battle iſſues on the plain, 
Stirs all. the ranks, and fires the Trojan train, 
In form like Acamas, the Thracian gu id, 


Enrag'd, to Troy 's retiring chiefs he cryd. - 
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How long, J ſons of Priam ! will . | 565; 
And unreveng d ſee. Priam's people die? 3 
eee . 


And ſtretch the laughter to eee. 

Lo brave Æneas links beneath his,wound,.. 2 
Not god-like Hector more in arms — 1. 
Haſte all, and take the generous warriour's ts 

He faid ; new courage ſwell'd each hero's heart, 
Sarpedon firſt his ardent ſoul expreſs'd,; .. 

And, t turn d to Hetors, bels bold wards 8 


_» Say, chief, i is all thy ancient valour loſt? . 576 | 


Where are thy threats, and where. thy glorious p 
That propt alone by Priam's:race ſhould. ſtand 

Troy's ſacred walle nor need; a foreign hand?ꝰ, 
Now, now thy country calls —— 4A N ui 


Remote they ſtand, while alien troops engage. 
Like trembling hounds before the lion's rage. a, 


Far diſtant hence I held my wide command, 
Where foaming Xanthus laves the Lycian ma 51 'W 


With ample wealth (the wiſk of mortals) bleſt, 5 


A beauteous wife, and infant at her breaſt 7 
With thoſe I left whatever dear could be: 005 
Cres aa FORT I. 


And long to meet this mighty man ye fear; i 390 


While Hector idle ſtands, nor bids the brave 

Their wives, their infants, and their altars ſare. 

Haſte, warriour, hafte! 1 n 
* one v „* 
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Full o'er your towers ſhall fall, ny ' hen 
Sons, ſires, and wives, an undiſtinguiſh'd/prey. 
Rouſe all thy Trojans, urge thy aide to fight; 
Theſe claim thy thoughts by day; thy watch by nighty 
With force/inceſfantithe brave Greeks: oppoſe 5 © 
Such cares thy friends deſerve, and ſuch thy foes; 600 
Stung to the heart the genereus Hector hears, = 
But juſt repoof with decent filence bears, rr cl 
From his. proutcar the prince impetuous ſprings, | 
On earth he leaps 5 his brazen armour Tings, | 
Two ſhining ſpears are brandiſf'd in his hands; 60g 
Thus arm'd, he animates his drooping bands, h 
Revives their ardour, turns their ſteps from flight, 
And wakes anew the dying flames of fight. 
They turn, they ſtand, the Greeks their fury ach 
Condenſe their powers, and wait the growing war. 
As when, on Ceres facred floor, the ſwain 
Spreads the wide fan to clear the golden grain, 
And the light chaff, before the breezes borne, 
Aſcends in clouds-from off the heapy corn; 
The grey duſt, riſing with collected winds, - 618 
Drives o'er the barn, and whitens all the hinds 
So white with, duſt the Grecian hoſt appears 
From trampling ſteeds, and thundering charioteers; 
The duſky, clouds from labour d earth ariſe 


And roll in ſmoking volumes to the ſkies. - Ga 


Mars hovers o'er them with his ſable ſhield, - 
And adds new honours to the darken'd field: 
Pleas'd with his-charge, and ardent to fulfil, 


Soon 
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Soon as from fight the blue- ey d Maid retires, o 
Each Trojan boſom with new warmth he fires. . 
And now the God, from forth his nk © LOR» 
":Produc'd ZEneas to the ſhouting train: 
| Alive, unharm d, with all his peers around, 
Erect he ſtood, and vigorous from dend, 2 £ 6 
Enquiries none they made; the dreadful day 
No pauſe of words admits, no dull delay 


Fierce Diſcord ſtorms, Apollo loud exclaims, nö; 
| Fame calls, Mars thunders, and the field sin * 
Stern Diomed with either Ajax ſtood, 645 


And great Ulyſſes, bath'd in boſtile blood. I 
_ Embodied cloſe, the labouring Grecian train 
The fierceſt ſhock. of charging hoſts ſuſtain... 
Vnmov d and ſilent, the whole war they wait 


Serenely dreadful, and as fix'd as fate. 9 8 
| - So when th' embattled clouds in eee ie 
Along the ſkies their gloomy lines diſplay; #7 


When now the North his boiſterous rage gs: bee, | 
And peaceful ſleeps the liquid element 
The low-hung vapours, motionleſs and TY 645 
Reſt on the ſummits of the ſhaded hill! 971100 
Till the maſs ſcatters as the 1 Bine, of 
Diſpers'd and broken thr the ruffled ties. 

Nor was the general wait to his train, 
From troop to troop he toils through all the — 2 67 
Vie Greeks, be men !] the charge of battle bear ; a | 
Your brave aſſociates and yourſelves revere! | 
Let gloriqus acts more glorious acts inſpire, 0 
And catch fram breaſt to breaſt the noble fre: 
* at | on = 
/ 
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us On valour's ſide the odds of combat lie, 655 
= The brave live glorious; or lamented dim 

The wretch who trembles in the field of fame, 
Meets death, and worſe than death, eternal ſname. 

25 Fheſe words he ſeconds with his flying lance, 
- To meet whoſe point was ſtrong Deicoon's chance: 

1 ZEneas* friend, and in his native plane 66 
”  Honour'd and lov'd like Priam's royal race: 2 

Long had he fought the foremoſt in the field, _ 
ns But now the monarch's lance tranſpierc'd his ſhield: 
uns mield too weak the furious dart to-ſtay, 66g 

| Through his broad belt the weapon fore'd its way: 

The grizly wound diſmiſs'd his ſoul to hell, | 
His arms around him rattled as he fell. 3 

The fierce ZEneas, brandiſhing ee (ranma 1 

In duſt Orſilochus and Chrethon laid, 557% 

Whoſe fire Diöcleus, wealthy, brave, £9» . A 
In well built Pherz held his lofty ſeat: . 
Sprung from Alpheüs' plenteous ſtream l that 8 80 1 
Increaſe of harveſts to the Pylian fields. 5 
He got Orſilochus, Diöcleus he, 6756 
And theſe deſcended in the third degree. l 
Too early expert in the martial toil, - 
In ſable ſhips they left their native ſoil, 

T' avenge Atrides : now untimely ſlain, "2M 
They fell with glory on the Phrygian plain. 680 
So two young mountain lions, nurs'd with blood, 
| In deep receſſes of the gloomy wood, 7 
. Ruſh fearleſs to the plains, and uncontrol'd 24 
11 Deren R A 
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Tull pierc'd at diſtance from their native den, 683 
O'erpower' d they fall beneath In of eons F901 
Proftrate on earth their beauteous bodies Hay, 
Like mountain firs as tall and ftraight as - 54 
Great Menelaus views with pitying eyes, % 
Lifts his bright lance, and at the vitor Mes; 696 
Mars urg' d him on; yet, ruthleſs in his hatec 
The Gods but urg'd him to provoke his fate. 
He thus advancing, Neſtor's valiant ſon 
Shakes for his danger, and neglects his own; - | 
Struck with the thought, ſhould; Helen's lord be * 
And all his country's glorious labours vain. 
Already met the threatning heroes ſtand 
The ſpears already tremble in their hand: 
In ruſh'd Antilochus, his aid to bring, i 
And fall or conquer by the Spartan king. 70 


Tneſe ſeen; the Dardan back ward turn'd his courſe, 


Brave as he was, and ſhun'd unequal force. 

The breathleſs bodies to the Gretks they "LY 

Then mix'd in combat, and their toils renew, 

Firſt Pylæmenes, great in battle bled,  -  yog 

Who ſheath'd in braſs the Paphlagonians led. 

Atrides mark'd him where fublime he ſtood 

Fix'd in his throat, the javelin drank his blood. 

The faithful Mydon, as he turn'd from fight 

His flying courſer, ſunk to endleſs night: 70 
A. broken rock by Neſtor's ſon was thrown z , | 

His bended arm receiv'd the falling flone, 

From his numb'd hand the ivory-ſtudded reins, 

Propt in the duſt, are trail'd-along the plains: - _ 
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Meanwhile his temples feel a deadly wound: 72g 
He groans in death, and ponderous ſinks eee 
Deep drove his helmet in the ſands, and there 
The head ſtood fix'd, the quivering legs in air, 
Till trampled flat beneath the courſer's feet: 720 
The youthful: vitor mounts his empty ſeat, 1 
And bears the prize in triumph to the fleet. 

Great Hector ſaw, and raging at the vier 
Pours on the Greeks; the Trojan troops purſe: 
He fires his hoſt with animating cries . 
And brings along the furies of the n => 5 eee 
Mars, tern deſtoyer! and Bellona dread, 
Flame in the front, and thunder at their head. 
This ſwells the tumult and the rage of fight; 
That ſhakes a ſpear that caſts a dreadful ligt. 
Where He&ormarch'd, the God of battles ſhin'd, 736 
Now ſtorm'd before him, and now rag'd behind. 

* Tydides paug'd amidſt his full career; | 
Then firſt the bero's manly breaſt knew fear. 
As when ſome ſimple ſwain his cot forſakes, 
And wide through fens an unknown journey takes z _ 
If chance a ſwelling brook his paſſage ſtay, _ 
And foam impervious croſs the wanderer's way, 
Confus'd he ſtops, a length of country paſt, 
Eyes the rough waves, and, tir d, returns at laſt. 
Amaz d flo leſs, the great Tydides ſtands: 740 
He ſtay' d, and, turning, thus addreſs'd his bands: | 

No wonder, Greeks! that all to Hector yield, 
Secure of favouring Gods, he takes the field? 
His ſtrokes they ſecond, and avert our ſpears: 1 
Bchold where Mars in mortal arms appears 
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| Retire chen, werten ee eee klug. 22 
| Retire, but with your faces to the fo. 
Truſt not too much your unavailing n 10 * — 
"Tis not with Troy, but with the Gods 1 1 
New near the Greeks, the black battalions a, i r 


* 


And firſt two leaders valiant Hector ſlewv: er T 
His force Anchialus and Mneſthes en bag 
In every art of glorious war renown'd; - {er £3 
In the: ſame car the chiefs to combat. ae, n 
And fought united, and united diet... 1 


Ftruck at the ſight, the mighty Ajax _ 

With thirſt of vengeance, 2 aults the foes. nn if 
His maſſy ſpear with matchleſs fury ſent, 1 
Through Amphiusbelt:and-heavy belly went * ref? 

Amphius Apæſus happy ſoil poſſeſs dl, 76⁰ 
With herds abounding, and witli mende Nesse i i 

But fate reſiſtleſs from his country bib ane ol 

The chief, to periſn at his people's: Ache“ 0 þ 
Shook withihis fall, . bi e 
Aud fierce," to ſeize it, conquering Ajax ſprung 76s 
Arbund his head an iron tempeſt rain'd; 0 

A wood of ſpears his ample thield ſaſtain'd;* 
Beneath one foot the yet - warm corpſe Wpret , ä 
And drew his javelin from th bleeding breaſt:: 
He could no more; tlie ſhowering darts apa. 770 
To ſpoil his glitrering arms and plumy pride.” * 4 Li. T0 . 

Now foes on foes came pouring on the field, © oi 

With briftling lances, and compacted welds; a bs 
Till, in che ſteely circle ſtraighten'd round, -- 
wh d he Po ways 1 22 quits the git.” : 
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While - thus they ſtrive, Tlepolemus the great, 8 
Urg'd by the force of unreſiſted fate, 

x Burns with deſire Sarpedon's ſtrength to prove; 

| Alcides' offspring meets the ſon of Jove, _ th, 
r Sheath'd in bright arms each adverſe chief came on, 
5 Jove's great deſcendant, and his greater fon. mr)” 
Prepar*d for combat, ere the lance he toſt, 
The daring Rhodian vents his haughty boat i 1 

4 What brings this Lycian counſellor fo far, ** 
i To tremble at our arms, not mix in war? | — 
2 Know thy vain ſelf nor let their flattery woe, : 
A Who ſtyle thee ſori of clbud-compelling J.. 

; How far unlike thoſe chiefs of race divine, 

a How vaſt the difference of their deeds and thine! | 
A Jove got ſuch heroes as my fire, whoſe ſoul K : * 
N No fear could daunt, nor earth nor hell control. | 
1 Troy felt his arm, and yon proud ramparts tand 
. Rais'd on the ruins of his vengeful hand? 

With fix ſmall ſhips, and but a ſlender train, i 
He left the town a wide · deſerted plain. . 
But what art thou? who deedleſs lookꝰſt around, 
While unreveng'd thy Lycians bite the ground: 5 
A Small aid to Troy thy feeble force can be; 
> But, wert thou greater, thou muſt yield to me, * 
Pierc'd by my ſpear, to endleſs darkneſs go . 80 
& I make this preſent to the ſhades below. © 
i The ſon of Hercules, the Rhodian guide, 
Thus haughty ſpoke. The Lycian king reply'd : 

* Thy fire, O prince! o'erturn'd the Trojan _ 
HH has perjur'd monarch well-deſery*d his fate; ; 3056 
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Thoſe heavenly ſteeds the hero ſought ſo fs. FO 
Falſe he detain'd, the juſt reward of war. 5 
Nor ſo content, the generous chief defyd, 
With baſe reproaches and unmanly —_— DD: 
But you, unworthy the high race you books... 810 | 
Shall raiſe my glory when thy own is loſt: 3 
Now meet thy fate, and, by Sarpedon, ſlain, 
Add one more ghoſt, to Pluto's gloomy reign. | 
He ſaid: both javelins at an inſtant flew ; 1 5 
Both ruck, both wounded; but Sarpedon' 8 ſlew: 3 
Full in the boaſter's neck the weapon ſtood. 
Transfix'd his throat, and drank. the vital blood 3 
The ſoul diſdainful ſeeks the caves of night, 
And his ſcal'd eyes for ever loſe the light. 
Yet not in vain, Tlepolemus, was thrown, 326 
Thuy angry lance; which, piercing to the bone. Be 0 phy 
| Sarpedon's. thigh, had robh'd the. chief of breath; 
But Jove was preſent, and forbade the een :.- -- 
Borne from the conflict by his Lycian throng,” . 
The.wounded hero dragg d the lance along. 18 | 
(His friends, each buſied in his ſeveral part. 
Through haſte, or danger, had not drawn he dar.) 
The Greeks with ſlain Tlepolemus retir'd ; | 
Whoſe fall Ulyſſes: view'd, with fury fir d: 
Doubtful if Jove's great ſon he ſhould purſue, 330 
Or pour his vengeance on the Lycian creep. | 
But Heaven and Fate the firſt deſign withſtand. | | 
Nor this great death muſt grace Ulyſſes“ hand. ww | 
Minerva drives him on the Lyeian train; 3 
338 | 
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Alcander, Prytanis, Nosmon EC. 
And numbers more his fword had ſent to dal, 
But Hector ſaw; and, furious àt the fight, 
Ruſh'd terrible amidit the ranks of fight, ” 
With j joy Sarpedon 1 view'd the wilh'd relief, Bo. 
And, faint, lamenting, thus implor d the LY g 

Oh ſuffer not the foe to bear away | 
My helpleſs, corpſe, an unaſſiſted prey 3. 
If I, unbleſt, muſt ſee niy ſon no more, Ch 
My much-lov'd conſort, and my native- "TRY A 0 
Yet let me die in Ihon's ſacred wall; TIN 
Troy, in whoſe cauſe I fell, ſhall mourn my an. 

He ſaid, nor Hector te to the chief replies, 
But ſhakes his plume, a1 and fierce to combat flies ; "iy 
Swift as a whirlwind, drives the ſcattering foes; bro. | 
And dyes the ground with purple as he goes. 

Beneath a beech, Jove's conſecrated ſhade, 
His mourbfiil ene divine Sarpedon laid: 
Brave Pelagon, his favourite chief, wis nigh; 
Who ee e the javelin from lis linewy OY 85s" 


The fainting ſoul ftood ready win ed for flight, 

And o'er his eye-balls ſwam the fliades of nightz 

But Boreas riling freſh, with gent « © breath, | 

Recall'd his ſpirit from the gates cf death. | 

generous Greeks recede with tardy pace, 0 ; 

Though Mars and Hector thunder in their face 3 Tp 

None turn their backs. to mean. igneble flight, | 

Slow they retreat, antf ey*n retreating fight. | 

Who firſt; who laſt, by Mars and Hector's hand” = 

Stretch'd in theit blood, . $65 
"OY "WS Teuthras 
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Teuthras the great, Oreſtes the renown'd. 
For manag'd ſteeds, and Trechus preſs d the . | 
Next Oenomaus, and Oenops offspring dy” d i 
Oreſbius laſt fell groaning, at. their fide: ee oy 

Oreſbius, in his painted mitre gay, ce 4 145 | 
In fat Bœotia held his wealthy ſway, 5 ri g 
Where lakes ſurround low Hyle's watery, plain; 2 
A. prince and people ſtudious of their gain. 

Tube carnage Juno from the ſkies: ſurvey'd, _ | 
| And, .touch'd with grief, belpoke the blue-ey'd Mail, 
Oh ſight accurſt! ſhall faithleſs Troy. prevail, 
And ſhall our promiſe to our pegple. 1 
How vain the word to Menelaüs gigen f 

By Jove's great daughter and the Queen. of Heapen, iD 
Beneath his arms that Priam's towers ſhould fall; ; $80 
If warring Gods for ever guard the wall! 5 
Ml/grs, red with ſlaughter, aids our hated foes . 1. Al 8 ‚ 
Haſte, let us arm, and force with force. oppoſe !_ 3 
She ſpokeg Minerva burns to meet the war: 
And now heaven's. empreſs. calls her blazing 2 5 . 

At her command, ruſh forth the ſteeds divine; | 
Rich with. immortal gold their trappings. wine. 1 
Bright Hebe waits; by Hebe, ever young, 5 3 

The whirling wheels are to the. chariot hung. , ; eg 
On the bright axle turns the bidden wheel 9 

Of ſounding; braſs ; the poliſh'd axle ſteel. 
Eight brazen: ſpokes in radiant order flame 155 

The circles. gold, of uncorrupted frame, CE 
Such as the heayens produce: and round the old _ 
| x a Hogs of mock dirins ware ral, 36 
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The boſſyinaves of ſolid ſilver ſnone; 1 Nin 
Braces of gold ſuſpend the moving ee 2 U 
The car, behind, an arching figure bor 


The bending concave form'd an arch wo Fila eee 
Silxer the beam, th* extended yoke was Re rt 1 4 
And golden reins th* immortal courſers hold... / L 
Herſelf, impatient, to the ready car we 


The courſers joins, and breathes en eee war. 


Pallas diſrobes; her radiant veil unty'd, Tx 
With flowers adorn' d, with art. diverſify'd, -. . 5 


(The labour *d veil her heavenly fingers wore) 

Flows on the. pavement, of the court of Jove: .' . oe 
Now heayen;s dread arms her mighty limbs ed, 
Jove's cuiraſs blazes an her ample breaſt ; . 


Deck d in fad triumph for the mournful field, 
O' er her broad ſhoulders hangs his horrid aid 955 
Dire, black, tremendous I! Round the margin . 


A fringe of ſerpents hiſſing guards the gold: „ 


Here all the terrours of grim War appear. 
Herę rages Force, here, trembis Flight and Feur, 75 5 5 
Here ſtorm'd. Contention, and here Fury _— 
And the dire orb portentous Gorgan. __—_ ft 
The maſſy golden helm ſhe next aſſumes, 
That dreadful nods with four o erſhading bre, : 
So vaſt, the broad.circumference contains 920 
A. hundred armies on a hundred plains. e 
The Goddeſs thus th' ĩmperial car aſcends; ; Ih ; 


Shook by her arm the mighty javelin bends, 


Ppnderous and huge; that, hen her fury burns 
Loops dies humbles,'and whole hoſts o'erturns. | 
5 | | dank * 
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Swift at the ſcourge th*-ethereal courſers fix, Ir 
While the ſmooth chariot cuts the liquid ſky. adele 
Heaven's gates ſpontaneous open to the powers if RW © 4 
Heaven's golden gates, kept by the winged hours; I 
Commiſſian'd in alternate watch they ſtand, , - 930 
The ſun's. bright portals and the ſkies ee | 
Involve in clouds th'-eternal: gates ates tht bi STOLE 
Or the dark barxĩer roll with eafe away. s, MEE 
The ſounding hinges ring; on either ſide . 
The gloomy volumes piered with light, divide. 9 35 
The chariot mounts, where deep i in ambient Keies * ON To 
Confus'd, Olympus hundred heads ariſe; ol 
W hexe far apart the Thunderer fills his throne; 


O'er all the Gods ſuperiour and alone. 
There with her ſnowy hand the Queen e w 43s 
The fiery ſteeds, and thus to Jove complains 0 
O 9 Size l. can mo-xeſenament touch thy oui 'd = Pit 
Can Mars rebel, and-does no thunder rall? A 


What lawleſs rage on yon forbidden plain, 

What raſh deſtruction! and iat heroes „ * 

Venus, and Nhœbus with the dreadful e 

Smile on the ſlaughter, and enjoy my woe. | 

Mad, furious power whoſe unrelenting. mind 

No God can govern, and no juſtice bind. ö 240 

Sy, mighty father I. ſhall we ſcourge — 950 

And drive from fight th impetuous homicide ? ? 4 
To whom aſſenting, thus the Thunderer 4. 

Go! and the great Minerva be thy aid. - 

To tame the monſter- god Minerva knows, I 

| And oft aflis his brutal breaſt with woe. : gg 

bes N f & ; He 
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He' faid; Saturnia, ardent to obe, 5 by 
Laſh'd her white ſteeds along th' aerial way. 
Swift down the ſteep of heaven the chariot rolls, 45 
Between th” expanded earth and ſtarry poles. 
Far as a ſhepherd, from ſome point. on high, 9 
O'er the wide main extends his boundleſs eye; Bog” 
Through ſuch a ſpace of air,. with thundering ſands 
At every leap th* immortal courſers bound: _ 
Troy now they reach'd, and touch'd thoſe banks Gvine 
Where ſilver Simois and Scamander join. _ 
There Juno ſtopp'd, (and her fair ſteeds unloos' B25 
Of air condens'd a vapour circumfus'd : 
For theſe, impregnate with celeſtial dew 
On Simois* brink ambroſial herbage grew. 8 
Thence to relieve the fainting Argive throng, . 970 
Smooth as the failing, doves, they glide along. FR 3 
The beſt and braveſt of the Grecian band . 
(A warlike circle) round Tydides ſtand : | 


Such was their look as lions bath'd in blood, 


Or foaming boars, the terrour of the wood. 575 
Heaven's empreſs mingles with the mortal croud, - 
And ſhouts, in Stentor's ſounding voice, aloud : 
Stentor the ſtrong, endued with brazen lungs, Nr 4 
Whoſe throat ſurpaſs'd the force of fifty tongues. 
Inglorious Argives to your race a ſhame, 930 
And only men in figure and in name! „ 
Once from the walls your timorous foes engag d, 
While fierce in war divine Achilles rag'd ; 
Now iſuing fearleſs they poſleſs the plain, GS 
Now win the ſhores, and ſcarce the ſeas | remain. 398 
N. 4 Her 
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Her ſpeech new fury to their hearts convey d; 
While near Tydides ſtood th' Athenian maid ; 
The king beſide his. panting ſeeds ſhe found, At 
O'erſpent with toil, repoſing on the ground: 2 1 
To cool his glowing wound be ſat apart Po | * | 
(The wound inflicted by the Lycian dart); 13 
Large drops of ſweat from all his limbs deſcend; 
Beneath his ponderous ſhield his ſine ws bend, 
Whoſe ample belt, that o'er his ſhoulders lay, . mo”. 
He eas'd, and waſh'd the clotted gore away. 77 | 
The Goddeſs leaning o'er the bending yoke, | 
Beſide his courſers, jr her filente broke 5 
Degenerate prince] and not of Tydeus' kind, 
Whole little body lodg d a mighty mind; $$ 1 
Foremoſt he preſs'd in glorious toils to ſhare, _ _ 2006 
And ſcarce refrain'd when I forbade the war. 5 ; 
Alone, unguarded, once he dar'd to go os” 
And feaſt, encircled by the Theban foe ;_ - 
There bray'd, and yanquiſh'd, many a hardy knight 4 1 | 
Such nerves I gave him, and ſuch foree in a. 200g 
Thou too no leſs haſt been my conſtant care: 
Thy hands I arm'd, and ſent thee forth to war: :. 
But thee or fear deters, or ſloth detains; 1 
No drop of all thy father warms thy veins. 0 BY 3 
The chief thus anſwer' d mild: Immortal maid! | 
I own thy preſence, and confeſs thy aid. | 
Not fear, thou know'ſt, withholds me from the plains, 
Nor ſloth hath ſeiz d me, but thy word reſtraius: 
From warring Gods thou bad'ſt me turn my ſpear, 
And Venus only found reſiſtance hen. 291g 
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Hence, Goddeſs!) heedful of thy high commands, 
Loth I gave way, and warn'd our Argive bands: 
For Mars, the homicide, theſe eyes beheld, 1 
With ſlaughter red, and raging round the ald, 125 


Then thus Minerva. Brave Tydides, hear! * 
Not Mars himſelf, nor aught immortal, fear. 


Full on the God impel thy foaming horſe- wa 
Pallas commands, and Pallas lends thee forcte. 
Raſh, furious, blind, from theſe to thoſe he flies, 


And every. ſide of wavering combat tries; 102 
Large promiſe makes, and breaks the promiſe made; 


Now gives the Gzecians, now the Trojans ad. 


She ſaid, and to the ſteeds approaching near, 


Drew from his ſeat the martial charioteer, -- .,.. 
The vigorous power the trembling car aſcends, - 1030 
Fierce for revenge, and Diomed attenlds. 


The groaning axle bent beneath the load: 


So great a. Hero, and ſo great a God - | 255 | 


She ſnatoh'd the reins, ſhe laſh'd with. all uM 8 


Ang, full on Mars impell'd the foaming Rs: e. : 


But firſt to hide her heavenly viſage ſpread. - 5 12 
Black Orcus helmet o'er. her radiant head. 1 
Juſt then gigantic Periphas lay flain,, | _. x 


The ſtrongeſt warriour of th! Ætolian train; 


The God, who. ſlew him, leaves his proſtate pe prise 
Streteh'd where he fell, and at Tygides ſlie.. 
Now, ruſhing fierce, in equal arms appear, 
The daring Greek; the dreadful God of war 1 

Full at the chief, above his courſer's head, 


nA re oaks. ED 5 
Pallas. 


ts the PFs | "crook 
— ce. e 
Then threw tlie foree of Tydeus' eee, 30 
The javelin hifs' d; che Goddeſs urg'd it onn 
here the broad eincture girt his armour round, 1050 
It pierc'd the God: his groin receiv'd-the wound. 
From the rent ſhin the warriour tugs again 


The ſmoaking ſteel. Mars bellows with , a 


Loud as the roar encountering armies yield, 
When ſhouting millions ſhake the thundering field. 
Both armies ſtart, and trembling ga gaze around; 

And earth and heaven rebellow to the ſound. 

As vapours blown by Auſter's fultry breath, 
Pregnant with plagues, and ſhedding feeds ar deat 
Beneath the rage of burning Sirius riſe;! - | 1060 
Choke the pareh'@earth;” and bla eken all be 4 
In ſuch a cloud the God from eombat driven, 

High o'er the duſty hir ei nd ſcales ue Waasen: 18. 
Wild with his pain; he ſought the bright ny 2 
Thiere ſullen ſate beneath the Sire of Gods, 1665 
Show'd the eeleſtial blood; and with a groan” © 5105 
Thus pour'd his plaints before th' immortal throne: | 


Can Jove, ſupine, flagitious facts _—_” 
And brook the furies of this daring * Mi 


— 


For mortal men celeſtial powers engage, | "e 1070 

And Gods on Gods exert eternal rage. 

From thee, © father! all theſe ills we Kay 

And thy fell daughter with the ſhield and ſpear: 

Thou gavꝰſt that fury to the realms of 3 

* wild, — of the right. 2675 
All 


59 
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All heaven bekde; reveres thy rin oa 64 
Thy voice we hear, and thy beheſts obey a 
"Tis hers t offend, and:evin - 5 5727 ** 
Thy breaſt, thy counſels, thy diſtingviſu d care: 
So boundleſs they, and thou ſo partial grown, . 
Well may we deem the wondrous birth; ! 


Naw frantio Diomed, at her command, by = 
Againſt th? Immortals lifts his. dens bea. Nau 2A 
The heavenly Venus firſt his fury found. 


Me next encountering, me he dard to wounds. _ | 


Vanquiſh'd I fled : en I the God of fight, an > 

From mortal madneſs ſcarce was ſav ders, 

Elſe hadſt thou ſeen me fink on yonder plain, 

Heap'd round, andcheaving under loads of Aua | 

Or, pierc'd. with. Grecian darts, for ages lie, 48 

Condemn'd to pain, though fated not to die. 
Him. thus upbraiding, ithla wrathful lou . 

The Lord of thunders view d, and ſtern beſpoke : 

To me, perfidious! this lamenting ſtrain ? 5 

Of lawleſs force ſhall lawleſs Mars complain? 1095 


Of all the Gods who tread the ſpangled ſkies, | 


Thou moſt unjuſt, moſt odious in our eyes ! 

Inhuman diſcord is thy dire delight, 

The waſte of ſlaughter, and the rage of fight. 

No bound, no law, thy fiery temper quells, 1100 
And all thy mother in thy ſoul rebels. 5 
In vain our threats, in vain our power we uſe; 


dhe gives th' example, and her ſon purſues. 


Yet long th' inflicted pangs thou ſhalt not mourn, 
Sprung ſince thou art from Jove, and heavenly born. 
Fo Elſe, 


—- C 
1 Re, 
8 6 


„ eres WOMB 


Elſe, inge d with 5 g 1 
8 thrown, A A DES 20 
Where chain'dion Un Seuchen Titans * 
Thus he he makes Olympus 1 0 
Then gave to Pœon's care the bleeding God. 92 
With gentle hand the balm he pour'd — 1110 
And heal'd th' immortal fleſh, and clos'd the n 7 
As when the ſigis preſt juice, infus d in cream, 
To curds coagulates the liquid ſtream ne. "41h e 
Sudden the fluids fix, the parte combimd; 
Such, and ſo ſoon, th therial nd 11756 
Cleans'd from the duſt and gore; fair HebT:dveſt: - 
His mighty limbs in an immortal veſts! .. 
Glorious he ſate, in majeſty reſtorid, ban a bug sH 
Faſt by. the throne.of:heaven's —— 5700 
Juno and Pallas mount the bleſt abodes, 1130 
Thor Ng ings mix i= amodg the Gods . 
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The Epiſodes of Glaucus and Diomed, and of Hector 
= and Andromache. N 


THE Gods having left the field, the Grecians prevail. 
Helenus, the chief augur of Troy, commands Hec- 
tor to return to the city, in order to appoint a ſolemn. 
proceſſion of the queen and the Trojan matrons to. 
the temple 9 Minerysa, to entr we remove Di- 
omed ffom the fight; The hatt! ing during. 
the abſence of Hector, Glaucus and Diomed have an 
interview between the two armies; where coming to 
the knowledge of the friendſhip and hoſpitality paſt 


between their anceſtors} they make exchange of their 


arms. Hector, having performed the the orders of 
Helenus, prevails upon Paris to return to the battle; 
and taking a tender leave of his wife fpdromache, 
taftens again to the field. — 7 


The ſcene is firſt in the field of battle, between 
the river Simois and gggmander, and then changes. 
to Troy. | 
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N 0 > W Heaven bbs the gh the damen 
yield, 69+ [1 
To human force and human ſxill, the Rede en SDS 
Dark ſhowers of javelins fly from foes to forsz” ' ] 
Now here, now there, the tide of combat owns" PHP 
While Troy's fam'd *fireams, het bound 4 the deach= 
ful plain, R OF: | * 
On either ſide run purple to Ae et d ETA 
Great Ajax firſt to conqueſt led the ways "COVE 
Broke the thick ranks, and turn'd the doubtful day, 
The Thracian Acamas his falchion found 


And hew'd th* enormous giant to the ground * : 


His thundering arm à deadly ſtroke impreſt” oo 
Where the black horſe-hair nodde i oer his creſty s 
Fix'd in his front the braren weapon NM 

And ſeals in endleſs ſhadęg Pa. 
Next Teuthras” ſon” diftaint the fands win h bloods 1 80 
Axylus, hoſpitableg;ricky” and good : 

In fair Ariſbe's walls "(his native ley 

He held his ſeat; a friend to human race. 
Faſt by the road, his- ever open door 
Oblig'd tie Nen 1 Nr rr ne 
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To ſtern Tydides now he falls a prey, 

No friend to guard him in the dreadful day ! 
Breathleſs the good man fell, and by his fide | 
His faithful ſervant, old Caleſius, dy' d. | 1 


By great Euryalus was Dreſus ſlain, i 25 


And next he lay'd/Opheltius on the plain. 
Two twins were near, bold, beautiful, a, young, 


From a fair Naiad and Bucolion ſprungg 


(Laomedon's white flocks Bucolion fed, 


That monarch's firſt- born by a foreign bed 5 3 30 


In ſecret woods he won the Naiad's grace, 
And two. fair infants crown'd hib ſtrong embrace.) 
Here dead they lay in all their youthful charms; 


I ÿ be rutbleſs viftor ſtripp'd their ſhining n. wr 
Aſtyalus by Polypretes fell; wo apt obi 34:16; BS 


Ulyſſes' ſpear Pydytes ſent to . ; 
By Tencer's ſhaft brave Aretaon bled, _ _ 

And Neftor's ſon laid ſtern Ablerus dead; Ap 

_ Great A „ leader of the brave, 


The mortal wound of rich Elatus gave, | Ni 40 


Who held in Pedaſus his proud abode, | 

And till'd the banks where ſilver Satnio. flow d. 

Melanthius by Eurypylus was ſlain;  _ 5 

And Phylacus from Leitus flies in vain, _ 
Unbleſt Adraſtus next at mercy lies _ 45 

Beneath the Spartan ſpear, a living prize. | 

Scar'd with the.din and tumult of the fi ght, 

His headlong ſteeds precipitate in fight, . | 

Ruſb'd on a tamariſk's ſtrong trunk, and broke 

The ſhatter'd chariot fi from the crooked aa = 50 
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Wide o'er the field, reſiſtleſs as the wind, 219 goil 
For Troy they fly, and leave their lord behind, 

Prone on his face he ſinks beſide the wheel :. 856. , 
Atrides-0'ey him ſhakes his vengeful ſteell ;, 
The fallen chief in-ſuppliant poſture/preſ#d _ ,. 35 
* victor's knees, and thus his prayer addreſs' ta, ST 
Oh, ſpare my youth! and for the life I w 

Large gifts of price my father ſhall beſtow,, ,.. ; 
When fame ſhall tell, that, not in battle fan. 
Thy hollow ſhips bis captive ſon detain N 
Rich heaps of braſs ſhall in thy tent be told, „ het 
And ſteel well temper'd, and perſuaſive gold. 200. 2. 1 
He ſaid: compaſſion touch d the hero's heart; 


He ſtood, ſuſpended, with the lifted dart: 1 951 0K 
As pity pleaded for his vanquiſh'd prize, aG 
Stern Agamemnon ſwift to vengeance * <p ' = 
And furious thus: Oh impotent of mind 
Shall theſe, ſhall theſe Atrides* mercy find 3 


Well haſt thou known proud Troy 's perfidious land, 7 
And wel): her natives merit at thy hand! ed 1 wo 
Not one of all the race, nor ſex, nor age. 5 
Shall ſave a Trojan from our boundleſs rage. gh 
Hion ſhall periſh whole, and bury all; 


Her babes, her infants at che breaſt, ſhall Rl. 


A dreadful leſſon of exempled fate, 75 
To warn the nations, and to curb the great k TE 
The monarch ſpoke the words. with. ne ad» 


dreſt, 


To rigid julilee fieel'd his brother's breaſt... 


Fierce from his knees the hapleſs chief he thruſt 3 85 
The monarch's javelin ſtreteh'd him in the duſt, Yo 
Vol. I. 9 Then. 


* 


1 The cares and glories of this doubtful day; 
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Then preſſing with kis foot his panting heart. 

Forth from the flain he tugg'd the reeking dart. 

Old Neftor faw, and rouz'd the warriours' rage; 

us, heroes ! thus the vigorous combat _ * 

No ſon of Mars deſcend, for ſervile gains, e 25 

To touch the booty, while a foe remains. N oP 

"Behold you glittering hoſt, your future ſpoil ! 

Firſt gain the conqueſt, then reward the toil. 

And now had Greece eternal fame acquir'd, | 

: "And frighten'd Troy'within her walls — 90 

Had not ſage Helenus her ſtate 3 11 
Taught by the Gods that moved his ſacred brealt; EY: 
here Hector ſtood, with great ZEneas join'd, | 

The ſeer reveal'd the counſels of his ming | 
Ve generous chiefs! on whom th' immortals om 9s 


On whom your aids, your country's hopes N N 
Wiſe to conſult, and active to defend! _ 
Here, at our gates, your brave efforts unite, ' © 
. Turn back the routed, and forbid the flight; 200 
Ere yet their wives' ſoft arms the cowards gain, 85 
The ſport and inſult of the hoſtile tram. 
_ When your commands have hearten'd every band, 
5 Gurſelves, here fix'd, will make the dangerous and; 
Preſt as we are, and fore of former fight, 105 
Theſe ſtraits demand our laſt remains of might. 8 
| Meanwhile, thou Hector to the town retire, 
And teach our mother what the Gods require: 
Direct the queen to lead th" aſſembled train 
FEM Of Troy's chief matious to Minerys's f - 216 
Unbar MW + 
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Unbar the ſacred. gates, and ſeek the power | 
With offer'd;vows, in Ilion's topmoſt tower. AE 15 
The largeſt mantle her rich wardrobes hold, 
Moſt priz d for art, and labour d o'er with gold, 4 
Before the Goddeſs? honour'd knees be ſpread; 113 
And twelve young heifers to her altars led: 
If ſo the power, aton'd by fervent prayer, 
Our wives, our infants, and our city ſpare, | 
And far avert Tydides' waſteful ire, 
That mows whole troops, and makes all Troy retire. | 
Not thus Achilles taught our hoſts to dread, . 
Sprung though he was from more than mortal bedz 
Not thus reſiſtleſs rul'd the fiream of fight, 
In rage unbounded, and unmatch'd i in might, _ 
Hector obedient heard; and, with a bound, 12 5 
Leap'd from his Put Yo chariot to the ground; 
Through all his hoſt, inſpiring force, he flies, 
And bids the thunder of the battle riſe. | 
With rage recruited the bold Trojans glow, g 
And turn the tide of conflict on the foe: 1230 
Fierce in the front he ſhakes two dazling ſpears: 
All Greece recedes, and midſt her triumphs fears 
Some God, they thought, who rul'd the fate of wars, 
Shot down avenging, from the vault of ſtars. 
Then thus, aloud : Ye dauntleſs Dardans, hear! Y 
And you whom diſtant nations ſend to war! | 
Be mindful of the ſtrength your fathers bore ; 
Be ſtil] yourſelves, and Hector aſks no more. 
One hour demands me in the Trojan wall, 
To bid our altars flame, and victims fall 3 140 
„ Nor 
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4 Nor ſhall, Ttruſt, the matrons holy train 4 un 
| And reverend elders, ſeek the Gods in vain. mm f 
This faid, with ample ſtrides the hero — 
The ſhield's large orb behind his moulder an, 1 5 
His neck o'erſhading, to his ancle bung; 145 
And as he march'd, the brazen buckler rung. bK 
Now paus'd the battle (godlike Hector gone) 
When daring Glaucus and great Tydeus' ſon 
Between both armies met: the chiefs from far 
| Obſerv'd each other, and had mark'd for war. 150 
Near as they drew, Tydides thus begann 
What art thou, boldeſt of the race of man? 
Our eyes, till now, that aſpect ne er beheld, 
Where fame is reap'd amid th' embattled field; 
| Yet far before the troops thou dar'ſt appear, 155 
And meet a lance the fierceſt heroes fear. 185 
Unhappy they, and born of luckleſs ſires, 
Who tempt our fury when Minerva fire: 44A | 
But if from heaven, - celeſtial, thou deſcend; 15 | 
Know, with Immortals we no more contend, "26s | 
Not long Lycurgus view'd the golden ght, | 725 
That daring man who mix d with Gods in ae. 

Bacchus, and Bacchus? votaries, he drove, ö | 
With brandiſh'd ſteel from Nyſſa's facred groves +» | 
Their conſecrated ſpears lay fcatter'd round, _ 1265 
With curling vines and twiſted ivy bound; | 
While Bacchus headlong ſought the briny e a 
And Thetis' arm receiy'd the trembling God . 

Nor fail'd the crime th' immortals* wrath to wore, | 
cru immortals bleſt with endleſs eafe above) | _ 270 | 

g Dopriv' d 


3 


| TLIA D; Boox VI, 
5 Depriv'd of fight by their axenging doom, 
: Chearleſs he breath*d, and wander'd in the deen. 
Then ſunk unpity d to the dire abod es 
| A wretch accurſt, and hated by the Gods! nd 
$ 1 brave not heaven : hee if the rd ofeant,. TY 1786 
Suſtain thy life, and human be thy birth; ;; 
Bold as thou art, too prodigal of breed, ; 
Approach, and enter the dark gates of death. _ 
What, or from whence I am, or who my . Li 
(Reply'd the chief) can Tydeus ſon enquire 70 + ap | 
Like leayes, on trees the race of man is found. 
Now green in youth, now withering on the ground ; 
Another race the following ſpring ſupplies; . - | 
They fall ſucceſſive, and ſucceſſive riſe : „ 
So generations in their courſe decay; 18g 
So flouriſh. theſe, hen thoſe are paſt away. „ 
But if thou ſtill perſiſt to ſearch; my birth, 
Then hear a tale that fills the ſpacious earth, 
A city ſtande on Argos utmoſt bound, Ha 
(Argos the fair for warlike ſteeds . 190 
Zolian Siſyphus, with wiſdom bleſ t 
In ancient time the happy walls poſſeſt. 
Then call'd Ephyre: Glaucus was his 9 | 
Great Glaucus, father of Bellerophon, __ _ 
Who o'er the ſons of men in beauty ſhin d, 1 TY 
Lav'd for that valour which; preſerves. mankind. | 
Then mighty Prætus Argos? ſceptres ſway d, 
Whoſe hard command Bellerophon obey d. 
With direful jealouſy the monarch rag d, 
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For him Antæa burn'd with lawleſs flame, 
And ſtrove to tempt him from the paths of fame: 
In vain ſhe tempted the relentleſs youth, _— dT 


Endued with wiſdom, facred fear, and truth, ' 7 
Fir d at his ſcorn the queen to Prætus Med, '* wa 46g | 
And begg'd revenge for her inſulted deck! F403 ne WE 


J . 1 N 
168 


Incens'd he heard, reſolving on his . 
But hoſpitable laws reftrain'd his 3 
To Lyeia the devoted youth he ſent, 
With tablets ſeal'd, that told his dire intent. 20 
Now, bleſt by every power who guards the beet. 
The chief arriv'd at Xanthus* filver flood :* ' © 
There Lycia's monarch paid him honours due, 
Nine days he feafted, and nine bulls he flew. © 
But when the tenth bright morning orient glow'd, 21 s 
The faithful youth his monarch's mandate ſhow'd. a 
The fatal tablets, till that inftant ſeal'd, - * TOR 
The deathful ſecret to the king reveal d, 
Firſt, dire Chimzra's conqueſt was ev. 
A mingled monſter, of no mortal kind — vu 
Behind, a dragon's fiery tail was ſpread; . 
A goat's rough body bore 7 lion's head; n 
Her pitchy noſtrils flaky flames expire ex ae: 
Her gaping throat emits infernal fire, OOO 
This peſt he ſlaughter'd (for he read the With,” | 22 25 
And truſted Heaven's informing men a i 6 
Then met in arms the Solymzan crew, © - '/ 
(Fierceſt of men) and thofe the warriour fler. 15 
Next the bold Amazon's whole force defyd; 
_ conquer'd Rift; pg bur Be. 96 
Ner 
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Nor ended here his tolls: his Lein foes * 700 1 . 
At his return, a treacherous ambuſh roſe, 2 nl 


With level'd ſpears along the winding As vitt aan D 
There fell they breathleſs, and return d no more. 


At length the monarch with repentant grief "335 
Confeſs'd the Gods, and God-deſcended chief 1 16/7. 
His daughter gave, the ſtranger to detain, . - > 202 
With half the honours of his ample reigns */ -195156) 
The Lycians grant a choſen ſpace of a RO. 
With woods, with vineyards, and with harveſts ee 


4 
— 
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There long the chief his happy lot poſſeſs d. * 
With two brave ſons and one fair daughter bu; 


3 


(Fair ev'n in heavenly eyes; her fruitfol love © 
Crown'd with Sarpedon's birth th* embrace 4 'Jore) 


But when at laft, diſtracted in his mind, "245) 


Forſook by heaven, forſaking human kind; OT LE 
Wide o'er th* Aleian field he choſe to are, N 2 0% 
A long, forlorn, uncomfortable way! OP ea 

Woes heap'd on woes conſum'd his waſted _Y . 
His beauteous daughter fell by Pheebe's dart * "250 


His eldeſt-· born by raging Mars was ſlain, 3 
In combat on the Solymœan plain. -I0 3d e 
| Hippolochus ſurviv dj from him I came, 7 #6] 
The honour'd author of my birth and name 2 acc 
By his decree I ſought the Trojan town, © © . 
By his inſtructions learn to win renown, 
To ſtand the firſt in worth as in command, 5 e . 
To add new honours to my native land,. no OM 
Refore my eyes my mighty fires to place, h 2, : 2? 155 
And emulate the e of our race. e e 


b 


— 


2⁰ POE S HOMER. 
He ſpoke, and tranſport fill'd Tydides heart; 
In earth the generous warriour fix d his dart, 
Then friendly, thus, the Lycian prince addreſt: e 
| Welcome, my brave hereditary gueſt !- 
Thys even let us meet, with kind embrace, Sk Ns s 
Nor ſtain the ſacred friendſhip of our race... 
Know, chief, our grandſires have been gueſs of old; 115 
Oeneus the ſtrong, Bellerophon the holds? 4 
Our ancient ſeat his honour d preſence grac hi. iT 
Where twenty days in genial rites. he paſs' * 0 
The parting heroes mutual preſents left; 2 
3 galden goblet was thy grandfjre's Fg 
| 2 a belt of matchleſs work beſtow'd, 
That rich with Tyrian dye refulgent glow! . 4 
p This from his pledge I learn'd, which ſafely tara, 
Among my treaſures, ſtill. pe ing my, board. 
For Tydeus left me young, when Thebe's 3 5 
Beheld the ſons of Greece untimely fall) 
Mindful ofithis, in friendſhip let us join; | | | 
IS, Heavey gur ſteps to foreign lands incline, 280 E 
My gueſt in Argos thou, and I in Lycra thine. 7 
Enough of Trojans to this lance.ſhall yield, 
In the full harveſt of yon ample field zi 
Enough of, Greeks ſhall dye thy ſpear with, S963, 99 
ut thou and Diomed be foes, no more. LEE | 
ow change we arms, and, proxe to either hot 
We guard the friendſnhip of the line me boaſt. 
Thus having faid, the gallant chiefs alight, . | 
Their hands they. join, their. mutual faith they 8 5 
Brave Glaucus then each narrow thought reſigu d, 
Cove warm'd his boſom and enlarg'd his mind: 1 
or 


ii} 
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For Diomed's braſs. arms, of mean rie, 


For which nine oxen paid, (a vulgar. price ))) 1 
He gave his o of gold divinely vrought. 
A. hundred; beeves the ſhining N chaſe bought, * 4 ha 

Meantime the, guardian, of the rojan Rate, _ 3 5 | a 


Great Hector, enter d at the Scan gate. 

Beneath the begch- trees confecrated ſhades, 

The Trojan; matrons and the Trojan maids 3 
Around him flock d, all preſs'd. with p pious c care 155 
For huſbands, brothers, ſons, engag d in _— 
He bids the train in long proceſſion go, . 
And ſeek the Gods t tayert th impending woe. 3 
And now to Priam's ſtately courts he came, wi Ee 
Rais'd on arch'd, columns of ſtupendous frame 1 | 395, 
O'er theſe a range of marble ſtructure rs, u 
The rich pavilions of his fifty ſons/ 
In fifty chambers, lodgid': and rooms of ſtate DT 
Oppos'd to thoſe, where Priam's daughters Ss. 
Twelve domes far them and their loy'd ſpouſes 5 ; 
Of equal beauty, and of poliſh'd ſtone. 8 


woof 


Hither great Hector paſs'd, nor paſs* d unſeen 


Of royal Hecuba, his mother queen 
(With her Laodicè, whoſe beauteous, face. 
Surpaſs'd the nymphs of Troy's Mong 9d, 32S | 


Long in a ſtrict embrace ſhe held en 4 | 
And:preſs'd:his; hand, and tender thus begun: 2 als 
O Hector fay,. what great occaſion 1 * 


My ſon from fight, when Greece ſurrounds. our walls ?, 
Com'ſ thou to ſupplicate th Almighty Power, 320 
With lifted hands from Ww e N 


a 
| 
. 
| 
| 
1 
ö 
| 
[ 
| 
[ 


Stay, till 1 bring the ci 


To the pure \kies theſe horrid hands to jt, 
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up with Bacchus crowd, ) 


In Jove's high name, to ſprinkle on the ground, 'w 1} 
And pay due vows'to all the Gods around. ; J 
Fhen with a plenteous draught refreſh thy ſoul, 325 


And draw new ſpirits from the generous Som if 


Spent as thou art with long laborious ght, | 
The brave defender of thy country's right. © 6 
Far hence be Bacchus gifts (the chief Kd 95 
Inflaming wine, pernicious to mankind,” | 33⁰ 7 
'Unnerves the limbs, and dulls the noble mind. 3 
Let chiefs abſtain, and ſpare the facred'j juice : 
To ſprinkle to the Gods, its better os. 
By me that holy office were profan'd';” TA. 
Ill fits it me, with human gore ditain'd; ' | 13 $ 


32 


Or offer Heaven's great Sire polluted praiſe. ö 85 L 3 3 


Vou with your matrons, go! a ſpotleſs With,” | 
And burn rich odours in Minerva's fane. 


The largeſt mantle your full wardrobes hold, 340 
Moſt priz'd for art, and labour d oer with gold, | 
Before the Goddefs* honour*d knees be e 
And twelve young heifers to her altar led. 


So may the Power, aton'd by ferrent prayer, 


6 Our wives, our infants, and our eĩty pate, A 70 : 
And far avert Tydides* waſteful res” 1 


Who mows whole troops, and makes all Troy 1 retire, - 
Be this, © mother, your religious carey, | 
I go to rouze ſoft Paris to the war; 27% £30 
If yet, not loſt to all the ſenſe of ſhame, 30S 1 8 
80 recreant . mod 4 

on 


| + 


Prone on the duſt before the Trojan Wall. 
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Oh would kind earth the hateful wretch e 2 
That peſt of Troy, chat ruin of our race + 19 
Deep to the dark abyſs might he deſcend, g.. 
Troy yet ſhould flouriſh, and my ſorrows 8 * 

This heard, ſhe gave command; and formon'd came 
Each noble matron and illuſtrious dame 
The Phrygian queen to her rich wardrobe N FA 
Where treaſur'd odours breath'd: a 3 n 
There lay the veſtures of no vulgar art. 390 
Sidonian maids embroider'd every part,. 
Whom from ſoft Sidon youthful Paris bore, | 
With Helen touching on the Tyrian ſhore. 
Here as the queen revolv'd with careful eyes | 
The various textures and the various dyes, 36 
She choſe a veil that ſhone ſuperiour fart, 
And glow'd refulgent as the morning ſtar. 
Herſelf with this the long proceſſion leads «dl 


The train majeſtically flow proceeds. 1485 


Soon as to Ilion's topmoſt tower they come, 370 


And awful reach the high Pallad an _ aal 


Antenor's conſort, fair Theano, waits 
As Pallas“ prieſteſs, and unbars the gates, ES 
With hands uplifted and imploring eyes, FE 
They fill the dome with ſupplicating eries. 373 
The prieſteſs then the ſhining veil diſptays, 3B 
Plac'd on Minerva's knees, and thus ſhe __ 031] 
Oh awful. goddeſs /ever-dreadful maid, - © 
Troy's ſtrong defence, unconquer'd Pallas, at 
Break thon Tydides* ſpear, and let him fall 12468 


So 
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Shall fill thy temple with a grateful, ſmoke. 

But thou, aton'd by penitence and prayer,„ſ 
Ourſelves, our infants; and eee 2385 
So: pray d the prieſteſs in her holy fan,; 


So vow'd the matrons, but they vowd in vain. 


While theſe appear before the-Power with re, | 
Hector to Paris” lofty: dome repairs. » | 
Himſelf the manſfiomrais'd,. from "4 part” 2390 


Aſſembling architects af matchleſs art. 


Near Priam's court and Hector's palace ſtands. 

The pompous ſtructure, and the town commands. 

A ſpear the hero bore of wondrous-trength, mM 
Of full ten cubits was the lanee's length, | | 395 


Before him brandiſn d, at each motion ſhin d. 
Thus entering, in the glittering rooms: he found 


His brother-chief, hoſe uſeleſs arms lay bund, 


His eyes delighting-with their ſplendid ſhow, 406 
Brightening the ſhield; and poliſhing the bow. 


Beſide him Helen with her virgins ftands, 


Guides their rich labours, and inſtrufts rn. 
Him thus unaRtive, with an ardent loo 5 


Tube prince beheld; and-high reſenting ſpoke. | 5 


Thy hate to Troy, is this the time to ſnowꝰ 
(Oh wretch ill-fated; and thy country's Fob): 


Paris and Greece againſt us, both (conſpire ; 


Thy cloſe reſentment, and their vengefbl ire, 
For thee great Lion's guardian heroes fall, 410 
Till heaps of dead alone defend herwalls: —- 
: For 


"# 
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For thee the ſoldier bleeds, the matron mourn, | 


And waſteful war in all its fury burns. iris 1 
Ungrateful man ! deſerves not this 8 „ e 
Our troops to hearten, and our:toils to a. wi a 
Riſe, or behold the conquering flames aſcend, 7 
And all the Phrygian glovies at an-end. - _ | 
Brother, tis juſt (reply d the beauteous 8 
Thy free remonſtranee proves thy worth and W . 
Yet charge my abſence leſs, oh generous chief! 420 
On hate to Troy, than conſcious ſhame and grief 
Here, hid from human eyes, thy brother ſat. 
And mourn'd in ſecret, his and Ihon's fate. 


*Tis now enough: now glory ſpreads her charms, . 


And beauteous Helen calls her chief to arms. 426 
Conqueſt to-day my happier ſword may bleſs, 

Tis man's te fight, but Heaven's to give ſucceſs. 

But while I arm, contain thy ardent mind; . 


Or go, and Paris ſhall not lag behind. 


He ſaid, nor anſwer'd Priam's warlike don; mY 430 « 

When Helen thus with lowly grace begun a * 
Oh generous brother ! if the guilty dame, 

That caus'd theſe woes, deſerves a ſiſter's. name! 

Would Heaven, ere all theſe dreadful deeds were 4 

The day that ſhow'd me to the golden ſun, 3 

Had ſeen my death! Why did not whirlwinds. bear 

The fatal infant to the fowls-of air-?k· 

Why ſunk I not beneath the whelming tide,. 


And 'midſt the roarings of the waters died? 
Heaven fill'd up all my ills, and I accurſt 440 
m 
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Helen at leaſt a braver ſpouſe might- claim, E 
Warm'd with ſome virtue, ſome regard of fats, 5; 
Now, tir'd with toils, thy fainting limbs * 4 11 
With toils, ſuſtain'd for Paris“ ſake and mine: 445 


The Gods have link'd our miſerable en 


Our preſent woe, and infamy to come: + 5 

Wide ſhall it ſpread, and laſt through ages long. 
Example ſad! and theme of future ſong. 4 
The chief reply d: This time forbids to oſt 2 N 


The Trojan bands, by hoſtile fury preſt, 


Demand their Hector, and his arm require OP ZI 


The combat urges, and my ſoul 's on fire. 


Urge thou thy knight to march where glory —_ 
And timely join me, ere I leave the walls. 455 


Ere yet I mingle in the direful fray, 


My wife, my infant, claim a moment's yy” 


This day (perhaps the laſt that ſees me here) 


Demands a parting word, a tender tear: * ? 

This day, ſome God who hates our TRI land 460 

May vanquiſh Hector by a Grecian a : 
He ſaid, and paſs'd with ſad preſaging er 


Jo ſeek his ſpouſe, his ſoul's far dearer part; 


At home he ſought her, but he ſought in vain: 

She, with one maid of all her menial train, WY ; 
Had thence retir'd; and with her ſecond j joys 3 
The young Aſtyanax, the hope of Troy, 

Penſive ſhe ſtood on Hion's towery height, x 
Beheld the war, and ficken'd'at the Gght5 oO 
*Fhere her ſad eyes in vain her lord explore, 470 


Or weep the wounds her bleeding country bore, © 


50 


55 


— 


121 
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But he who found not whom his ſoul deſir d. 
Whoſe virtue charm'd him as her beauty fir d, 
Stood in the gates, and aſk d what way ſhe nd m 
Her parting ſtep? If to the fane ſhe went, 473 
Where late the mourning matrons made end Fog 75 
Or ſought her ſiſters in the Trojan court? 
Not to the court, (reply d th* attendant train) | 
Nor mix'd with matrons to Minerva's fane : ch 
To Ilion's ſteepy tower ſhe bent her way,” 380 
To mark the fortunes of the doubtful dax. 
Troy fled, ſhe heard, before the Grecian ſword; _ 
She heard, and trembled for her abſent lord , 
Diſtracted with ſurprize, ſhe ſeem'd to fly, 2, 
Fear on her cheek, and ſorrow in On A l hd 
The nurſe attended with her infant bor 
The young Aſtyanax, the hope of Troy. 4 

Hector, this heard, return'd without e oy 
Swift through the town he trod his former way. 
Through ſtreets of palaces, and walks of ſtate; 490 
And met the mourner at the Sczan'gate. 
With haſte to meet him ſprung the joyful fair, 
His blameleſs wife, Attion's wealthy heir; 2 
(Cilician Thebè great Action ſway dd,, 


And Hippoplacus* wide - extended ſhade) '' 43535 


The nurſe ſtood: near, in whoſe embraces preſt 
His only hope hung ſmiling at her breaſt, tt... 
Whom each ſoft charm and early grace adorn, 

Fair as the new-born ſtar that gilds the morn, 


To this lov'd-infant Hector gave the name 500 


mien from Scamander's honour'd nm | 
Ae 
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Aſtyanax the Trojans call'd the boy, w '» N 
From his great father, the defence o Wer 
Silent the warriour ſmil'd, and plras d ee 2015 
To tender paſſions all his mighty mind: 0 
His beauteous princeſs eaſt a mournful 466k, 


= 
|| 
[| 

| 
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| Hung on his hand, and then dejected e 

| Her boſom labour*d with a boding ſigh; | 

| : And the big tear ſtood trembling — w7e; r 46h 

q Too daring prince! ah, whither-doſt thou run x 519 
| * too forgetful of thy wife and ſon 1. ae 

| And think thou not how wretched at bug. 

| A widow I, an belplefs orphan he! 5112 

| | For ſure ſueh sourage length ende, Mei 
Aud thou muſt fall, thy virtues ſacriſice. 335 
| Greece in her ſingle heroes ſtrove in vain; = 


1 Now hoſts oppoſe thee, and thou muſt be dein 1 
| | Oh grant me, Gods I ere "© — enero 
All I eee eee be l 5 
| | 80 ſhall my days in one fad tenour run, 620 
| And end with ſorrows:as rA begun. wy 
| No parent now remains my griefs dere, 
| No father's. aid, no mother's tender care. 2411 
The fierce Achilles wrapt our walls in yy „87511 
Tad Thebè waſte, and ſlew my wurlile fire: 32 f 
His fate compaſſion in the victor bred'; ¾⅛ðů 
Stern as he was, he yet rever'd the dead, 4 2 
His radiant arms preſerv'd from hoſtile 7 
And laid him detent on the funeral pile: : 
Then-rais'd a mountain where his bones were nn 
| "Ty n * 5; 
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Jove's ſylvan daughters bade their elms beſto - ʒ 
A bęrren - ſnade, and in his honour grow) [1 
By the ſame arm my ſeven brave brothers fell; 
In one ſad day beheld the gates of hell! 3235 
While the fat herds and ſnowy flocks eee bine 
Amid their fields the hapleſs heroes bledi * 
My mother liv'd to bear the victor's band, 85 1001 71 4 
The queen of Hyppoplacia's ſylvan lands ñ 
Redeem'd too late, ſhe ſcarce beheld again, ve hb 


Her pleaſing empire and her native plain, * 


When ah! oppreſt by life eonſuming woe, 423 
She fel. victim to Diana's. bow. al ede y 3 A 
Yet, while my Hector ſtill ſurvives, 1 ee > heh. 
My father, mother, -brethren;; all, in:thee..... 1 7% 5 548 
Alas! my parents, brothers, kindred, all + 
Once more will periſh, if my Hector fall. 168 
Thy wife, thy infant, in thy danger dae nt ” (8 260 if 
Oh prove a huſband's and a father's care 
That quarter moſt the-ſkilful Greeks annoy _ 
Where yon wild. fig-trees join the wall of Troy: 
Thou from this tower defend th important 8 bo A 
There Agamemnon-points:his dreadful holes: - 
That paſs..Tydides, Ajax, ſtrive to gain, ? 
o Gr be with... 559 
Thrice our bold foes the ſieree a ttaek . 
Or led by hopes, or dictated from Heaven. | 
Let others in the ſield their arms employ ,, 


But ſtay my Hector here, and guard his Tray. * 


The chief reply'd : That poſt ſhall be my care, 4 


Not that alone, but all the works e 


RA] 44 
9 3 Ja 12 1 e 3 - 4 =y 43 Þ*< who . 3 | 
* "= 1 . N . 


1-4 
» aA 


Yo 7D — * - — — 1 — 
—— 2 — . — —— —— 3 why 6 . — — 
. . A ar: i — 


How 3 ſons 3 r 
And Troy's proud —— ts 
ground, 3 ie nene n 90 $429 vi. 
Attaint the luſtre ipſum Fre b bet de gl 
Should Hector baſely quit the field of fame? - 3 e 
My early youth was bred to martial pains; "197 bien 
My ſoul impels me to th'ꝰ embattled plain vi 
Let me be foremoſt to defend the/throne, © 211 247 
And guard my father's glories, and my o.. 
Yet come it will, the day deereed by fates 57 


(How my beart trembles while my tongue relates ) 


The day when thou, imperial Troy i muſt 2 4 
And fee ty Warriours fall ahy Floriet end. 


And yet no dire preſage ſo wounds my e 24 oh 


My mother's death, the ruin of my kind, q vat 1 aff 
Not Priam's hoary hairs defil'd with gore, erin $2af 
Not all my brothers gaſping on the norm: 


As thine, Andromache ! thy grieft I dread z 


A ſee thee trembling, n 16 
In Argive looms our battles to deſign., 380 
And woes, of which nne vodT 


J ꝰ0o bear the victor's hard commands, or bring 


The weight of waters from Hyperia's ſprin g. 
There, while you groan beneath the load of life, 
They ery, Behold the mighty Hector's wife!!! 38g 


Some haughty Greek, who lives thy tears to ſce, 


Embitters all chy woes, by naming me. 
The thoughts of glory paſt, and preſent ham, 
A thouſand griefs ſhall waken at the name:! 
May I lie cold before that dreadful dax, 39⁰ 
Prefs'd with a load of 3 clay! of %% 
Thy 
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Thy Hector, wrapt in everlaſting ſleepʒ | 
Shall neither hear thee ſigh, nor ſee thee weep: * 1 
Thus having ſpoke, th' illuſtrious chief of Trey 
Stretch'd his fond arms to claſp the lovely boy. 
The babe elung crying to his nurſe's brEsſt, 2 
Scar'd at the dazling helm, and nodding creſt. 2052 17 T 
With ſecret pleaſure each fond parent brd, * vn 6 7 
And Hector haſted to relieve his child. 
The glittering terrours from his brows unbound, © | bo9 
And plac'd the beaming helmet on the ground. | 
Then kiſs'd the child,” and, lifting bigh in _ 
Thus to the Gods preferr'd a father's prayer? 215d 
o chou! whoſe glory fills th*' xthereaT"throte, f 
And all ye deathlefs powers! protect my ſon! i 455 | 
Grant him, like me, to purchaſe juſt renown, een 
To guard the Trojans, to defend the crow! 5 Am £31 
Againſt his country's foes the war to vage, il 8 
And riſe the Hector of the future age! eee ud 
So when, triumphant from ſucceſsful toils © 2 61 
Of heroes ſiain, he bears the reeking ſpoils, 7 F 
hoſts may hail him with — ORY 38: 
And ſay, this chief tranſcends his father fame; 
While, pleas'd, amidſt the general ſhouts of Troy, 
His mother's conſcious heart o' erflows with Joy. 2 
He ſpoke, and, fondly gazing on her —— £ 
Reſtor'd the pleaſing burthen to her arms: 85 © 
Soft on her fragrant breaſt the babe ſliè _— 
Huſh'd to repoſe, and with a ſmile ſurve d. 
The troubled pleaſure ſoon chaftis'd by fear, ee 
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She EGS witli aſmile's tender tear. 
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The ſoften d chief with kind com n viewd, 
And dry'd the falling drops, and thus purſued: liste 
Andromache i my ſoul's far better part,, l 
Why with, untimely. ſorrows heaves thy _ Te _ 
No hoſtile hand can antedate Wenn ĩ 
Till fate condemns me to the ſilent tomb. tz D350 
Fix'd is the term to all the race of earth; 295 41 


And ſuch the hard condition of our birth, - 0 4H bn 
No force can, then reſiſt, no flight can ſave 5 - Os 
All fink alike. the fearful and the brave. lg 4 an 
No more- but haſten to thy taſks. at. home, ao”) 
There guide the ſpindle, and dire W * 


Me glory ſummons to the martial ſeene, - LY 6 oy O 
The field of combat is the ſphere for men. iis wm 
Where heroes war, the foremoſt place I clan, 1205 
The firſt-in danger, as the firſt in fam. 05 1 | 
Thus having ſaid, the glorious chief ee 
His towery helmet, black with ſhading re bak 
His princeſs parts with a prophetic ſigh, .; Sis 
Unwilling parts, and oft reverts her as 25020 0 
That ſtream d at every look: then, moving ae Kt 
. f nba 
There, While a tears deplor'd:the god- like man, 
Through all her train the ſoft infection ran . 
The pious maids their mingled ſorrows ſhed, _ 
And mourn the living Hector, as the dead. 
But now, no longer deaf to honour's pus od ein fro? 
Forth iſſues Paris from the palace wall. 
In brazen arms that caſt a gleamy ray 65 


5 wirt through the. town * warriour bends his ways. 
"The 
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The wanton courſer thus, with reins unbound, 


Breaks from his ſtall, and beats the trembling ground; 


Pamper'd and proud, he ſeeks the wonted tides, 


And laves, in height of blood, his ſhining ſides; 653 


His head now freed, he toſſes to the ſkies; 

His mane diſhevel'd o'er his ſhoulders flies; 

He ſnuffs the females in the diſtant plain, 

And ſprings, exulting, to his fields again. 
With equal triumph, ſprightly, bold, and gay, 
In arms refulgent as the God of day, 

The ſon of Priam, glorying in his might, 


Ruſh'd forth with Hector to the fields of fight. 


And now, the warriours paſſing on the way, 
The graceful Paris firſt excus'd his ſtay.” 
To whom the noble Hector thus reply'd : 
O chief! in blood, and now in arms, ally'd ! 
Thy power ig war with juſtice none conteſt; 


Known is thy courage, and thy ſtrength confeſt. 
| 679 


What pity ſloth ſhould ſeize a ſoul ſo brave, 
Or god-like Paris live a woman's ſlave ! 
My heart weeps blood at what the Trojans ſay, 
And hopes, thy deeds ſhall wipe the ſtain away. 
| Haſte then, in all their glorious labours ſhare ; 
For much they ſuffer, for thy ſake in war. 


Theſe ills ſhall ceaſe, whene'er by Jove's decree 


We crown the bowl to Heaven and Liberty: 


660 
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While the proud foe his fruſtrate triumphs mourns, 


And Greece indignant through her ſeas returns. 
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The fingle Combat of Hector and Ajax. 


5 THE battle rene wing with double ardour upon the re- 


turn of Hector, Minerva is under apprehenſions for 
the Greeks. Apollo, ſeeing her deſcend from Olym- 


pus joins her near the Sczan' gate, they agree to put 


_ ſeveral attacks, are 


off the general engagement for that day, and incite 
Hector to challenge the Greeks to a ſingle combat. 


Nine of the princes accepting-the challenge, the lot 


1s caſt, and e A. Theſe heroes, after 
t 


ch Paris will not con- 


t but pffets to riſſpre Fheꝶ het fiches. Prin 


ſends a herald to oy 7 offer, and to demand a 


| truce for burning the dead; the laſt of which only is 
agreed to by Agamemnon. When the funerals are 
5 3 the Grekks, purſhant to the advice of 


eſtor, erect a fortification to protect their fleet an 


camp, flanked with towers, and defended by a ditch | 


paliſades. Neptune teſtifies his jealoufy at this 
. E but ia Hcifled by 3 promiſe, from vine 


— 


Both armies paſs the night in feaſting, but Jupiter 


diſheartens the Trojans with thunder and other ſigns 

of his wrath. . „%% ᷣð 
The three and twentieth day ends with the duel of 

Hector and Ajax: the next day the truce is agreed: 


another is taken up in the funeral rites of the flaing 


and one more in building the fortification before the 


ſhips. So that ſomewhat above three days is employed 


% * 


in this book. The ſcene lies wholly in the field. 


I + T 


he night. The Tro- 
jans calling a council, ee, propoſes the delivery 
of oy 50 to the Greeks, to w 
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Then 1 through the Scean, gate. 3 
Him Paxis f low 1 to the dire alarms ; 
ath breathin flaught: ter, both reſch d in 
s when to ailors I; abouring through dhe main, + $7 
That long had heav, d the weary. Hat in vain, Sod 3 
1 eee. 
The galt blow grateF: Oh 
eleome theſe , 0 7p 8 deſiring train; 5: 
The bands are. chear d, the war aw wakes again. 
Bold Paris firſt the, work of death, LM b +16 5nt 
On great Meneſtheys, Arcithous' fog :., 
Sprung from the. fax Philomeda's 8 24; gh GT 
e plating Azne was bis native place. n 
Then ſunk Eioneus to che ſhades below,.. mia 8 8 
Beneajhyhis fieely.caſque he felt the bl Ft. 
Full on his neck, from Hector s weighty, hand... | 2062 
And roll'd, with limbs relax d, along the . „ett 
By Glaucus' ſpear the bold Iphinous bleeds, 
Fix'd in the ſhoulder as he mounts his beds | 5 
Headlong he tumbleg : his ſlack nerves unbound, 
Drop the cold uſcleſs * on the ground. 
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When now Minerva ſaw her Argives ſlain, 
From vaſt Olympus to the gleaming plain | 
Fierce ſhe deſcends: Apollo mark'd her flight, 25 
Nor ſhot leſs. ſwift from Ilion's towery — de in 
Radiant they met, beneath the beechen | 

When thus Apollo to the Blue- ey d Maid: | 

What cauſe, O Daughter of alm: ben Jove! > 
Thus wings thy progreſs from the realms above? 30 
Once more impetuous doſt thou bend thy way, | 
To give to Greece the long - divided day ß: gb G 2 
Too much has Troy already felt thy reer : 
Now breathe thy rage, and huſh' the ſtern debate he 
This day, the buſineſs of the field ſuſpend; © 


War ſoon ſhall kindle; and great Ilion ben 1 i 42A 
Since vengeful Goddeſſes confederate join „ 
To raze her walls, tliough built by hands ins 25 
To whom the Progeny of Jove a Re : 5 — bY: 
I left, for this, the council of the W300 942162 8 4⁰ 
But who ſhall bid conftifing hoſts Ferber. ard sd 
What art ſhall calm the furious ſons of "war 1% : * 
To her the God: Great Hectorꝰs ſoul ineite 78853 30 
To dare the boldeft Greek to fingle fight 1 ute qe 
Till Greece, provok d from all her numbers ow. 
A warriour wortliy to be Heftor's fo. 


At this agreed, the heavenly er be 


Sage Helenus their ſecret counſels knew: 

Hector, inſpir'd, he ſought: ſo him NY he 

Thus told the dictates of his ſacred breaſt: ; 978 

O ſon of Priam ! let thy faithful'ear 0/0 57 5 772 
Receive my _— ann ws bremer heart | 

: as WO TT los "os 


R 
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Go forth perfiiaſive,-and a While engage ail V 
The warring nations to'fuſpend e Liar 
Then dare We bolden of the hoſtile train . 115 
To mortal combat on the liſted plan- 

For not this day mall end thy glorious _ 2 1 


The Gods have ſpoke it; and their voice is a,! ww 
He ſaid : the warriour heard the word with joy; 

Then with lit Prat ranriisbd Wwe your of Troy, * 
Held by the midſt athwart. On either hang - 
The ſquadrons part4"th" expeRing Trojans and: 
Great Agamemnon bids' the Grecks forbear; 
They breathe, and huſh the tumult of the war. 
Th' Athenian Maid and glorious {of 
With fitent joy'the'fettling hoſts furvey x Pr. 
In form of 5 on "the beech's height 10 0 L 


The thronging — obſcure the duſky Salas, ; 
Horrid with briſtling ſpears, and gleaming reared * 
As when a general durkneſs veils the main, 

(Soft Zephyr curling the wide watery plain) 

The waves ſcarce heave; the face of Gaye, - 
And a ſtill horrour faddens all the'deeps'; s 
Thus in thick orders ſettling wide around, "2 's 
At length compov'd they fit; and take the ground. © 
Great Hector firſt amidſt both armies brkke 
The ſolemn ſilenee, andi their powers beſpoke ::: 

Hear, all ye Trojan, all ye Grecian bandes, oy 

What my ſoul Prompts, and what ſome” God com- 
man ds: Nn in v8} 2£954 wp 8 
Great Jove, eee K 7011 8 
Oerwhelms the nations with new toils and woes; 
| 5 War 


U 
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War with a fiercer tide ance anime, dro? o 
Till Ilion falls, ox till von navy burns. 
| You then, O princes of the Geeks; appear; 6b 255 
_ *'Tis Hector ſpeaks, and calls;the;Gods;to hear: 
From all yountroops ſelect the holdeſt knight. 
\ And him, the boldeſt, Hector dares to, fight. 1 m : 
Here if I fall, by chance of battle fan, 

Be his my ſpoil, and his theſe arms remain; 20 
But let my body, to my friends return d, bun 
By Trojan hands ang, Trojan flames be bum d. 
And if Apollo, in whoſe: aid. 1 truſt, E 6210 
Shall ſtreteh your daring. champion in the duft: 
Berk the glory to deſpoil the foe 2» Fitta, * 

Phoebus? temps, II his arms hefe s 4 > |; v/ 

The breathleſs. carcaſs to your navy ent, hs os oc it 
Greece on ing hops ſhall. raiſe, a monument; 
Which when, ſome future mariner ſurveys... - Fitz gn by 
 Walſh'd. by broad Helleſpont's reſounding ſeas, ; 15 _ 
Thus ſhall he H f: A valiant; Greek, lies there, 


2 By Hefjor aid, the mighty man ef war.. 


The ſtane hall. tell your vanquiſh'd heroes dame, 
And diſtant ages learn the vistor's fame, 75 iA 
„This fierce defiance Greece aftoniſh'd heard 
Rind erpufothnedis ̃ „— —é—x—x—ñ— 1.7 
Stern Menelaiis firſt the Glence;brokes , 1 tas 
And, inly gwaning, thus opprobrious en i 
Women of Greece Oh ſcandal of your race, 
| Whoſe-coward; ſouls your manly form diſgrace! 
How great the ſhame, when every age ſhall _ 
That not a af ee neben L810 
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Go then, reſolye to earch, from hence ye e 

A heartleſs, ſpititleſs, inglorĩous crew W N 
Be what ye ſeem, unanimated clay?! 12135 
Myſelf will dare the danger of the da. A 
'Tis man's bold taſk-the groerun fits 9 tr, 


But in the hands of God is victory. F ct? 
Theſe words ſcarce —_— Fw generous ardour 

&5 preſt, big Nh bit tr Dio , fp 

His manly limbs i ene . 2 2 

That day, Atrides IA ſuperior hand \ 3 

Had ſtretch'ꝰd thee brtuthleſs on the denne . 

But all at once, thy fury to compoſe, . 


The kings of Greece, an awful band, a rb 
Ev'n he their chief, great Agamemnon, preſs d 12, 

T hy daring hand, and this advice addreſs d: ;H 

Whither, O Menelaus* would'ſt thou run,, 

And tempt a fate, which prudence ——— 

Griev'd though thou art, forbear the raſh deſign; 

Great He&or's: arm is mightier e- 1 ns 


Ev'n fierce Achilles learn d its force to fears: - Nin DIG 

And trembling met this dreadful ſon of war. 4 

Sit thou ſecure amidſt thy ſocial o L 

Greece in our/cauſe ſhall arm ſome powerful hand. 

The mightieſt warriour of th' Achaian name, ny 

Though bold, and burning with deſire of e, 

Content, the doubtful honour might forego, 11 

So great the danger, and ſo brave the fo. 
He ſaid, and turn'd his brother” b mind; 

He ſtoop'd to reaſon, and his rage reſign d, morn 


No longer bent to ruſh on certain harm z 
His joyful friends unbrace his azure arme. 


222 PO'PE*S" HOMER. | 
He, from whoſe lipe divine fenster flows, „5 
Grave Neſtor, then, in graceful act aroſe. tA 


Thus to the kings he ſpoke: | What grief what tame, 
Attend on Greece, and all the Grecian RN * 


How ſhall, alas! her hoary heroes mourn 1 
Their ſons degenerate, and their race a — e Hd 
What tears ſhall down thy ſilver beard — ot FL 


Oh Peleus, old in arms, in wiſdom old! , 1 50 
Once with what joy the generousiprince would nas: H 
Of every chief who fought this glorious 0 7 
Participate their fame; and pleasd enquire 
Each name, each action, and elch hero s fare! 
Gods! ſhould he ſee our warriours wemblivg und, 
And trembling all before one hoſtile 498 * 150 
How would he lift his aged arms on high, 040 
Lament inglorious Greece, and db! N 
Oh!] would to all th immortal powers above. „ bk 
Minerva, Phoebus, and almighty Jove! 12860 
Fears might again roll back, my n ret? rt 
And give this arm the ſpring which once it knew w- 
When, fierce'in war, where Jardan's waters fall Hy 5 
1 led my troops to Phea's trembling Wall, 5+ 0 He 


a. £6 ES ISO: oeac3*i._.c.c. zvouoeq, c4acrciucase. i. TTT 


And with'th* Arcadian ſpears my proweſs uy, 16 155 ; 
Where Celadon rolls down his rapid” tides” len 

There Ereuthalion/bray'd us in the field. * 
Proud, Areithous' dreadful arms — Fo 222106 a 
Great Areithous, known'from' ſhore to be. n © ; 
Buy the huge, khotted, iron mace he bore; 170 4 
No lance he ſhook, nor bent the twanging 15 N 991 ; 
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Him not by manly force Lycurgus flew... NOISES 7; 
Whoſe guileful qavelin from the thicket flew, - 777 N 
Heep in a winding way his breaſt aſſail'd, Ow 


Nor aught the warriour's thundering mace a 4. 
Supine he fell: thoſe arms · which Mars before 

Had giv'n the vanquiſh'd, now the victor bore: 
But when old age had dimm d Lycurgus eyes 
To Ereuthalion he conſign'd the prizſae. r 
Furious with this, he cruſh'd our level d bands, 

And dar'd the trial of the ſtrongeſt hands; 

Nor could the ſtrongeſt hands his fury ſtay; FT 
All ſaw, and fear d, his huge tempeſtuous . + hath 
Till I, the youngeſt of the hoſt, appear d, "a 
And, youngeſt, met whom all our army fear d. py 
I fought the chief; my arms Minerva erown'd 141 
Prone fell the giant oer a length of ground. 

What then he was, Oh were you Neſtor now! . 

Not Hettor's ſelf ſhould want an equal 8 5 
But, warrigura, you, that youthful yagour boaſt, 
The flower of Greece, th examples of our hoſt, 
sprung from ſuch fathers, who ſuch numbers foray, 


Can you ſtand trembling, and deſert the day? = 
. -His warm reproofs the liſtening kings inflame; 3 I E7) 5 
And nine, the nobleſt of the Grecian name, 5 


Up- ſtarted fieree: but far before the reſt 5 
The king of men advanc'd his dauntleſs hooks : La wh” 


3.3 3.3L 


Then bold Tydides, great in arms, appear'd 3 
And next his bulk gigantic Ajax rear d: 5 858 20 
Oileus follow d Idomen en enen 2 1 

* as as the God of War: : = wow | 


With theſe Eurypylus and Thoas ſtand. | S: 

And wiſe Ulyſſes clos'd the daring band JI 

| al theſe, alike inſpir'd with noble rage, AI. 
| Demand the fight. To whom: the Pylian ſage: ::- A 
Left thirft of glory your-brave-ſoula«liviile ve, Fi 

What chief mall combat, let the lots decide. A 


Whom heaven ſhall chuſe, be his the chance to nige 8 
His country's fame, his oven immortal praiſe. Aue; Ty 
The lots produced, each hero ſigns.his'own'; 0 
O 
V 


Then in the general's den the Fes ue e. WAY 
The people pray, with lifted eyes and hands 0 
And vows like theſe aſcend from all the bands r :?: $1 
Grant, thou Almighty! in whoſe hand is fate, — G 
A worthy champion for the Grecian ſtatse :. 1 
This taſk let Ajax or Tydides prove, | 0 
Or he, the king of Kings, belov'd by Je ee T 
Old Neſtor ſhook* — By heaven gr., 
Leap'd forth the lot, of every Greck deſir ddl. 220: 
This from the riglit to left the heraldlbears;' M 
Held out in order to the Grecian peers De an = 
Each to his rival yields the mark unkhown, © ont 2 
Till godlike Ajax finds the lot his On aaf roy, a 2 
Surveys th' inſcription with rejoichig ehe, ink 
Then caſts before him, and with tranſport erieg's 06, 
Warriours | I elàim the lot, and arm With {5 
Be mine the conqueſt of this chief of Troy.” - 
Now, while my brighteſt arms my limbs info ; 
To Saturn's ſon be all your vows addreſt! . 
But pray in ſecret, leſt the foes ſhould hear, Hay 1 
eee ee, hs git 
& 


22 


Hp OT Tr oat ene 


as T9 
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aid T in ſeeret ? No, your vows declare 
I In ſuch a. voice as fills the earth and air. ET lenk 
&. | Lives there a chief whom Ajax ought. mites; ; _ | 
2 Ajax in all the toils of battle brad??? 
© From warlike Salamis I drew my birth, 
1 And, born to combats, fear no force on cart; 
I He ſaid. The troops, with elevated eyes, ;; 
>: Iuplore the God whoſe thunder rends the ſẽies: 240 
L O Father of mankind ſuperior herds; ne? | "Oe 
. On lofty Ida's holy hill ador' dz tg 
1 Who in the higheſt heaven haſt 6d 2 — 
Supreme of Gods] unbounded and alone: rad Ve 
Grant thou, that Telamon may bear away 1 . 


The praiſe and conqueſt of this doubtful, og 51 
Or if illuſtrious Hector be thy care, 
That both may claim it, and that both may bare. 
Now Ajax brac d his daaling armour on; 
Sbeath'd in bright ſteel the giant - warriour ſhone: 2 * 
He moves to combat with majeſtic pace; 
So ſtalks in arms; the grialy God of Thrace, 90 l > 
When Jove to puniſh faithleſs men prepares, 
And gives whole nations to the waſte of wars, A1 ) 
. Thus march'd the chief, tremendous as a. God 5 255 
Grimly he ſmil'd; earth trembled as be rade, 
His maſly jayelin quivering in his hand. 
He ſtood, the bulwark of the Grecian band. | 
| Through eyery Argive heart new tranſport A 
All Troy ſtood trembling at the mighty man: e 
Ev'n Hector dee 3 and, with new doubt oppreſt 2 
Felt his great heart ſuſpended in his: hreaſt : ” 
ur. I. Q "Tas 
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"Twas vain to ſeek retreat, and vain to fern 
Himſelf had challeng'd, and the foe drew near. 1 

Stern Telamon behind his ample ſhield, 5 
As from a brazen tower, o' erlook'd the field. ** 
Huge was its orb, with ſeven thick folds o wary LES | 
Of tough bull-hides; of ſolid braſs 'the laſt, ba | 
(The work of Tychius, who in Hylè peri | | 
And all in arts of armoury excell'd :) 5 ont ws | 
This*Ajax bore before his manly breaft, - {20% £ | 
And, threatening, thus his adverſe chief i 

Hector ! approach my arm, and ſingly know -— 
What ſtrength thou haſt, and whit the — foe. | 
Achilles ſhuns the fight; yet ſome there are, 275 5 
Not void of foul; and not unſfeill'd in war | 
Let him, unactive on the ſea-beat ſhore, | j | 
I Indulge his wrath, and aid our arme no more: 
Whole troops of heroes Greece has yet to n wah 
And ſends thee one, a ſample of her hoſt. 2380 
Such as J am, I come to prove thy might 8 
No more be ſudden, and begin the flight. 

O ſon of Telamon, thy country's pride! 
(ro Ajax thus the Trojan prince reply'd) 
Me as a boy or woman would'ſt thou fright, 28g 
New to the field, and trembling at the fight? — 
Thou meet'ſt a chief deſerving of thy arms, — ; 
To combat born, and bred amidf alarms; | 
I know to ſhift my ground, remount the car, 
Turn, charge, and anſwer every call of war; 290 

To right, to left, the dentrous lance T wield,” 

And bear thick battle on my ſounding ſhield. 
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But open be our fight, and bold each blow 3 W mod an 
1 ſteal no cenqueſt from a noble foe. _ t 


He ſaid; and, riſing high above the field 4p 
Whirl'd the long lance againſt the ſevenfold aha. * 
Full on the braſs deſcending from abo re 


Through fix bull-hides the furious weapon drove, han 

Till in the feventh it fix'd. * Then Ajax threv ; 

Through Hector's ſhield the forceful javelin few, 36s 

His corſlet enters, and his garment rends, 

And glancing downwards near his flank deſcends, 

The wary Trojan ſhrinks, and, bending low © 

Beneath his buckler, diſappoints the blow. 

From their bor'd ſhields the chiefs their javelins drew, 

Then cloſe impetuous, and the charge renew: © 

Fierce as the mountain-lions bath'd in blood, | 

Or foaming boars, the terrour of the wood, © 

At Ajax, HeRor his long lance extends 

The blunted point againſt the buckler bends: 310 

But Ajax, watchful as his foe drew near, 

Drove through the Trojan targe the Knotty ſpear; 

It reach'd his neck, with matchleſs ſtrength weird, 

Spouts the black gore, and dims his ſhining ſhield. 

Yet ceas'd not Hector thus; but, ſtooping down, 31 5 

In his ſtrong hand up-heav'd a flinty ſtone, 

Black, craggy, vaſt : to this his force he bends 3. 

Full on the brazen boſs the ſtone deſcends; _ 

The hollow braſs reſounded with the _—_ 

Then Ajax ſeiz d the fragment of a rock, _ 328 

Apply'd each nerve, and fwinging round on high, . 

With force 9 let the ruin fly:  _. 
Qz The 
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The huge ſtone thundering through his bb en broke? 
His ſlacken'd knees, receiy'd. the, numbing ſtroke;!:-/ / 
Great Hector falls extended on; the Felge bi - . 5 
His bulk. ſupporting on the ſhatter'd Gita! b Pd 
Nor wanted heavenly, aid: Apollo? 8 might ad dp 1 
Confirm d his ſinews, and reſtor'd to ſigh t. * 
And now, both heroes their broad — — PLN Mi 

In flaming e circles round their heads they fle); Nu pre 
But then by heralds? voice the word was: meme 9 2217 
The ſacred miniſters, of earth. and heaven 
Divine Talthybius whom the Greeks emp den, wo 
And ſage Idzus on the Bart of Troy, d in tat 


And firſt Idæus awful voice was ; heard: b lo non“ 

Forbear, my ſons ! your farther force to prove, I. 
Both dear to men, and both beloy'd of Jove.” in. x: 5 
To either hoſt your matchleſs worth is known; 

Lach ſounds your praiſe, and war is all yourown. 266 

But now the night extends her awful ſhade; -- 3 
The Goddeſs parts you: be the night obey” hs 1 5% 

'To. whom great Ajax his high ſoul expreſs d: 

0 Sage! to Hector be theſe words addreſs d 

« Let him who firſt provok d our chiefs to ft 6s 
Let him demand the ſanction of the a * 

If firſt he aſk it, 1 content obey, - 1 8 
And ceaſe the ſtrife when Hector ſhows hers ay. . 

Oh firſt of Greeks 1. (bis noble foe rejoin'd) 
Whom heaven adorns, ſuperior - to thy kind, 
| With frength of body, and with worth of mins bi 
Now martial law commands us to forbear " OA 
Herafter we ſhall meet in glorious war, 1 

Some 


6 


Return, brave Ajax, to thy Grecian friends, 


Not hate, but glory, made theſe chiefs contend j 
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Some future day ſhall lengthen, out the 3 * 28 
And let the Gods decide of death or life 1 355 
Since then the night extends her gloomy bie, I 
And Heaven enjoins it, be the night obey' d. 


And joy the nations whom thy arm defende y'- ita 
As TI ſhall glad each chief, and Trojan wife, 1 
Who wearies Heaven with vows for Hector's fe, 0:1 
But let us, on this memorable day, n ee 
Exchange ſome gift; that Greece and Trps may au, 


& And each brave foe was in his ſoul a friend.. "5 
With that, a ſword with ſtars of ſilver grac * 

The baldrick ſtudded, and the ſheath enchas'd, + 

He gave the Greek. The generous Greek ele 4 


A radiant belt that rĩeh with purple glow d. x: 
Then with majeſtic. grace.they quit the _— | * 
This ſeeks the Grecian, that the Phrygian train. 
The Trojan bands returning Hector wait, 
And hail with joy the champion of their ſtate: 
Eſcap'd great Ajax, they ſurvey d him round, 
Alive, unharm'd, and yigorous from his wound. 375 
To Troy's high gates the godlike man aeg a N 2x9 
Their preſent triumph, as their late deſpair. - Re 
But Ajax, glorying in his hardy deed,  -- © , 
The well-arm'd Greeks to Agamemnon lead. 10 
A ſteer for ſacrifice the king deſign d.. 1 9 75 
Of full five years, and of the nobler kinßqga 
The victim falls; they ſtrip the ſmoking hide, 
The 80 they quarter, and the joints divide; iT 
Sd Then 
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Then ſpread the tables, the repaſt prepare, 


| Each takes his ſeat, and each receives his oY | ts 


The king himſelf (an honotary ſign) | 

Before great Ajax plac'd the mighty chine. 

When now the rage of hunger was remoy* „ 1 

Neſtor, in each perſuaſive art approv d, | | 

The ſage whoſe counſels long had feay d ths 0. 9 

In words like theſe his prudent thought oxpreſt + Son 
How dear, O kings I this fatal day has eoſt! 

What Greeks are perifh'd | what a people loft! 


What tides of blood have drench * Scamandra's ſhore t 


What crouds of heroes ſunk, to riſe no more! 39 5 
Then hear me, chief l nor let the morrow's light 


Awake thy ſquadrons to new toils of fight: 
Some ſpace at leaſt permit the war to breathe, 
While we to flames our ſtaughter'd friends bequeath. 4 


From the red field their ſcatter'd bodies bear, ' "460 
And nigh the fleet a funeral ſtructure rear; 
So decent urns their ſuowy bones may E 8 
And pious children oer their aſhes weep. 3 
Here, where on one promiſcuous pile they ue, 

High o'er them all a general tomb be rais: d; 40 | 
Next, to ſecure our camp, and naval powers, FW 
Raiſe an embattled wall, with lofty towers; 

From fpace to ſpace be- ample gates around, © 

For paſſing. chariots; and a trench profound. 

So Greece to combat ſhall in ſafety go, 410 
Nor fear the fierce incurſions of the for. 3 
»Twas thus the ſage his. wholeſome counſth mov'd; 


The ſceptred kings of Greece his words approv*d; | 


| * 33 a , 
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Meanwhile, conven'd at Priam's palace- gate, 
The Trojan peers in nightly council ſate: 41s 
A ſenate void of order, as of choice : 
Their hearts were fearful, and confus'd. their voice. 
Antenor riſing, thus demands their ear: 1 
Ye Trojans, Dardans, and auxiliars, hour 110 


Tis Heaven the counſel of my breaſt inſpires,. 420 


And I but move what every God requires: 
Let Sparta's treaſures be this hour reſtor'd, , 
And Argive Helen own her ancient lord. 
The ties of faith, the ſworn alliance broke, 


Our impious battles the juſt Gods provoke. . ' 425 


As thts advice ye praQ iſe, or rejet, _ 

So hope ſucceſs, or dread the dire effect. 
The ſenior ſpoke, and ſate. To whom reply d 

The: graceful huſband of the Spartan bride: 

Cold counſels, Trojan, may become thy years, 430 

But ſound ungrateful an a warriour's ears 

Old man, if, void of fallacy or art.. 

Thy words expreſs the purpoſe of thy AAA 

Thou, in thy time, more ſound advice haſt given, 


But wiſdom has its date, aſſign'd by Heaven. 433 


Then hear me, princes of the Trojan name! | 
- Their treaſures-I'll reſtore, but not the dame: 
My treaſures too, for peace, I will rehign ; 
But be this bright poſſeſſion ever mine. | 
Twas then, the growing diſcord to compoſe; 00 
Slow from his ſeat the reverend Priam roſe: 
His God- like aſpect deep attention drew.: 
He paus'd, and theſe pacific words enſue : 4 


ö Ye 
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Ve Trojans Dardans, and auxiliar bands l. Ang 
Now take refreſhment as the hour demands: 4 
Guard well the walls, relieve the watch of bn A 


Tillithe new ſun reſtore the b een ron ien 


Then ſhall our herald to th' Atrides ent, 1 10 f. 
Before their ſhips proclaim my ſon's intent. L 
Next let a truce be aſk d, that Troy may een 5H wv 
Her ſlaughter'd heroes, and their bones inurn ; 
That done, once more the fate ef war be try d,. 
And whoſe the conqueſt, mighty Jove decide A bu 
The monarch ſpoke! the warriours ſnatch” rich haſte 
| (Each at his poſt in arms) a ſhort repaſt. ri: $59 
Soon as the roſy morn had wak'd the „ 55 927 N 
To the black ſhips Idæus bent his way 
There, to the ſons of Mars, in council found. 1 
He rais'd his voice; the hoſt ſtood liſtening round 1 
Pe ſons of Atreus, and ye Greeks, give car! 460 
The words of Troy and Troy's great monarch hear, 
Pleas'd may ye hear (fo Heaven ſucceed my prayers) 
What Paris, author of the war, declare. ef 8 


The ſpoils and treaſures he to Ilion bore, - © 


(oh, had he periſh'd ere they touch'd our _— fer; 
He proffers injur d Greece; with large er e 


Of added Trojan wealth, to buy the +20 1 flsck K 
But to reſtore the beauteous bride again, 
This Greece demands, and Troy requeſts in vain. 
Next, O ye chiefs ! we aſk a truce, to burn 470 
Our ſlaughter'd heroes, and their bones i inurn. 


That done, once more the fate of war be try'd, 
And whoſe the conqueſt; mighty Jove decide! 
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The Greeks gave car, but none the ſilenee Nesse 2 
At length Tydides roſe; and rifing ſpokes: 473 
Oh, take not, friends defrauded, of, your kame, "= 
Their proffer'd wealth, nor ev'n the Spartan dame. 

Let conqueſt make them ours: fate ſhakes their wall, . 
And Troy already totters to her fall. 
Th' admiring chiefs, and all the Grecian name, 480 
With general ſhouts return d him loud. acclaim. 5 
Then thus che King of Kings rejects the peace: 
Herald ! in him thou hear'ſt the voice of Greece, 
For what remains; let funeral flames be fed a) 1 
With heroes corpſe g I war not with the dead: 435 
Go ſearch your ſlaughter d chiefs on vonder plain... bs 
And gratify the manes of the ſlain; 1 
Be witneſs, Jove, whoſe thunder rolls on high! 3 
He ſaid, and rear d his ſceptre to the . 
To ſacred Troy, where all her princes laß 499 
To wait th' event, the herald bent his way. * 
He came, and ſtanding i in the midſt, explain'd 
The peace rejected, but the truce obtain d. 
Straight to their ſeveral cares the Trojans move; _ 5 
Some ſearch the plains, ſome fell the ſounding groves. i 
Nor: leſs the Greeks, deſcending on the ſhore,  _ 5 
Hew'd the green foreſts, and the bodies bore. 8 3 
And now from forth the chambers of the main, 
Aroſe the golden chariot of the dar 300 
And tipt the mountains with a purple ray. 
In mingled throngs the Greek and Trojan train l 
5 heaps of carnage ſearch d the mournful plais. 
| Scarce 
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Scatce could the friend his laughter d friend'explore,. 
With duſt diſhonour'd; and deform d'with gore. 50g. 
The wounds they'waſh'd, their eus tears they hed; 
And, laid along their ears, deplor d che dead 
Sage Priatn check d their grief: with-flent- bee 
The bodies decent on their piles wert plac'd: 
With melting hearts the cold remains they burn'd; x 510. 
And ſadly flow to'facted Troy return uu... 
Nor leſs the Greeks their pious. ſorrows. ed, 
And decent on the pile diſpoſe the dead; 

The cold remains conſume with equal care; 


Aud, floh faz, to their Nd Spree 14 58 
Now, ert the morn had ſtreak' d with . 
The doubtful confines of the day and night; SA 


About the dying flames the Greeks-appear'd, - 

And round the pile a general tomb they hes; + 35 155 | 
Then, to ſeture the camp and naval ppwers, 520, 
They rais d embattled walls with lofty towers * 903 51 

From ſpate to ſpace were ample gates around. 


For paſling chariots; and a trench profound, 59 wi | 


Of large extent; and deep in earth; below,” . "gi 325 
Strong piles infix*d ſtood adverſe to che for. 
So toil'd the Greeks: meanwtiletiv Gods abe 
In ſhining circle round their father r 
Amaz'd beheld the wondrous works of man; YT: 
Then he, whoſe trident ſhakes the earth, gas. 539 5 

What mortals henceforth ſhall our power adore,, 
Our fanes frequent, our oracles implone, 
If the preud Greeians thus facceſsful boaſt. _ 
. the ſea· beat coaſt!- N 0 
CID Ses 


WOW ee 


„„ _ Wd. <4 YO 


strong God of Ocean t thou, whoſe rage can make $45: 


| 1114 B. to 20K VIT. 235 
See the long walls extending to wil wenn, 3335 
No God conſulted, and no victim nete 
Their fame all fil the world's remòteſt ends: 

Wide, as the morh her golden beam extends, e 
While old Labinedon's divine abodes, 
Thoſe radiant ſtructures rais'& by labouring Gods, 5 540 
Shall, raz'd and joſt, in long oblivion ſleep. 

Thus ſpoke the hofry monarch of the deep. 

Th' Almighty Thunderer with a frown replies, 

That clouds the wotld, and blackens half the ſkies : 


The ſolid Earth's eternal baſis make! 

What cavſe of fear from mortal works. could: bare 

The meaneſt ſubject of our realms above? 

Where-e'et the ſuh's refulgent rays are caſt, 

Thy power is honour'd, and thy fame ſhall laſt. 350 

But yon proud work no future age ſhall view, 

No trace remain where once the glory grew, 

The ſapp'd foundations by thy force ſhall fall, 

And, whelm'd beneath thy waves, drop the huge wall: 

Vaſt drifts. of ſand ſhall change the former ſhore; 555. 

The ruin. vaniſh'd, and the name no more. | 
Thus they in heaven: while o'er. the Grecian train, 

The rolling ſun deſcending to the main- 

Beheld the finiſh'd work. Their bulls they flew: 

Black from the tents the ſavory. vapours flew. 560 

And now the fleet, arriv'd from Lemnos' ſtands, 

With Bacchus” bleſſings chear' d the generous bands. 

Of fragrant wine the rich-Eunzus ſent. 

A thouſand meaſures to the royal tent. 


— 


5 CEunzus, whom Hyp6 yl of. 20 *h el 363 
To Jaſon, ſhepherd of his „ 95 57 
The reſt they purchas d at their proper es | 
And well the plenteous freight ſupply d the hoſt; 
Each, in exchange, proportion'd treaſures gave: 
Some braſs, or iron; ſome an ox, or ſlaye. 
All night they feaſt, the Greek and Trojan pe wers; 
Thoſe on the fields, and theſe within their rowers... 
But Jove averſe the ſigus of wrath diſplay d. 
And ſhot red lightnings through: the gloomy 3 
Humbled they ſtood 3, pale horror ſeis d on all, 575 
While the deep thunder ſhook th aenal hall. 
Each pour'd to Jove,. before the bowl was rea." 
And large libations drench'd the thirſty'/ground; 
Then late, refreſh'd;with fleep from toils of fight, |. 1 
e ook | y e of the, W 1 43 50 539 
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The ſecond Battle, and the diſtreſs of the Greeks. | 
UPITER ene a council of the Deities, and 
threatens them with the pains of Tartarus if they 
aſſiſt either ſide: Minerva only obtains of him that 


_ " the may direct the Greeks by her counſels. The ar- 
mies join battle; Jupiter on r wreighe.in his 


balances the fates o 


with his thunders and lightnings. Neſtor alone con- 


tinues in the field, in great danger; Diomed relieves 


_ cellently deſeri 


him; whoſe exploiy, and thoſe of Hector, are ex- 
ed.” Juno endeavours to animate 
Neptune to the aſſiſtance of the Greeks, but in vain, 


The acts of Teucer, who is at length wounded by 


* 


Hector, and carried off. 3 and Minerva prepare 
to aid the Greclans; but are reſtrained by Iris, ſent 
from Jupiter. The night an end to the battle. 
Hector continues in the field (the Greeks being dri- 
ven to their fortification before the ſhips) and gives 


orders to keep the watch all night in the camp, to 
prevent the enemy from reimbarking and eſcaping by 


flight. They kindle fires through all the field, and 
paſs the night under arms. 


The time of ſeven and twen ty days is employed 


from the opening of the poem to the end of this book. 


The ſcene here (except of the celeſtial machines) lies 
in the field toward the ſea-ſhore, | ; 
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— eee eee * 
Sprinkled with roſy light the dewy _ TITS 
When Jove'conven'd-the ſenate of the ee * 
Where high Olympus? cloudy tops ariſe. 11 ws 
The Sire of Gods his awful ſilence broke, n yo 
The heavens attentive trembled as he ſpobe -. 
Celeſtial ſtates; immortal Gods 1 give ear, 
Hear our deeree, an reverence what ys hears. Aae 
The fix'd decree; which vot all Heaven can we 
Thou Fate! fulfil it; and, ye Powers, ro ak 
What God but enters yon forbidden field, 1 
Who yields affiſtance, or but wills to wie: . 
Back to the ſkies with ſhame be ſhall be Griven 10 v1 
Gaſh'd with diſhoneſt wounds, the corn of. Ps. ; 
Or far, oh far from ſteep Olympus thrown, . . Ig 
Low im the dark Tartarean gulf hall groap,. > 
With burning chains fix d to the brazen leon, 0 
And lock'd by hell's inexorable doors z: 
As deep beneath th' infernal centre hurl 4. 
As from that centre to th ethereal world. 20 
Let him who tempts me, dread thoſe dire abodes; 
And know, th* Almighty is the God of Gods, T- 
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League all your forces then, ye Powers above, n 

Join all, and try th' omnipdten@ of Jove: 

Let down our golden everlaſting chain, 

Whoſe trag embrafy holds wt 5 + 
main : 

Strive all, of n Web in al bi 2 | 

To drag, by tl th 4 "the Thrinderef down t Garth, 

Ye ftrive in vain ! If I but ſtretch this hand, 7850 

1 heave the Gods; The ocean, and tire land 7 8 1 9 

I fix the chin tb great Olympus: height: 

And the vaſt worid bange trembling ir my Gght) 201 * 

For ſuch I reign; unbeunded and above; © ir 91H 

And ſuch are men and Gods, bompat' d ta Jove. 21 T 

T' Almighty pee nor durſt the Powers reply, 3 

A reverend horrour ſilene'd all the ſæy erf lf l 

Tremblingꝭ they ſtood before their Sovereign's look el 

At length his beſt- below d, the Power of Wiſdom, 


©Oh firſt and greateſt I God, by Gods add volt 


We own thy might, our Rom pi pobo 40 
But ah! permit to pity human ſt ate ye 
If not to help, at leaſt lament e ee, #1 0 V8 
From fields forbidden we ſubmiſs 3 Hie b hs 3 
With arms ungiding mourn our Argives ſlain z 
Yet grant my counſels ſtill n 
Or all muſt periſh in the wrath of JJ... 
The cloud- compelling God her ſuit. appror'd,. ol BA 
And ſmil'd ſuperiour on his beſt-belov d. 0 
Then call'd his courſers, and his ee e 2. 
The ſtedfaſt firmament beneath them ſhook: 30 
Rapt by th' thereal ſteeds the chariot roll'd - Lb A 
Braſs'were their hoofs, their curling manes of gold. 
| | a 
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Of heaven's/ undroſſy gold the God's . 1 
Refulgent, flaſh'd intolerable dax. 1 
High on the throne he ſhines: his free fix." 85 
Between. thꝰ extended earth and ſtarry ſæy. 18 
But when to Ida's topmoſt height he came, 
(Fair nurſe of fountains, and of. ſavage game) ' 
Where, o'er her pointed ſummits. proudly rais'd, 1 7 
His fane breath'd odours, and his altars blaz d; 60 
There, from his radiant car the ſacred Sire 
Of Gods and men releas d the ſteeds of fre: Mts mod 
Blue ambient miſts.th* immortal ſteeds embrac'd TD 
High on the cloudy point his ſeat he plac d; 3 
Thence his broad eye the ſubject world curvepz, 0 45 
The town, and tents, and navigable. ſeas. | 
Now had-the Grecians ſnatch d. a ſhort _ 
And buckled on their ſhining arms with haſte... _ -- 
Troy rouz'd.as ſoon ;. for on this dreadful da 
The fate of, fathers, wives, and infants, lay. e 
The gates unfolding pour forth. all their train; . = 
Squadrons on ſquadrons cloud the duſky plain: 5 - 
Men, ſteeds, and chariots, ſhake the trembling bound 
The tumult thickens, and the ſkies. reſound. _ 
And now with ſhouts the ſhocking armies clos'd,.. 76 ; 
To lances lances, ſhields to ſhieids oppos . One ; 
Hoſt againſt hoſt.with ſhadowy legions drew,. 8 
The ſounding darts in iron tempeſts flew, _- 
Victors and vanquiſh'd join promiſcuous cries, 
[Triumphant ſhouts and dying groans ariſe; _ * 
With ſtreaming blood the ſlippery fields are dy d, 
And flaughtez;d. heroes ſwell the dreadful. tade.; . ; | 
55 8 I, , R. Long: 
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Long as the morning beams encreaſing bright, 5 
O'er heaven's clear azure ſpread the ſacred light; 
<Commurvual death the fate of war confound, 33 
Each adverſe battle gor'd with equal wounds. 

But when the ſun the height of heaven dend, 

The sire of Gods his golden ſeales ſuſpends, 

With equal hand : in theſe ex plor'd the fate 
Of Greece and Troy, and pois'd the mighty ee 

Preſs' d with its load, the Grecian balance lies 

Low ſunk, on earth, the Troj an ſtrikes the fries; 
Then Jove from Ida's top his horrour ſpreads 
The clouds burſt dreadful o'er the Greeian heads? 
erhick ligktnings Maſh; the muttering thunder rolls 3 5 

Their ſtrength he withers, and unmans ann 
Before his wrath the trembling hoſts . 

The God in terrours, and che ſkies on fire, 

Nor great Idomeneus that fight could a 14 my | 
Nor each ſtern Ajax, thunderbolts of war: 20 
Nor he, the king of men, th' alarm n TH * 
| Neſtor alone amidſt the ſtorm remain'd, 8 
ä Unsvilling he remain'd; for Paris? tage” 

Had pierc'd his courſer in a mortal way 3 
Fix'd in the forehead where the ſpringing mane 0g 
Curl'd o'er the brow, it ſtung him to the ne 1 
Mad with his anguiſh, he begins to „ 
Paw with his hoofs aloft, and laſh the air. . 
Scarce had his faulchion eut the reins, and freed. 

FTun' incumber'd chariot from the dying fteed, x10 

When dreadful Hector, thundering through the war, 
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That day had ſtretch'd beneath his = pool Wy 
The hoary monarch of the Pylian band. the 
But Diomed heheld : from forth the crond; ., | Irs 
e ruſh'd, and on Ulyfies call'd. alqud.. PP Rs . 44 
Whither, oh whither does Ulyſſes run? 4 * 
Oh flight unworthy great Laertes* ſon n: 
Mix'd with the vulgar ſhall thy fate be e. 1 
Pierc'd in the back, a vile, diſhoneſt wound? 220 
Oh turn and fave from HeQor's direful a 1 
The glory of the Greeks, the Pylian ſage... I". 
His fruitleſs words are loſt unheard in air., wh f nl 


Ulyſles ſeeks the ſhips, and ſhelters there. 
Byt bold Tydides to the reſeue ges, COS! . * 5221 12 jg 126 


A ſingle warriour midſt a hoſt of foes 3... 
Before the courſers weth a ſudden — 8 
He leap'd, and anxious. thus beſpoke 5 . 

Great perils, father walt th· unequal fight; a 
Theſe younger champions will oppreſs thy . 130 
Thy veins no more with ancient vigour glow ; 1 
Weak is thy ſervant, and thy courſers ſlow. 7 
Then haſte, aſcend. my ſeat, and from the ear 
Obſarye the ſteeds of T rpg, renown'd j hank 1 


Practis· d aliꝶe to turn, to ſtop, to —* ff 


To dare the fight, ar urge the rapid race; 

Theſe late obey d neas guiding rein; 
Leave thou thy charigt to our faithful train "i 

With theſe againſt yop Trojans will we * 5 
Nor ſhall great Hector want an equal foe; 130 
Fierce as he is, ev'n he may learn to fear, 1 
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Thus faid the chief; and Neſtor, ſkill'd in war, 
Approves his counſel, and aſcends the car: | | 
?The ſteeds he lefr, their truſty ſervants hold ita ah 
Eurymedon, and Sthenelus the bold. an 325 

The reverend charioteer directs the courſe, 
And ſtrains his aged arm to laſh the horſe. TER OW 
Hector they face; unknowing how to fear, gs” 

Fierce he drove on; Tydides whirl'd his ſpear. 130 
The ſpear with erring haſte miſtook its way, h 
But plung'd in Eniopeus boſom lay. i 
His opening hand in death forſakes the rein; 8 
The ſteeds fly back: he falls, and ſpurns the br 
Great Hector ſorrows for his ſervant rind. 153 
Yet unreveng'd permits to preſs the feld; wy 
Till, to ſupply his place and rule the car, bes 
_ Roſe Archeptolemus, the fierce in war. Fo 
And now had death and horrour cover'd all; 
Like timorbus flocks the Trojans in their 4 we 
Inclos d had bled : but Jove with awful found © + | 
Roll'd the big thunder o'er the vaſt profound ;- 
Full in Tydides* face the lightning flew ; l $ 
The ground before him flam'd with ſulphur blue; 
The quivering ſteeds fell proſtrate at the fight; 163 
And Neſtor's trembling hand confeſs'd his fright; - 
He drop'd the reins ; and, ſhook with ſacred d read, 
Thus, turning, warn warn'd th' intrepid Diomed © 
O chief! too daring in thy friend's defence, 


Retire advis'd, and urge the chariot hence. 1 


This day, averſe, the Sovereign of the ſkies - | 
Aſſiſts great Hector, ànd our palm deniee 
2 5" 4 Some 
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Some other ſun may ſee the happier hour, -1 
When Greece ſhall conquer by his deen r power. : 


is not in man his fix d decree to move: 175 
The great will glory to ſubmit to Ive. 
O reverend prince! ( Tydides thus replies) ww 70 


Thy years are awful, and thy words are wiſe. 
But ah, what grief, ſhould haughty Hector boaſt, 
I fled inglorious to the guarded coaſt! 180 
Before that dire diſgrace ſhall blaſt my fame, 5 
O'erwhelm me, earth ; and hide a warriour's ſhame, hi 
To whom Gerenian Neſtor thus reply'd: _ TI 
Gods ! can thy courage fear the Phrygian' s pride 1 5 
Hector may vaunt, but who ſhall heed the boaſt? . 5 


Not thoſe who felt thy arm, the Dardan hoſt, 

Nor Troy, yet bleeding in her heroes loſt; 

Not ev*n a Phrygian dame, who dreads hs "TEES : 
hat laid in duſt her loy' , lamented lord. 


: 


He ſaid, and haſty o'er the. et ng 5 * 
Drives the ſwift ſteeds; the chariot ſmokes along. Ns 
The ſhouts of Trojans thicken in the wind ; 
The ſtorm of hiſſing javelins pours behinsg. 
Then, with a voice that ſhakes the ſolid ſkies, 3 
Pleas'd HeRor braves the warriour as he flies. - 1 
Go, mighty hero, grac'd above the reſt „ 
In ſeats of council and the ſumptuous feat; „ 
Now hope no more thoſe honours from thy traing Th : ue 
Go, leſs than woman, in the form of man 1 
To ſcale our walls, to wrap our towers in flames, 209, 
To lead in exile the fair Phrygian dames, WE 
Thy once proud hopes, preſumptuous prince! are fled; % | 
This arm ſhall reach thy heart, and ſretch thee dead. © © 

| R3 Now 
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Now "WE, difiade him, and now hopes invite, 
To ſtop his courfers, and to Rand the fight; 11 
Thrice turn d the chief, and thrice imperial Jore 
On Ida's ſummits thunder'd from above z © 
Great Hector heard; he ſaw the e flaſhing _ ._ 
(The fign of conqueſt) and thus urg'd the fight: 
Hear, every Trojan, Lycian, Dardan band, 406 
Alx fam'd in war, and dreadful hand to hand. er 0 
Be mindful of the wreaths your arms have won, i 
Four great forefathers glories, and your own... 
Heard ye the voice of Jove ? Succeſs and fam 
| Await on Troy, on Greece eternal ame. ny 
In vain they fkulk behind their boaſted Wall. 
Weak bulwatks t deftin'd by this atm to Fall, | 
High o'er their flighted trench our feeds mall voldudy' 


4 


1 


And pafs victorious o'er the level'd mound,” © 59 


518 i rr 


Soon as before yon hollow ſhips we and, 220 
Fight each with flames, and toſs the wie vad 3. 
Till, their proud navy wrapt in ſmoke and Arts, g 

All Greece, encompaſs'd, in one blaze expires. 
Fiurious he faid; then, bending o'er the yoke, 5 
| Encourag's his proud ſteeds, While thus he poke: 24 
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Be get, be fearleſs, ky important „, 5 g hy 
And all your OR Tr s well- ſpent care repay. | 
For this, high -fed i in plentecus Ralls ye ! ſtand, "536. 
Serv'd with | pure Wheat, and by a princeſs' hand; EY 
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For this my ſpouſe, of great Attion's line, 5 5 L 
Sd oft bas Keep dt the Arengthening grain i in Wine. To 
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Now ſwift purſue, now thunder uncontrol dj 
Give me to ſeize rich Neſtor's ſhield of gold; 235 
From Tydeus? ſhoulders ſtrip the coſtly Rnd; "7 i 
Vulcanian arms, the labour of a God: 3:2 
Theſe if we gain, then victory, ye powers ! | 
This night; this glorious night, the fleet is ours. 
© Fhat heard, deep anguiſh ſtung Saturnia's ſoul; 
She ſhook her throne that ſhook the ſtarry pole: 


And thus to Neptune: Thou, whoſe force can make 


The ſtedfaſt earth from her foundations ſhake, 

See'ſt thou the Greeks by fates unjuſt oppreſt, 
Nor ſwells thy heart in that immortal n. 1440 
Yet Rgæ, Helicè, thy power obey, IE 
And gifts unceafing on thine altars lay. 

Would all the Deities of Geeece combine, 

In vain the gloomy Thunderer might repine: 

Sole ſhould he fit, with ſcarce a God to friend, 250 
And ſee his Trojans to the ſhades deſcend; _ 
Such be the ſcene from his Idæan bower; 5 


Ungrateful proſpe& to the ſullen Power! 


Neptune with wrath rejects the raſh deſign: - 
What rage, what madneſs, furious Queen, is thine * 

I war not with the Higheſt. All above 
Submit and tremble at the hand of Jove. 

Now godlike Hector, to whoſe matchleſs might 
Jove gave the glory of the deſtin'd fight, | | 
Squadrons on ſquadrons drives, and fills the fields 
With cloſe · rang'd chariots, and with thicken'd ſhields, 
Where the dbey trench in length extended lay, 
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| A. dreadful front! they ſhake the brands, and threat 7} 
With long-deſtroying flames the hoſtile fleet. 265 


The king of men, by. Juno's ſelf inſpir'd, 


Toil'd through the tents, and all his army fir d. 


Swift as he mov'd, he lifted. in his hand 


His purple robe, bright enſign of command. | = 


High: on the midmoſt bark the king appear d; 270 
There, from Ulyſſes? deck his voice was heard: -- 
Jo Ajax and Achilles reach'd the ſound, _.. 1288 
Whoſe diſtant ſhips the guarded navy bound. 
Oh Argives l ſhame of human race; he Ws. 


(The hollow.veſlels to: his voice teply'd). 5 279 


Where now are all your glorious. boaſts of . RS, 
Your haſty triumphs on the Lemnian ſhore? | 
Fach fearleſs hero dares an hundred „ 
While the feaſt laſts, and while the goblet flows; 


But who to meet one martial man is found, 40 


When the fight rages, and the flames ſurround? 

O mighty Jove! oh ſire of the diſtreſs'd ! 

Was ever king like me, like me oppreſs d? 1 
With power immenſe, with juſtice arm'd i in vain; 
My glory raviſh'd, and my people ſlainn 289 
To thee my. vows were breath'd from every ſhore 3... 
What altar ſmok'd not with our victims" gore? 


is 


With fat of bulls I fed: the conſtant flame, £ 


And aſk'd deſtruction to the Trojan nam. 
Now, gracious God.! far humbler our demand ! 5-0 I 
 SGiye theſe at leaſt t eſcape from HeRor's band; i: 
And fave the relicks of the Grecian land! 40 
Thus pray'd the king ; and Heaven's great Bacher heard 
— Mis vons, in bitterneſs pf. * preferr'd ; 2 | 


The 
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The wrath appeas'd, by happy figns declares, 298 
And gives the people to their monarch's prayers, _ 
His eagle, ſacred bird of Heaven! he ſent, | 


A fawn. his talons truſs'd (divine portent!) * "os ‚ 
High o'er the wondering hoſts he ſoar d above;. 


Who paid their vows to Panomphæan Jove; 30% 
Then let the prey before his altar fall, 1 
The Greeks beheld, and tranſport ſeiz don all: 
Encourag'd: by the ſign, the troops revive, 

And fierce on Troy with double fury drive. 4 
Tydides firſt of all the Grecian force, | . * 
O'er the broad ditch impell'd his foaming 3 
Pierc'd the deep ranks, their ſtrongeſt battle * 

And dy'd his javelin red with Trojan gore. 475 
Young Agelaüs (Phradmon was his ſire)7));́ 
With flying courſers ſhun'd his dreadful ire: 110 
Struck through the back, the Phrygian fell oppreſtz 16 
The dart drove on, and iſſued at his breaſ: 
Headlong be quits the car; his arms reſound? 
His ponderous buckler thunders on the ground. 
Forth ryſh a tide of Greeks, the Ds 1 
Th' Atridæ firſt, th Ajaces next ſuecee s! 


Meriones, like Mars in arms renow nd, 1 . 2 | 
And God-like Idomen, now. paſs'd the mound 2 
Evzmon's ſop next iſſues to the fe, ed IAAF 


And laſt young Teucer with his bended bow. PRs . 
Secure behind the Telamonian ſhield li A 
The ſkilful archer wide ſurvey'd the eld, 52 pe i 
With every ſhaft ſome hoſtile victim flew, , 5 
Then cloſe beneath the Rexen-dald orb withdrew: ..c:i2 
4 1 3 | The 
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The conſcious infant fo, when fear alarm, 32 f 


Retires for ſafety to the mother's arms. 

Thus Ajax guards his brother in the field, 
Moves as he moves, and turns the ſhining ſhield. 
Who firſt by Feucer's mortal. arrows bled:?: 


Orſtlochus; then fell Ormenus dead 33 


The god- like Lycophon next preſs d the 1 

With Chromius, Dwtor, Opheleſtes ſlain: 

Bold Hamopaan: breathleſs funk to ground; 

The bloody pile great Menalippus crown'd. 8 
Heaps fell on heaps, ſad! trophies of his art 223835 
A Trojan ghoſt attended every dart. 
Great Agamemnon views with joyful eye 

The ranks. grow: thinner as his arrows fly: 

Oh youth for ever dear (the monarch cry * 17051 
| Thus, always thus, thy early: worth be tryd; 340 
Thy braye example ſhall retrieve our hoſt. 
Thy country's ſaviour, and thy, father's boaſt!; _ - 
Sprung from an alien's bed thy fire to grace, 
The vigorous offspring of a ſtol'n embree, 
Proud: of; his boy, he own'd the generous. flame, 346 
And the brave fon repays his cares with fame 


Now hear a monarch's vow: If Heaven's high Powers. | 


Give me to taze Troy's gr A 
Whatever treaſures: Greece for me —— 7A 
Phe next rich honorary gift be thine: At 1 12770 
Some golden tripod, or diſtinguiſh d car We 
With courſers.dreadful-in the ranks. of war 1 0 

Or ſome fair captive whom thy eyes approve, | 
Shall yan wauriour' $ ils with ove. 
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To this the chief: With praife the reſt inſpire, . 


Nor urge a ſoul already fIFd with fire. 

What ſtrength I have; be now in battle try'd, 

Till every ſhaft in Phrygian blood he dy'd. - 

Since rallying from our wall we forc*d-the foe, 

Still aim'd at Hector have I bent my bow: _ 

Eight forky arrows from this hand have fied; 

And eight bold heroes by their points lie Gon: * 

But ſure ſome God denies me to deſtroß 

This fury of the field, this dog of Trey. E 
Ie faid, and twang'd the firing. ' The weapon flew 

At Hector's breaſt and ſings along the ſkies 
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He miſs'd the mark; but piere'd' Gorgythio's "tf . 


And drench'd in royal bloed the thirſty _ 


(Fair Caſtianira, nymph of form divine, 1 
This offspring added to king Priam's . 470 
As full-blown poppies, overcharg*& with rain, 
Decline the head, and drooping kifs the plain » - 'E 
So ſinks the youth: his beauteous head, depeeſt 
Beneath his helmet, drops'upon his bea. 10 
Another ſhaft the raging areher drew: 374 
That other ſhaft with erring fury flew, - ' HEAP 


(From Hector Pheebus turn'd the ting wound) 
Yet fell not dry or guiltleſs to the ground: 
Thy breaſt; brave 'Archeptolemus ! it _ 


And dipt its feathers in no vulgar gore. 


Headlong he falls: his ſudden fall alarme 
The ſtesde, höt Abele &. his unirig um. 
Hector with grief his'charioteer beheldy” , 


0 
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232 Wr nan. 
Then bids Cebriones direct the rein, 383 
Quits | his bright car, and iſſues on the . ets wtf 
Dreadful he ſhouts: from earth a ſtone he 10 | 
And ruſh'd on Teucer with the lifted rock. 
The youth already ſtrain'd the forceful yew ;- | 
The ſhaft already to his ſhoulder drew: 330 
The feather in his hand, juſt wing*d for flight, 
Touch'd where the neck and hollow cheſt unit; 
There, where the jun&ure knits the channel bone, 
The furious chief diſcharg'd the craggy ſtone ;. 
The bow-ſtring burſt beneath the ponderous blow, 395 
And his nymb'd hand diſmiſs'd his uſeleſs bow. 
He fell: but Ajax his broad ſhield diſplay d, 
And ſcreen:d his brother with a mighty ſhade; 
Till great Alaſtor, and Meciſtheus, bore - 5 
The batter'd archer groaning to the ſhore, _ 4409) 
Troy yet found grace before th* — Sire, 
He arm'd their hands, and fill'd their breaſts with fines 
The Greeks, repuls'd,. retreat behind their wall #51 09 
Or in the trench on heaps confus'dly fall. 
Fault of the foe, great Hector march'd. along, 405 
With terrour cloath'd, and more than mortal org [ 
As the bold hound, that gives the lion chace, 
With beating boſom, and with eager. e 
—_—_ on his haunch, or faſtens on his n =1Tyir 
rds as he turns, and circles as he wheels: 420 
Thus oft the- Grecians turn'd, but Annees 75 8 11 
Thus follqwing Hector till the hindmoſt flew. v. 
When flying they had paſs d the trench profound, wo 
And many 5 gaſping on the ground; 
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That wither'd-all cheiv hoſt : like Mars he ſtood * A 
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Before the ſhips a deſperate ſtand they made, 4 
And fir d the troops, and call'd the nen ad. 
Fierce on his rattling chariot Hector came: 
His eyes like Gorgow ſhot a ſanguine "rate : | 


Dire as the monſter; dreadful as the Godt ' 420 
Their ſtrong diſtreſs the wife of Jove ſurvey d; 
Oh daughter of that God, whoſe arm can wield 
Th' avenging bolt, and ſhake the-ſable:ſhield! - . * 
Now in this moment of her laſt deſpain, 425 
Shall wretched Greece no more confeſs our care 
Condemm d to ſuffer the full force of fate 
And drain the dregs of Heaven's relentleſs. hate 2. 
Gods ! ſhall one raging hand thus devel all!; 
What numbers fell! what numbers yet ſhall fall. 2 
What power divine ſhall: Hector's wrath aſſuage? 

Still ſwells the ſlaughter, and ſtill grows the a | 

| $6 ſpake th” imperial Regent of the ſkies. . 2 
To whem the Goddeſs with the azure eyes 
Long ſince had Hector ſtain'd theſe fields with gore, 
Stretch'd-by ſome Argive on his native ſhore 5 f 
But He above, the Sire of Heaven, withſtands, /” 
Mocks our attempts, and ſlights our _"_ ann 5 
The ſtubborn God, inflexible and hard; ned: 
Forgets my ſervice and deſeryd reward? 71 i wa 
Say*d I, for this, his favourite * ſon diſtreſs'd,” 2 6675 
By ſtem Euriſtheus with long lahours preſs'd? 
He begg'd, with tears he begg'd, in deep diſmay gz ; 
I ſhot From es and ue: his: een l 
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 ;Oh had my wiſdom known-this dire event, #45 
When to grim Pluto's gloomy gates he went; 
The triple dog had never felt his chain, + eic no ai} 
Nor Styx been croſs'd, nor hell explor d in z vain, | 
Averſe to me of all his heaven of Gods, “N 0 
At Thetis' ſuit the partial Thunderer nods. 480 
To grace her gloomy, fierce, reſenting ſon, # & 
My hopes are fruſtrate, and my/Greeks n 
Some future day, perhaps, he may be mov d | 
To call his-blue-ey'd\ Maid his beſt beloy'd. | T 1 
Maſte, launch thy chariet, thro” yan-ranks to cde 3655 
Myſelf will arm, and thunder at thy ſide. le 
Then, Goddeſs! ſay, ſhall Hector ee 
{ That terrour of the Greeks, that Man of mn; 4 
When Juno's ſelf; and Pallas ſnall appear, 50 
All dreadful in the crimſon walks of war! 4760 
What mighty Trojan then, on yonder hee, 1 


_ Explring, pale, and terrible no more., 
Shall feaſt the fowls, and glut the dogs with, gore ba; 
She ceas'd, and Juno rein'd the fteeds with care; 
(Heaven's awful empreſs, Saturn's other heir) oi 
Pallas, meanwhile, her various veil unbound, 
With flowers adorn'd; with' art immortal crown'd ; [- 
The xadiant robe her facred fingers wove riot 
Floats in rich waves, and ſpreads the . * 
Her father's arms her mighty limbs inveſt, 4706 
His cuiraſs blazes on her ample breaſt. 
The vigorous Power the trembling car indes: | 
Shook by her arm, the maſſy javelin bendds 
Huge; ponderous, ſtrong l that, when her fury burns, 
Froud yon — and whole hoſts o' erturns. 475 
— 3 | Saturnia 
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Saturnia lends the laſh; the courſers f 
Smooth glides the chariot through the liquid ſ x. 
Heaven's: gates ſpontaneous open to the Powers, 
Heaven's golden gates, kept by the winged e Is, 
:Commiſſion'd in alternate watch they ſtand, 27 3 
The ſun's bright portals and the ſkies command; | 
Cloſe, or unfold, thꝰ eternal gates of day, oy 
Bar heaven with-clouds, or ro}{ thoſe clouds — 
The ſounding hinges ring, the clouds divide; 
Prone down the ſteep of heaven their 3 0. 
But Jove incens'd, from Ida's top furvey'd, 


And chus enjoin'd the many- colour d Maid: 


Thaumantia! mount the winde, and ſtop thee earg 
Againſt the Higheſt who ſhall wage the war? 
Tf: furious yet they dare the vain debate, >» 
Thus have I fpoke, and what I ſpeak is Fate. 4 
Their courſers eruſh'd beneath the wheels mall 0 
Their car in fragments ſcatter'd oer the Kk 5 
My lightning theſe rebellious ſhall oon found, 
And hurl them flaming, headlong to the ground, 495 
Condemn'd for ten revolving years to weep 
The wounds impreſs d by burning en deep. 
So ſhall Minerva learn to fear our ire, 
Nor dare to combat her's and nature's blew | 


For Juno, headfrong and imperious ſtill, Fr 500 


She claims ſome title to tranſgreſs our will. 
Swift: as the wind, the various - colour d Maid 

From Ida's top her golden wings difplay'd ; 

To great Olympus ſhining gates the flies, 


| TANGO W down the ſkies, 505 


3 
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Reftrains their progreſs from the bright belt, . 


And fpeaks' the mandate of the Sire of Gods. 
What frenzy, Goddeſſes what rage can move 
Celeſtial minds to tempt the wrath of Jose??? 
Deſiſt, obedient-to his high-command-;+ Bap ungie 
This ie his word: and know, his word ſhall-ſtand. | © 
His lightning your rebel lion ſhall confounddʒj 


And hurl you headlong, flaming to the ground 


Your horſes cruſn'd beneath the wheels ſhall lie, os 7 


Your car in fragments. ſcatter do er the ſky, 3574 2 "ou 
Vourſelves condemn'd ten rolling years to weep 


The wounds impreſs'd by burning thunder, deep 
So ſhall Minerva learn to fear his ire, mg 
Nor dare to combat her's and Nature's Sire, 55 


For Juno, headſtrong and, imperious. till, a 820 
she claims ſome title to tranſgreſs his will: 


But thee what deſperate inſolence has 3 3 2 : 1 
To lift thy lance againſt the King of mne, 
Then, mounting on the pinions of the wind, 


| She flew; and Juno thus her rage reſign'd d· 5 


D daughter of that God, whoſe arm can wield 
Th' avenging bolt, and ſhake the drain. 15 


No more let beings of ſuperior birth. _ WEE ets a 
Contend with Jove for this low race of cond: hank an 
cIgiumphant now, now miſerably ſlain, 820 

They breathe or periſn as the Fates "RIG i 6B 


But Jove's' high counſels full effect ſhall finds. 

And, ever conſtant, ever rule mankind, | 
She ſpoke, and backward turn'd her ſteeds of. light; 
adorn 4 with manes K — bright. 
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ro Hours unloos ' d them, panting as they ſtood, 


2 And heap'd their mangers with ambroſial fond. 
. There ty'd, they reſt in high celeſtial ſtalls; . 


The chariot propt againſt the cryſtal walls 


"7 I 


844 %# 


10 The penſive Goddeſſes, ahaſi d, control d. 


Mix with the Gods, and, fill. their ſeats. of gold. 
And now. the Thunderer meditates his ien 
From Ida's ſummits to. th* Olympian height. 


Swifter than thought the wheels inſtinctive f, * 1 25 oP 


” Flame through the, vaſt of air, and reach the. ſky. 


* 
Wn. 
540 


is 


iT Twas Neptune's charge his courſers to unbrace, | 


* And fix the car on its immortal baſe 3. aa 


There ſtood the chariot, beaming forth its me, + 


1 Till with a ſaowy, veil he ſcreeen'd the blaze. 


20 He, whoſe all- conſeious eyes the world behold, oy 


p Th' eternal Thunderer, ſat thron d in gold; 
3 High heaven the footſtool of his feet he makes,.,. = 


* 


* And wide beneath him all Olympus ſhakes. 


2 Trembling afar th*, offending Powers -- IM 
25 1 and ſilent, for his frown they fear d. 


355 FF: + 


ſaw their ſoul, and thus his word im parts 


| Pallas and Juno! ſay, why, heave your hearts? 
7 Soon yas.your battle oer: proud Troy retir 4. 
A Before your face, and in your wrath expir d. 
339 But know, who'er almighty power withſtand * Pf 
2 Unmatch'd our force, unconquer'd is our t. 1 
Who ſhall the Sovereign of the ſkies control? 
2 Not all the Gods that crown. the ſtarry pole. 


. : 


it, Your hearts ſhall tremble, if, our arms.we ke, Y ; _ 


24 And each. im mortal. Mew with. Jour, n 
The Vous I. W 
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For thus I ſpeak; and what I Speak fd an 
What power ſo&erprovokevour Ubud hand. 
On this our hill no more ſhall Hold his _e v3 2190 1 
Cut off, and exibd, from tl #thereat racer. 


Juno and Pallas, grieving; hear the doom, = 
But feaſt their wuls on Hens woes to come.” 


Though feoret anger fella Minerva's — b 
The prudent Goddefs yet her wrath repreſt: 1811 
But Juno; impotent of* Tage, replies: F O60 203 Li 


What haft' thou faid, Oh tyrant of the Ries? r 
Strength and omnipotenee inveſt thy chrone; e 
*Tis thine to puniſh; ours to grieve „el #3 ba A 
For Greete we-grleve, abhanden d by 3 

To drink the dregs of thy unnicafor'd hate: 

From fields forbidden we ſabmife refrain, yy 
With arms uniding fee'our Argives fan ph 

Vet grant our counſels Milt 37m ens dats = 

Leſt all ſhould periſh in he rage of Jove. 7 
| The Goddefs thus. Aud chus the God replies: 1 
| Who ſwells the clouds, and blackens all the cies: *% 
The morning Tun, a ak d by dul alarms, 

Shall ſee th Almighty Thundeter in arms. | 
What hedps'of Argives then hal load the . | 
Thhoſe radiant eyes ſhall view, and view in ve © 1 
Nor ſhall gitat Hector ceaſe the rage of fight, 05 

The navy flaming, and thy Greeks in — 1 = 
Ev'n, till the day, when certain' ates ordain 7 
That ſtern Achilles (his Patroclus flain) 
Shall riſe iu vengeance, and lay waſte the "our "0 
For ſuch is fate, nor canſt thou turn its edurſe "hgh 
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With all thy rage, with all thy rebel force. 
Fly, 


1 * 
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Faſt by the brink, within the ſteams of belt; 08 


IAD, Boer VINE, . 


Fly, if thou wilt, to earth s remoteſt bound, 4 364 PIES 
Where on her utmoſt verge the — s 
Where curt'd Fipetus and Saturn dwell, 


No ſun e er gilds the gloomy horrours chere 
No chearful gales refrem the lazy airy 
There arm once mort the bold Titanian band; 
And arm in vain; for What T will, fall tand. 
Now deep in ocean ſunk the lamp of light, 
Aud drew behind the cloudy veit of night: © © oh, 
The conquering Trojans mourn his beams decay d; . 
The Greeks, rejoicing, bleſs the friendly hade. 
The vidtars keep the field; and Hector calls e Ss 
A martial council near the navy Walls: 3 610 
Theſe to Scamander's bank apart he led, 
Where, thinly ſcatter'd, lay the heaps of dead. 3 
Th' aſſembled chiefs, dee ending on the ny” 
Attend his order, and their prince ſurround, 3 
A maſly ſpear he bore of mighty firength, 6, 2 
Of full ten cubits was the lance's length ; 1 
The point was braſs, refulgent to behold, 
Fix'd to the wood with circling rings of , FO 


The noble Hector on this lance reclin'd, © Ri 


And, bending forward, thus reveal'd his ma 5 e 
Fe valiant Trojans, with attention hear! ” 
Ye Dardan bands, aud generous aids, give 991 

This day; we hop'd, would wrap in conquering "yy 
Greece with her ſhips, and crown our toils with fame, | 
But darkneſs now, to fave the cowards, falls, Kt 
And guards _ NT IS in rg pon optic, 
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Obey the Night, and uſe her peaceful hours .. wit 
Our ſteeds to forage, and refreſh, our powers. en 
Straight from the town be ſheep and. oxen ſought, HY 
Aud firengthening bread, and e wine, be 
: brought. . venodty wt 0 mm 0 00 
Wide o'er the field, high blazing. to the oe. | 
Let numerous fires the-abſent ſun. ſupply, at nad? 
The flaming piles with plenteous fuel 5 F 
Till the bright morn her purple beam displays ; t 
Left, in the ſilence and the ſhades of W wank 45 


Greece on her ſable ſhips attempt her flight. mn 
Not unmoleſted let the wretehes gain _o_ 
Their lofty decks, or ſafely, cleaye the main ir wt T 

Some hoſtile wound let every dart beſtow, 18 1 


Some laſting token of the Phrygian foe; -_. 7 75 
Wounds,, that Jong hence may alk their ſpouſes* cares CATE, 
And warn their children from. a Trojan WAL. up 
| Now through the circuit of our Ilion wall, ae. e 1 
Let ſacred heralds ſound the ſolemn call; 7 þ 
To bid the fires with hoary honours crown'd; 5% 643 
And beardleſs youths, our battlements ſurround. 445 
Firm be the guard, while diſtant lie our powers, 
And let the matrons hang with lights r 1 
Leſt, under covert of the midnight hade, . 
Th' inſidious foe the naked town invade... i; 650 
Suffice, to-night, theſe orders to obey ; WELD rats, 3 7 x 
A, nobler charge ſhall rouze the dawning - Eg 1 15 
The Gods, I truſt, ſhall giye to Hector's — 
From theſe deteſted foes. to free the land... 
Who plow'd, with fates averſe, the watery way 3 6563 
For Trojan vultures a onda Preys Sy 


* 
2 

* 
k 


Shall cruſh-the Greeks, and end the woes dey #5" 


. With generous wine, and all-ſuſtaining breads... Ty 
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Our common: ſafety muſt be now the care 


But ſoon as morning paints the fields of air., 


Sheath'd in bright arms let every troop engage, Gn 
And the fir'd fleet behold: the battle rage. be 


Then, then ſhall HeQor and Tydides prove, | 
Whoſe fates are heavieſt in the ſcales of Jove: oY bag 


To-morrow's light (oh haſte the glorious morn!) 1363 
Shall ſee his bloody ſpoils in trĩumph born 
With this keen javelin ſhall his breaſt be gor 4. 1 | 
And proſtrate heroes bleed around their dard. > of & 


Certain as this, oh! might my days endure, - | 
From age inglorious, and black death . 7 & 


So might my life and glory know no bound. » 
Like Pallas worſhip'd, like the fun renowned! 
As the next dawn, the laſt they ſhall enjoy, 5 ＋ 


The leader ſpoke. From all his hoſt around: | 
Shouts of applauſe along the ſhores; reſounß. 
Each from the yoke the ſmoking ſteeds unty d, 21 6 
Fat ſneep and oxen from the town are led, 


Full hecatombs lay burning on the ſhore; | 
The winds to heaven the curling vapours bore. . 620 
Vngrateful offering to th immortal powers! 

Whoſe wrath hung heavy o'er the Trojan towers; 

Nor Priam nor his ſons obtain d their grace; 


Proud Troy they hated, and her guilty race. 


The troops exulting ſat in order round, 625 


2 beaming fires illumin'd all the ground; 
* 3 As 
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As when the: moon, refulgent lamp of night 1 +:zC 
O'er heaven's clear azure ſpreads. her ſacred - _ 11 
When not a breath diſturbs the deep ſerene, dE 
Aud not a cloud o ereaſts the ſolemn ſcene 5 - * o 
Around her-throne the vivid planets roll, 
And ſtars unnumber' d gild the glowing * 2 Ne 
O'er the dark trees a yellower verdure ſned. -oT 
And tip with ſilver everymountain's head; es 
Then ſhine the vales, the rocks in proſper A 

A flood of glory: burſts: from all the _ 11 *. 
The conſcious ſwains, rejoicing 4 ne ) 
Eye the blue vault, and bleſs the l len. 

So many flames before proud Hien blaze, 15 ge 154 
And lighten glimmering Xanthus'with their rays: |. 
The long raſſections of the diſtant ſires 5 
Gleam on the walls, and trerable on the eee ß 
A thouſand piles the duſiiy horrours Bids 88 f 
And ſhoot a ſhady luſtre oder the field. tn ue 
Full fifty. guards. each flaming pile RY ont og 
W hoſe umber d arme, by fits, thick: flaſhes fend; 705 
Loud neigh the courſers oder their eee 10 N 
eee, T no" eng IV 
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AT TENT... 
The Embaſſy to Achilles. 


Agamemnon, after the laſt day's defeat, propoſes ts 
the Greeks to quit the; 8 and return to their 
country. Diomed oppoſes this; and Neſtor ſeconds 

him, praiſing his wiſdom and reſolution: he or- 
ders 1 ard to. be ſtrengthened, and a, council 
ſummoned to deliberate w at meaſures are to be 
followed in this emergency. Agamemnon purſues 
this advice: and Neſtor farther prevails upon him to 

ſend ambaſſadors- to Achilles, in order to move him 
to a reconciliation. Ulyſſes and Ajax are made 
choice of, who are accompanied by vid Phcenix. 


Ang ſpeeches ; but are rejtRed, with. roughneſe, 
Achilles, who Der retains Phoenix by 
his tent. The ambaſſadors return unſucceſsfully to 


the camp; and the troops betake themſelves to ſleep. - 
This book, and the next following, take up the 


wm of one night, which is the twenty-ſeventh from 


They make, each of them, very moving and preſ- 
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Swells o'er the ſea, from Thracid's 8 1 — W 0 


Superior ſorrows ſwell'd his royal e 155 

Himſelf bis ; orders. to the heralds 5 bears, , 3 10 A 
To bid to council all che Grecian } 1 peers; _ On oo . 
But bid in whiſpers: : theſe ſurrdund their chief, 1 
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T HUS Sjopful eg the watch of eng 
Wnil e fear, pale comrade of inglorious flight, _ 2 
And heaven · bred 6:4 audi on the Grecian par, 
dat on each face, and fadden'd every heart, | 8928 me 
As, from its cloudy dungeon iſſuing * forth, - aff 
A double tempeſt of the welt and north © 7 TIRES 


'B 004 K 2 * 
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Heaps waves on WAVES, and bids th” g can roars 

This way ang that, the boiling deeps are toſt; 3 
Such various paſſions 1 urge the, troubled hoſt, el a 
Great Agamemnon. griev'd above the reſt; © 


In ſolemn ſadneſs, a and majeſtic grief. 

The king amidſt. the mournful circle Toſe; 
Down his wan cheek a briny torrent flows. "7 
So ſilent fountains, from a rock's tall head, | 1 
In ſable ſtreams ſoft-trickling waters 1 i 20 
With more than yulgar grief he ſtood oppreſt, 


Words, mixt with "ghd, thus burſting from his breaſt; 
Ye 
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Ve ſons of Greece partake your leader's cares 
Fellows in arms, and princes al the war! 


Of partial Jove too juſtly we complain, 2g 
And heavg by oracles believ*d-in vain..,. 7 
A ſafe was promis'd te our tolls, 4 


With conqueſt honour'd, and enrich'd with- ſpoils: . 
Now ſhameful flight alone can faye the hoſt 3 
Our wealth, our people, and our glory loſt. 30 
8e Jove decrees. Almighty Lord of all! 15 . 
Jve, at whoſe nod whole empires rife or fall, E 
Who ſhakes the. feeble props of human truſt . 
And towers and armies humbles to the duſt. ns Wu 
laſte then, for ever quit theſe fatal fields, 33 
e to the joys out native country. yields 3: ky SOT 
| Spread all your canvas, all your oars 5 ' 
Nor hope the fall of heaven - defended Troy. phy 
He faid; deep filence held the Grecian SN: 
75 nt, unmov d, in dire diſmay. the nds © 
penſive ſcene! ll Tydeus' warlik e on a 
Roll'd on the king big eres, and 4 and thus e 3 
When kings adviſe us to renounce our A. CO Rong 
Firſt let him ſpeak, who firſt has ſuffer'd ſhame. 
If I oppoſe. thee, prince, thy wrath'with-hold, 
"Tt laws of council bid my tongue be Bold. of 
Thou firſt, and thou alone, in fields of Aer, e 
Durſt brand my cgurage, and defame my might: 
Nor from a friend th* unkind repronch appear'd, . ets 
The Greeks ſtood witneſs, all our army heard. 0 
The Gods, O chief! from hom our honours ſprings 


The Gods py made thee bur by 2 1 a King. 
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They gave thes ſceptres,: and a wide o mand. 
They gave dominion o er the ſeas/and-lands- 
FThe nobleſt power that might the world eontrol- 
They gave thee. not—a brave und el. Neck 
Is this a-gerieral's voice; that would foggett: | 29 
Fears like his on to every Greeian breaſtꝰ we 
Confiding in our want of worth, he . id 4d 
And if we fly; tis what aur king commands. 66 
Go thou, inglortous! from th' embattled plaing 
Ships thou haſt-flore, and-neareft to the main; X 
A nobler care the Grecians fall employ, 8 
To combat, conquer, and extirpate Troy. i 19 tg iT 
Here Greece ſhall tay; or, if all Greeee retire, 64 
Myſelf will ſtay, tall Troy or Fexpireg'/ 
Myſelf and Sthelenus will fight for fame; 51 
God bade us fight, and ee enme. 

He ceas'd; j ner —— 1% 
And voice to-oice-reſounds. Tydides” praiſes = * 
Wiſe Neſtor chem luis reverend figure ard zßñ 
He ſpoke; 3 the hoſt in ſtill attention heard! 
O truly great!! in whom the Gods hae joint 
Such ſtrength of body with' ſuck: fores 1 ee HL 
In:conduR, ! as in courage, \yowexcel, - en 9 av 
Still firſt to ach what you adribe n well, * 
Thoſe wholeſome! countels which thy Ctr 
Applauding Greece, with common voice, approves. | 
Kings thou canſt-blame z u hold, hut prudvnt youth; 
And blame ev n king wich praiſe,” becauſe with: Owe 
And yet thoſe years that finoe thy birth have run, 
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Then let me add what yet remains behind; + 
A thought unfiniſdiin'that generous mind; 
Age bids me ſpeak; nor ſhall th' advice I 35 
Diſtaſte the people, or offend the king 

Curs'd is the man, and void of law andright, 1 of 

Unworthy property, unworthy light ri 
Vnfit for publie rule, or private care: 
Phat wretch, that monſter, who Jelighit in * 90 
© Whoſe luſt is murder and whoſe horrid Jo + © 
To tear his country; ind his kind deſtroy ? 
This night, refreſni and —_— tral $75 > 1 Gon A 
Between the trench and wall . 5 G 
Be that the duty of the young and boldz: 22 2 — 9 
But thou, O king, to council call the old: NEW NN 
Great is thy ſway, and weighty are thy cares? 
| Thy high commands muſt ſpirit all our wars. 
With Thracian wines recruit thy Honour de 7 
For happy counſels „ gg ney; oe» <p a +08 


* Wiſe, weighty counſels aid-a ſtate diſtreſt. 


And ſuch a: monaich as can chuſe the bet. aff 
See! what a blate from hoſlile tents 5 4 — T 
How near our fleet approach the-Projaw fires 77: 11596 
Who can, unmoy'd; behoſd.the'dreadfu{flight 2» 105 
What eye beholds them, and can Cloſe to- nigbt? 
This dreadful interval determines alj + 
To- morrow, Troy muſt flame, or „eee es 

Thus ſpoke: the hoary ſage : the reſt obey; l 
$wif t through-the gates the guards direct their e 8 
| His ſon was firſt toqpaſt the lofty anound, Sil * b 
* . ** arms renown'd |: // 
4 Next 
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Next him, Aſcalaphus, Ialmen, ood, ; 3; bid 


The. double offspring « of the Warriour-God. | 3 
Deipyrus, Apharius,. Merion, join, n 
And Lycomed, of Creon' 8 noble line n 1 


Seven were the leaders of the nightly. FIG 

And each bold. chief a hundred ſpears commands. | 
The fires they light, to ſhort repaſts they fall; 1 BR ; 
Some line the trench, and others man | the wall. 120 


The king of men, on public counſels e, 3 e 
Conven'd the princes in his ample tent 3 3 10 
Each ſeiz” d a portion of the kingly feat, 3 
But ftaid his, band when thirſt and hunger. ceas'd, | 2 
Then Neſtor {| ſpoke, f for, wiſdom long approv'd, 1 * 
And, flowly riſing, thus the council mov'd : is Ax 

Monarch of nations whole. ſuperior. ſway BY 
Aſſembled ſtates and lords of earth obey, <p 1 
The laws and ſceptres t to thy hand are given, — . 


And millions own the care of thee and Heaven. | 1300 
O king! the counſels of my age attend; 5 
With thee my cares begin, i in thee muſt end; 3 
Thee, prince! it fits alike to ſpeak and hear, 5 
Pronounce with judgment, with regard give ear, e 
To ſee no wholeſome motion be withſtood, 1 
And ratify. the beſt for public good. 5, wht 1 
Nor, though a,meaner give advice, repine,. „ 
But follow it, and make the wiſdom thine. 

Hear then a thought, not now conceiy'd i in hatte, 

At once my prelent judgment, and my paſt: 2 * | 
When from Pelides' tent Jon forc'd the maid, „ 
1 fir e and nd iful durſt e > ns 


8 } 
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But bold of ſoul, wen veadlong nil W 

You wrong d the man, by men and Gods' Wt” 

Now ſeek ſome means his fatal wrath to end, 1 a 

With prayers to move bim, or with gifts te bend. 
To whom the King: With jultice haſt buon ſhown 

A prince's faults, an 41 with reaſon own. 

Fly happy man, v whom Ja ave ſtill honors mn ( on, 0 


more than armies, and bimſelf an Döft. "aj 
Bleſt in his love, this wi wondrous hers Hands; 
Heaven fights his war, and humbles all be bits hy 
Fain would my heart, which ere” through re, 
The wrathful chief and angry ods A Age. 
T gifts immenſe his mighty ſoul can bo wr, Fo. ; 
Hear, all ye Greeks, and witneſs what Tow 
Ten weighty talents of the pureſt gold, EPO BoI6ae! 
And twice ten vaſes af refulgent mold; 1 9250 8 oy 
tripods, whoſe unſully ee TROY 
Let knows no office, nor has felt the flame : gin ny 
Twelve ſteeds unmatch'd i in fleetneſs and 1 in hs,” i 
And ſtill victorious 1 in the duſty cours; 2 
(Rich were the man Whoſe ample ſtores . 8 
The prizes purchas d by their winged | ſpeed). © 
Seven lovely captives of the, Leſbian line, | bY jos . 
Skill'd in each art, unmatch'd, i in form. divine ;_ 1 
The ſame I choſe for more than vulgar . N 
When Leſbos funk beneath the hero's arms: a. 
All theſe, to buy his friendſhip, mall be eld, F 
And, join'd with theſe, the long-conteſte , "8s 


8 


With all her charms, Briſes I reſign, 
Ang ſolemn fwear thoſe Charms * were never PONY 9 
Vntouck'd 
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Untouch'd ſhe ſtay d, uninjur d ſue removes, ñ 7 
Pure from my arms, and guiltleſ af my loves. 
Theſes inſtant, ſhall he his; and if the Powers ne 
Give to our arms.prond Ilion's-haſtihe:towers, - 

Then ſhall be ſtare (hen Greece the ſpoil. divides) 
With gold and: braſs his-loaded: navy's ide. 
Beſides, full twenty nymphs of Trojan race I 
With copious: love thall crown his warm embrace; i | 
Such as himſelf will chooſe; who yield ta none, 

Or yield ta Helen's heavenly charme alone. 
Yet hear me farther : when. r e 

If ſafe e lanil on Argos fruitful ſhare, 

There ſhall he lie my ſon, our ——— * 
And with Oneftes" ſelf divide my caro. i, 

Vet more—three:daughters in my court weben, 

And ech wm eee n ze 5217 ba. 
Laodiet and Iphigenia fair, 49 3% 
And bright Chryſothemis with e a= _ 
Her let him chopſe, whom moſt hie eyes: my 1 
I aſk no preſents, no retrard fer loc 
Myſelf will give the dower ; ſo 3 „ 96:48 BY 


As never father gave à child before... 18 
Seven ample eities ſhall canfeſs his . 295 


Him Enopé, and Phere him aber, 
Cardamyle with. ample turrets e / big 9H 

And ſacred Pegaſus far vines eu, iT 
ZEpea fair, the paſtuzes Hira yields, re 6d 0 
And rich, Antheia with her "01-06 OY nos 
The whole extent to Pylos' Gndy plain 


«So % 
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There heifers graze, arid labouring oxen: toi] =o 
Bold are the men, and generous is the ſoil zj 
'There ſhall he reign with power e ee cromn'd; | 
And rule the tributary realms around, c. eye 
All this I give, his vengeance to mw. Wh. 8 
And ſure all this may move his gin, 5 
Pluto, the griſly God; who neyerſparesz' | 
Who feels-no:mercy; and who hears no-prayers, | 
Lives dark and dreadful-in:deep hell's abodes, 
And mortals hate him; as the worſt of Gods. N 
Great though he be, it fits him obey * ans 
Since more than his my years, and more my ſway. 
The monarch thus. The reverend:Neſtor . 115 
Great Agamemnon ! glorious king of men! g 
Such are thy offers as a prince may take, ñ 
Let choſen delegates this hour be ſent : 
Myſelf will name tliem) to Pelides' tent by vnd ab 
Let Pheœnix lead, rever'd. for hoary age, wa i741 241 198 
Great Ajax next, and Ithacus the ſage,” 
Yet more to fanctify the word you a 345 7 
Let Hodius and Eurybates attend ᷑ 
New pray to Jove to grant what 8 e 1 
Pray, in deep ſilence, and A pureſt hands. 
He ſaid, and all/approv'd. The heralds bring 

The cleanſing water from the: holds ſpring. 
Tbe youth with wine the ſacred goblets erown'd,” AG07 
Amd large libations drench'd the ſands around. 220 
The rite perform'd, the chiefs their thirſt allay, - 
Then from the * tent rn E 
STIR 4"; Wie 
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1 


Beides graſp d their hande, and thus begun : 


mise Berk, 2. 
Wiſe Neſtor turns on each his careful > (WY mois 


Forbids t. offend,jinſtru®ts them to,apply.z :; 
Much he advis d them all, Minds mobs, ted u ww | 


"— EET 


To deprecate.the chief, and ſave. the boſt. 
Through the Kill, night they march, and bear thy roar, 
Of murmuring billows on the ſounding ſhore. As 11 
To Neptune, ruler of the ſeas, profound, . 10 
Whoſe liquid arms the mighty globe ſurround, 424 
They pour forth-vows, their, embaſſy, to bebe; W 
And calm the rage of ſtern, Bacides.,. 
And now, arrivd,where.on. the ſandy bay. 
The Myrmi n.tents..and. Neigen K-14 
Amus'd at eaſe, the godlike f man they f ound, 


20H 
2 74 3 a” 1 


(The cee harp from conguer'c d . 
Of poliſh'd ſilver Was its coſtly, frame). w 3d 
With this che ſooths his angry, foul, and inge N 
Th' immortal. deeds of heroe ae A ? ” 
patroelus only of the royal; tral 5 A 
Plac'd in his-tent,.attends. e en boA- - 
Full oppoſite he ſate, and liſten'd. long. i a 
In ſilence Waiting till he. ceas'd.the ſong., _ 2 . 
Unſeen the Grecian embaſy. proceeds. % 
To his high tent. ; the. great Uh leads. 3 
Achilles, ſtarting, as the chiefs he {py* ©. 15 5 


2 1 115 "KP 


1 


Leap'd from his ſeat, and laid the << "hl wo — 
With like ſurprize aroſe. Mepcrtius ſon "ug 2 i 3 1 


5 210: Z W. 


Princes, all bail! Whatever 2 . he ere, 


Or ſtrang.negeſſity, a fears, 
Vor. I. » i Welcome, 


en | 4 


| 2 UPE nomek 
welcome, though Grecks I for not us foes ye ,t 


To me more dear tan alf that bear the name. +-ebidw © 
With that, the ehſefe beneath his roof he led, 264 


And .plac'd i in feats "with purple * a5. = F 


Then thus—Pati6chis, <rowna Jarger _ 


Mix purer wine, #nd"open every ſoul, air tom; 3H 


Of all the warriours yonder” hoſt can epd, une «1 
Thy friend moſt hondurs theſe, anti ed, 70 
He ſaid; Patrbelus, o'er the 1 
Heaps in a brazen vaſe three cines entire 
The brazen vaſe Avutomedon ſuſtains, n oven had 8 
Which fleſh of porket, theep, and goat, Contains 5 - 
Kchilles at the genial feaſt preßde sn of 
The parts trans fes, and with fill divides! © +550 
| Meanwhile Patrocfus fweats the fite to ralf; 
The tent is bright6'd withthe'rifing biese - 16 
Then, when the Ianguid flames at length II 
He ſtrows a bed of glowing embers wide, - 2 oils 
Above the coals the ſmbaking fragments: ow: 26:61 
And ſprinkles facted falt from lifted wnis z- 
With bread the Süttering cannifters they 0 
Which round the board Mencetins' ſon — 
Himſelf, oppos d t. Viyſtes full in gh, — 
Each portion parts, und orders every rte. 1 65 
The firſt fat offerings, to th* Immortals due, 
it the greedy flames Patroclus threw r; 15 vs 
is in the ſocial feat 
get Wberly repret. 27 
That fone, to Phenix Ajax gave the fign ;- 9049443 
Not vt popercei*ds 1 crown'd with wine 


* 


— 
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.1L'E APD, Dex. ders 
eue inſtant dhus begann 
His ſpeech-addrefling ta the god · like ma: 
Health to Achilles! happy are thy gueſts +. | mens 
Not thoſe: more honour'd whom Atrides feaſts: 
Though generous plenty crown. thy: e., * 
That Agamemnon's regal tent affords; oy 1 
But greater cares ſit heavy on dur fouls; - line v 
Not eas d by banquets or by flowing ing bowls... + vids 
What ſeenes of ſiaughter in yen fietds/ appeart ' | 1 
The dead we mourn, and for the living fears 
Greece on the brink of fate all doubtful ſta nds 
And onen help but from thy ſaving hands? 
Troy, and her aide, fon ready uengeance calby\ 30 
Their threatening tents already ſhade dur walb i! + | 
Hear how with ſhouts their\conqueſt _— * 
And point at every ſip tliekyvengeful flame! 
(For them the Father af the Gods declare, IF 
Theirs are: his men, and his thunder theles: 110 
See, full of Jose; wvengiig Hector rife1'' / 2-5: | ? | 


See! heaven and cares the raging chief deße : 7 a. 
What fury in his breaft, what lighting in his eyes! 
He waits but for the murn, 10 fink in flame * u 
The ſhips the Gredt .and lb the Oreeian name fs 
Heavens |: my icootwy's: wogs-diftraft wy mind 
Leſt fave! accomplitr'x[t/hiv vag doſign'd * whw't 
And muſt we, Sede our beads in U lay” 
es Troſas haſt; ud his the fital avy ß 
Return, - Achilles t oh rl, nn, 243120] "ne | 
To fave thy Sele, A flop e ,, 
If in thav . Res 
2 - 
Ex The 


TE 4 4b? 42 
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The day may come, when) rn 1 
That heart ſhall melt, that courage rife in vain. 325 
egard in time, O prince divinely braven: 
Thoſe wholeſome counſels which thy father gave. 

When Peleus in his aged arms embrac dd 
His parting ſon, theſe accents were his laſt : 
My child ! with ſtrength, with glory and ſucceſs, 1330 
Thy arms may Juno and Minerva bleſs! 1 |: +! 
Truſt that to Heaven: but thau, thy cares angage * 
To calm thy paſſions and ſubdue thy rage: 
From gentler manners let thy;glory.growg: 2 +217, 
And ſhum contention, the ſurt fouree of woe. 333 
> That young and old may in thy praiſe A ps 
The virtues of humanity. be thine—— 7; 147 
This, now deſpis d, advice thy father give; on 16a 
Ah! check thy anger, and be truly brave. q bf 
If thou wilt yield to great Atrides* prayer, 1340 
c Gifts worth thee his royal hand prepares; An #394177 
If not —but hear me, while I number o rr 
1 | profer d eee 1 
Ten weighty talents of the pyreſt gold; d 
And twice ten vaſes of refulgent mould; wiki 1 my 
- Seven-ſacred:tripods, whoſe unſully d fram 
Vet knows no offce, nor has felt the flame: * 
Twelve ſteeda unmatech dei in fleetneſs and in fare 
And ſtill victaricus in tha duſty cousſe z in bob, 
| = were the man wWhoſe ample ores exceeds: / 330 
he prizes purchas'd by. theis wuged- ſped g. 1 
Seven lovely captives. of the Lesbien Une. 
Ai in each art, uni wat in fon divine: ; T1 
I R o 52 n 2 — * 
r 4 0 


Seven ample eities ſhall confeſs; 
, a4 T * 3 


The ſame he . eee is") 


When Leſbos ſunk beneath thy conquering arms, 355. 


All theſe, to buy thy friendſhip, ſhall be paid, ea 


And, join'd with theſe, the long- conteſted maid; bn, 
With all her charms, Briſeis he II reſign, Sons a7 


And ſolemn ſwear thoſe charms were only thineñ 
Yntouch'd he ſtay d, uninjur'd ſhe removes, 360 
Pure from his arms, and guiltleſs of his loves, 9216 1: 10. 
Theſe, inſtant, ſhall be chine; and if the Powers. 
Give to our arms proud. Ilion's hoſtile towers, 2; 4 
Then ſhalt thou ſore (when Greece the ſpoil divides) 
With gold and braſs thy loaded navy's ſides. $65: 
eſides, full twenty nymphs of Trojan race 
With copious love ſhall crown thy warm embrace: 
Such as thyſelf ſhalt chuſe ; who, yield to none, mol 157 


Or yield to Helen's -heayenly;charms alone. 


Yet, hear me farther: when ug wars are der. 37e 
If fafe we land on Argos fruitful ſnore, 147 1620 
There ſhalt thou live his ſon, -his:honours ſhare, 104 


| And with Oreſtes? ſelf, divide;his Kare. 2 11A 2b 


Yet moge three daughters in his court are bred, on 
each well worthy of a l en 9472? vic Wh 


Leodicband Iphigenia fair, VVV It [T” 


And bright; Cryſothemis with Fey We hair; ute A 
Her ſhalt thou wed whom: moſt thy eyes approveg g 
He aſks no preſents, no reward for Jaye: :/ +2007 lt 
MHimſelf will give. the dower; ſo vaſt —_ — 
As never father gave a child Mae. tt Kai wh - 


U i 27 ab 68 WW. 


Thee Enopé, 8 thee obeys... ah 123460 vic 


Nor with new treaties ven my peace in . 


( 
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5 Cardamyſe with amp bd, N amp weft” 
And ſacyed Pedafus, . 0421 "ivy 
Apea fair, the paſtures Mir yields - 

And rich Aintheia' wirh her flowery fields 2 » 504 bak 

The whole extent te Pyles“ ſandy plain * 7; 

Along che verdant margin of the main. ee bitfs 

Fhere heifers grave, and labourthg oxen with 456 

Bold are de men, and generous is the Neil: 25 

There Mall thou reign with power and Juſtics'trown'l, 

And rule the tribveary realtis/around. ug 67 nis 

Subtz ure the proffers which. this 8 i 90 4. 
Dich the repentance of a oppliant king, ivy 

But if all this, relentleſs, thou- Aidan, Ait ehile 

I hart6viry and if intereſt, plead in ain; h 191 We 

Vet ſomeredreſs to ſuppliant Greece n, E 12604 

And be, among her guardian Gods, ador d. 054.534 Pack 

15 regard thy ſuffering country claim, R; 4 0 

Hear thy own glory; and dhe voice of fame: 

N For now thut chief, whok unreſiſted ire > rot K 
Made nations tremible, and whole hoſts,retive,”!! 

Proud Keftor; now; the ' unequal fight demands, £ 

Ani only triumps te deſerve thy hands. oy 

Then thus the Goddefs-bors : © Ulyſſes, ear 

A faithful ſpeech; that Eng ws nor art, nor fuß; 

What in my ſeeret ſoul is underſtood, % wc git 2548 
My tongue ſhall utter, and my deeds make good. 2 al 
B Greece then know; My purpoſe L rem! 470 


19730 28 


Who dares think one thing, and another teil, 
My heart deteſts „ Sen 
Nima : 


Then 


4 12 1 


N 


FLA Ds; Boar IX. #32 
Then thus, in thorts my 6xt.ceſolves attend. 
Which nos. Atrides, nor his, Greeks, pads. 4s 
Long toils, long perils, in. their cauſe I bere, 
But now th unfruitful glories charm no more. 
Fight or not ficht, alike reward we claim . 
The wretch and hero find their prize the ſame : 
Alike regretted 1 in the duſt he lies, l ei Ae Ni af 
Who yields ignobly, or wha .bravsly, dies, Dh vr vs Ans 
of all my dangers, all pay, glorious pains, «re hih 1014 
A life of labours, lo what fruit remains? 7 26 3 v#l2 
As the bold hird.her;helpleſs. yang attend, 
Fram. danger, guards them, and from Want defend: 5 
In ſearch of prey ſhe, wings. the ſpacious. air. 426 
And with th: untaſted food ſupplies her. care $214 1001 
For thapkleſs. Greece ſuch hardſhips. have I bray d, 17 
Her wives, het infants, hy my. 1 n 
Long ſleepleſs nights in.bpayy.arms I ſtogd, 430 
And feati lahorious, days in. duſt and hood. 
I ſack d: twelve ample eities on the main, an {liv du 
And twelve lay ſmoaking;on the Trojan plain . A 
Then at Atrides baughty, feet were laid * UNτ Trad i 
The wealth. J gather ' d, and the ſpoile I made. 1. 
Your mighty,mongrch, theſe in peace poſſeſt 34, ! 


Some few. my ſoldiers. had, himſelf the reſt. enllido 


Some preſent. tao to, ver xin ge Nα pads 

And every prinee enjoys the gift he made: 1 
I only. muſt refund, of all his train Din 0 n 
des what preheminenee our merits gain?n 
My ſpoil alone his greedy ſoul delights : * — i Bf 
My bleſs his luſtful gights : 

( lag W bas 2: * ” | 
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The woman; let hin (ds be may) enjoyy «1 07 


But what's the quarrel then of Greece to Troy? * 
What fo theſe ſnores th' affenibled nations draw, 
What calls for vengeance but a Woman's cauſe? 


Are fair endowments, and'# beauteous face, N. 1A 
Belov'd by none but thoſe of Atreus* race? 
The wife whom choice and paſſion both approve, 4256: 


Sure every wiſt'and Wörthy an will lobe. 
Nor did my fuir-one leſs diſtinction claim 5f 
Slave as ſhe was, ty foul ador'd the dame: 
Wrong'd in wy ove; e el T diſdain es als 21 
Deceiv'd for once, I truſt not m 308d 4355 
Ve have my anſwer - What remains & 46 le of 
Your king, Ulyſſes, may: conſult with + — b bu 
What nerds he the deferice this arm tan hae? 


Has he not walls no Humän force can ſhake? * 1 


Has he not fenc'd his gwarded navy round/ 46 
With piles, with ramparts; and ene fee fcund pak 
And will not theſe (the woriders he has done) 
Repel the rage of Priamꝰs nage ford! net aninms bagh 
There was a time (eus be dun Greece I fought} © 
When HeRtor's 'proveſs'no buch wonders wrought; 46s 
He kept the verge of Troy, nor dard 15 a * 0 
Achilles fury at the Scan gate: 
He try'd it once, aud ſcarce: wes ford do 3 EN 
But now thoſe ancient enmities are oer; n BAK, 
T6-morrow we the favouring ä age 
Then ſhall you ſee our partinug veſſels crown'd, - 45 
And hear with oars the Helleſpont 


— TIT 


r aids ide ds Cam Cade Secs $4 


d. Hog! N 


5 bo third day hence, ſhall Pthin greet our ſaila, va, 


1 5 3b - 7 
Pthia 
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ILIA D, Book IX. © 224. 
Pia te her Achilles Mall reſtore , 
The wealth he left for this deteſted ſnore : 
Thither the ſpoils of this long war that! paſs, 4s bluode 
The ruddy gold, the ſteel, (9 porn crank iſ 5 l 117 
My beauteous captives thither Fil eonveyy” , 
And all that teſts of my-uncaviſh'd prey. . 
One only valued gift your” tyrant gave; 
And that reſum'd, the fair in 1 WO FEY mas 
Then tell him, loud, that all the Greeks nay be, 
And learn to ſcorn the wretch they baſely fear; x 
(For, arm'd in impudence, mankind' e ger 45 
And meditates hew cheats on all his fades ;;; 
Though ſlrameleſs us he is, 1 _ . E 
Is what he dares not; if he dares hie dies) 
Tell him, all terms, all commerce, T decline, A ert IR 
Nor ſhare his council, nor his battle jon; 49 
For once decei yd, was his; but twice, were 3 
No let the ſtupid prince, whom eee ee 
Of ſenſe and juſtice, run where frenzy _ 92 Pp 
His gifts are hateful : kings of ſuch a era 
Stand but as ſlaves before a noble mind 11 6 
Not though he profer d all himſelf poſſe,” nd reml3/ 
And all his rapine'could from others wreſt ; t N 
Not all the golden tides of wealth that crown 


The many-peopled Ofchomenian towCWꝛꝛ 22 


Not all proud Thebes" unrival'd walls cuntain- 

The world's great empreſt on th* ZEgyptiin — V 

(That ſpreads her conqueſts o'er a thouſand ſtates, 

And pours her heroes througt a hundred gates, 1 

Two hundred bortemien, und two hundred eurts 

From each wide portal iffuing to the war:) 3% 
7 3 is. Though 
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Though bribes were heap'd on. bribes, in number more 
Than duſt in fields, or ſands along the ſhores iT 
Should all theſe/offers far my friend{hip. callj̃ 
*Tis he that offers, and I ſeo orn them all. * i „ ff 4 
Atrides' daughter NEVER hall be led e nene 40 
(An ill-match'd. conſort) to Achilles bed, F 
Like golden Venus though ſhe charm'd;the heart, 
And vy'd with, Pallas in the works of art bt 
Some greater Greek let thoſe high. ere, 

L hate alliance, with a tyrant s race. og? 353 
If Heaven reſtore me to my realms with life, eur 16 
The reverend Peleus. ſhall eleft{mg Wife. 
Theſſalian nymphs. there are, of. form dine... + Mfg L 
And kings that ſue to mix their blogd . 

Beſt in kind love my years ſhall glide "Ps e = 

| Content with juſt bereditaryfway 4. 11 1-41 

Mhere, deaf for exer to the martial. Arie, 228 0 

Enjoy the dear prerogative of life. iguh 5193 1; 
Life is not ta hs bought with, heaps of goldz.. Jar 0 

Not all Apollo's Pythian treaſures hald, * 

Or Troy once held in peace a ee. ts 
Can bribe the poor ſſeſſion of a dag Ar AN my 
' Loft herds ang treaſurse, we by arms nen-. 
And ſteeds unrival'd an the quſty plain: 42 507 iz e 
But fram our lips the vital ſpirit fed. 839 

Beturns no mare to wake the yen ay _ 1 114 is cal 
'My fates long Gpce-by. Thetis were berth. oF ak, ; 

And esch alternate, life, or fame, propos dz. | 

Here, if I hays before the Trojan towns #14249 an 

short is m dates but deathleſs mf 335 
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1E ab, Beo bt, r 
If I return, een pee ade i407 NT 
For years on Jong“ extended days. e 2:1: off 
Convine'd,though/late; I find my fond miſtake, - ho 5 of 
And warn the Greeks the wifer choleg 6"thake + 7 baA 
To quit theſe" ſhores, their native ſeats enjoy; "566 
Nor hope the fall of heaven · defended Troy. fy a off 
Jove's arm diſplay d aſſerts her from the lies 31 2 771 
Her hearts are ſtrengthen'd, and herglories tif. 
Go theb, 06 Grete report our fi d deg nn; 104 
Bid all your coinfels; all your armies jo. ments '- 
Let all yoiit"forces, all your arts cone, 
To ſave the'thips; che troops, the chiefs, =_ «fi, 1) 
One ſtratagem haus faird, — reg 7 4 
Ve ay Achilles is r n. woot as heh 
But here this night let reverend ie > 5 aw T 
His tedious toils and hoary hairs demand 2218 vl 
A peaceful death in Pthia's' friendly lane. 
But whether he Femiain, or fail with me, 45 e 
His age be fared; dad hiv will be nee.. 2 | 
The ſon of Peleus ceag*d : he d, wound. N 
In ſilence weapt in conſternation drown'd, „ be 
Attend the fern reply. Then Plicenix roſe; * RO ny 
(Down his white beard a fiream. of ſorrow ok. N 
And while the fate of ſuffering Ire 4 
With accent weak'theſe tender words beturnd : N 
Divine Achilles! wil thou then retite, © 
And leave our hoſts in blood, our fleets on fire 75 001 
If wrath'f6 ee fill — ee * 1 
OW 2. 1 trop. ts 
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 PAOPBSHOMBR: | 
The royal Peleus, when fromn+Pthia's ge ſtt 
Ne ſent thee early, th th Achaian-hoſts.., firs #1627 46.3 
Thy yonth, as then in ſage debates. unkkill/d, /.-,. ,--: 
And new to ꝓerils af the direful feld Sf aa. A 
Ae bade me teach thee all the ways ef wur; 11/570 
To mine in councils,tand in camps ta dare. 
Never, ah pever let me leave thy Sdefy aig rin 2249) 
No'time ſhall part us, and no fate divide. 948 414211 15 
Not though the God that breath'd-my Jfez reſtore . 270 
f The bloom 1 hoaſted, and the port I bere, 109 * 
hen Greece of old beheld, my youthful flames, i 
(Delightful Greece, the land of, loxely-dames ) 
My father, faithleſs to my mother s arms. Spe 10 544 
Old as he was, ador'd f ſtranger 's charm - 
A what. yauth could. do, (at her defge) 260k 
win the dame, and prevent may; bn 11 


Vu fire with curſes. loads my hated heady; . 1; 


And cries, ** Xe. furies! barren; be his bed. "has: avi £ 
Infernal Jove, the vengeful fiends teren * ee 36 
. ruthleſs Proſerpine, coufirn'd his, ad +2 ED 
Deſpair and grief diſtract my labouring — 

| Gods ! what g crime my impious heart defign 4. 115 
1 thought (but ſome kipd Gad that thought ſuper) 
To Ms) the poniard in my father's breaſts... 

a meditate my flight; my friends in yain, - 9 
1 prayers entreat me, and with force getain... 105 
8 fat of rams, black bulls, and brawyny wine, 
They daily feaſt, with draughts of fragrant vine: 
1 guards they plac'd, and wateh'd, dine nisi 


entire; Nine. 44 J A911 112 164 TS 
: roofs » aud porcties f a d with con ant 395 


. 


And, — rn. cranmmrymeneg rg fine) 
My travels thenge through ſpacious Greece extend; 
Pthia's court at laſt my labours . 
our ſire reed) wid me, as his for carefs'd; 600 
With gifts enrieh' d, and with poſſeſors bleſs; - e 
The ſtrong Dalopians thenet forth oπ n my e | 
And all the coaſt eee eee N ND, 
By love to thee his hounties L re pad, 
And early wiſdom ta thy ſoul convey d: Sro] i ns 
Great as thou art, m lehne made these brave, 
A child I too thee, but 2 hero gane 40 
Thy infant breaſt a:hke-affe@ion how: oo 
Still in my arms:(an'ever-pleafing load), i tot 1 
Or at my knee, bh Phoenix would'ſt thou ſtand; 92 | 
No food was grateful but from Phœniz“ hand! 
I paſs my:watchings/o'en thy belpleſs yu, ,, — 
The tenden labours, r N 
The Gods (E meugdt) revere'd their hard my * 
And Phonix felt a father's. joys 1 aa 5 5 
Thy growing wixtor jnſufy d my eures, bn 7. 
And promię d eqnafort to my; ſilver hnins. 900 Ar 
Now be thy rage, thy fatal rage, reſign dez ook 
A cruel: heart ill ſujta a manly mind 
The Gods (che only Srrat, and oply weh 6 
Are moved by offerings, vows, and ſherifice 4. 690% 
Offending man their high compalſion; wins,,, No 
— daily, prayers atone fon daily “,, 
n of ee b 550 
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With humble-niien and with dejeftedeyts, {1 -1 | 
Conſtant they ſallom where: wjnſtice mes: had 
Injuſtice, ſwift, evett, and uneonſim d, Tm Hen vÞ 
Sweeps the wideearthy and traniples:o'er mankind, «: 
While prayers; tu heul her wrongs; e lo behind. 
Who liears theſt dauglzters of alnighty fove, '' © 
For him they mediate te the throneaboret 200! 2 2 
When man rejeſts the humble fuit they mah, ö& 
The fire revenges fur the daughters fikey:! o 2 7 
:Fdom Jove camtniſſion d, Hereinſuſtice chen 633 
Deſcends; to pu ent in woch „ lt 
Od, let not headlong paſſion bear choifway; ; 
Theſe reconeiling Goddeſſes obe: e ee eee 
Due honours to the ſvecꝭ of Jo helbngß ß 
One honours calm the ferce, and bend the ſtrong. C40 
Were thut not paid'thee by the terms we bring, 
Were rage flilihatbobrd'in the haughty ing, 
Nor Greece, nor all her fortunes, ſhould engage a1 
Thy friend to:plead'again&fo juſt a re 
But ſince what honour aſks, che genetal ends, 643 
And ſends by.thoſe whom moſt thy beart vommends, 
The beſt and nobleſt of the Greetian tram pm; Bag 
Permit not theſe ſue, and fe iy vai) 
Let me (my ſon) an ancient fact unfold; e 0 A. 
A great example dren from timüs ; . 
Hear what ourfathird'weth; anch what thatr praife, 
Who conquer'd their r In ferner Aye. 1280 
Where Calyden on rocky wot Nn e 
Once fought th®FBtollan' and" ur i * 
e gun it Woke; 6b Conquer Tete Ades j. ß 


And mutual deaths were dealt 2 — 
3 The 
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5 8 
The filver Cynthia bade Contention ti., 
In vengeunxe of neglested ſacriſce z; 254 4 1 1 
On Oeneus' fields ſue ſent a monſtrous boar, 
That level'd harveſts, and whole foreſts tore: 
This beaſt (when many a chief-hivtuſks had win). 4 
* Great Meleager ſtretch'd along the plain. ren ind 
#T SY for his ſpoils; a new debate an,, AY 
2K The neighbour nations thence commencing foes, . 1E 
„ BM Strong as they were, the bold\Quretes faib d, 663 
6 While Meltiger's thundering arm prevail'd: -: 1 11 
1.9 Till rage at len inſlam d hie lofty brtaſt 
4 (For rage in s the wiſeſt and the beſt). Ztr gi 444 
ET enge Althza,"to his Wratk Re yields, 
Aud in his Wife t embrace forgets the Bede. 659 


% (She from Matpeſſa ſprung, divinely fair, Ando 2A 
* « And matchleſt Idas, more than man in war; AA 
„ The God of day ador d the mother's charts q 22 
„ Againſt the God the father bent his e ͥ q —;) +13” 
WM © The afflicted pair; heir foro wve te prechim, . l 
„From Chopatra chang'd n we 
I « And'call'd Alcy6tie; a name to rn 
k «© The father's grief, the mournmg: nhather'swoe,”) A 
f To her the chief retir'd from ſtern dabatee 

L But found no peace from tierce Althza's hate q - 2 
% Althæza Hase th unhappy warciopridetrs, 17; 14. 
8 Whoſe lucklefs hand bis royab uncle ew ;... ns d bu 
) She beat the ground; und call d the 8 

* On her own ſun to weak her brother's death: 

| ell hard her curſex from te ralms profound, * 
0 , 


1 0 vain Ætolia her . vida O 19417 g 
War ſhakes her wallez and thinders: at her gates. 


She ſent ambaſſiidors; 'aichoſen band)“ 


Fried, of te Sede, and elders:of ine land! 699 
Beſought the chief to fave the ſinking Katy ß 
Their prayers wert urgent, and their proffe ler. 5 
(Full fifty aeres of the richeſt ground: 
Half paſture green, and: half — J 
Es ſuppliant father; aged Oeneus, came : 695 
His fiſters Gollow%dg enin-the vengeful dame 
Althæa ſues.; his faiends be Fe bim fall A 5 117 
He ſtands relentleſs and rejectꝭ the all. 9881 0 
Mean while the vilor's-ſhouts aſcend the ſkjes;. . 
ebe walls are Gralid the rolling flames ariſeʒ 6g 
At length his wite (a form. divine] appears... Pg 
With piercing cries, and ſupplicating tears 3 . AP 
She paints the horrons, of a-conquer'd town, - _ - 
The heroes ſlain, the palaces, ;oferthrown,.. ... 1 beeps + 
Nhe matrons raviſg'd; the wholewace enſlay du. 7% 
The warrriour heard, he yanquiſh;d, aud he fad. 
B Goa nk Her hems - 
Aid left ne clic their broken faith to nx. 
Learn hence, hetinies to curb pernieious ire, 
Nor ſtay, till yondtr fleets aſeand in Heft 1729 
Accept the preſvintaꝗ dra thy eanguering ſword 3. 
And be amongſtiourguardien Gods ador d. od vr 
Thus he. The fer Achilles thus, geply d 1112 
My ſecond fahery and my teverend . guide 121 0 
*Fhiy friend; belleve me, no ſuch gifts, demande, 355 
2 ale 0 OE INNS kak 


. Jove 
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Jove honours me, and fayours my deſigns z- | 
His pleaſure guides me, and his will confines ; _ 
And here I ſtay (if ſuch his high beheſt) 1 5 
While life's warm ſpirit beats within my preaſt. 720 
Yet hear one word, and lodge it in thy heartz 
No more moleſt me on Atrides part 3 
Is it for him theſe tears are taught to flow, 5 
For him theſe ſorrows? for my mortal foe? _ _. 
A generous: friendſhip no cold medium knows, 223 
Burns with one love, with one refentmept glows z _ 
One ſhould our intereſts and our paſſions bez 
My friend muſt hate the man that injures me. . 
Do this, my Phoenix, tis a generous part: 
And ſhare my realms, my honours, and my heart. 730 | 
Let theſe return: our voyage, or our ſtay, | 
Reſt undetermin'd till the dawning day. _ 
He ceas'd i then order'd for the ſage's bed 
A warmer couch with numerous carpets. foods. EE 
With that, ſtern Ajax his long ſilence broke, . 725 
And thus, impatient, to Ulyſſes ſpoke: ; + 
Hence let us go- why waſte we time in vain? 
See what effect our low ſubmiſſions gain! 


Lik'd or not lik d, his words we muſt relate, 


The Greeks expect them, and our heroes wait, 5 740 
Proud as he is, that iron-beart retains _ —ÞP 
Its ſtubborn purpoſe, and his friends diſdains. 

Stern and unpitying | if a brother bleed, 

On juſt atonement, we remit the deed; | 

A fire the ſlaughter of his ſon forgives; 74 

The price of blogd. * d, the murderer lives: - 
Vol, I, U The 
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The haughitieſt hearts at length their rage reſign, 
And gifts can conquer every ſoul but thine. 
The Gods that unrelenting breaſt have-fteeFd, 
And curs'd thee with a mind that cannot . 750 
One woman-flave was raviſfid from thy arm: 
Lo, ſeven are offer yl, and of equal charms, 
Then hear, Achilles! be of better mind; 
Revere thy roof, and to. thy gueſts be kind; 
And know the men, of all the Grecian hoſt, 9 5 
Who honour worth, and prize thy valourmoſt; 
Oh ſoul of battles, and thy people's guide 
(To Ajax thus the firſt of Greeks reply'd) 
Well haſt thou ſpoke; hut at the eee eg | 
Ny rage rekindles, and my ſoul 's on flame 96 
"Tis juſt reſentment, and becomes the brave; ö 
Diſgrac'd, diſhonour'd, like the vileſt eve?” 
Return then, heroes! and our anſwer bear, $45 
The glorious: combat is no more my care; 2 
Not till, amidf yon ſinking navy flain, © 2b 
The blood of Greeks ſhall.dye the fable ny; A. 
Not tilF the flames, by Hector's fury thrown, | 
Conſume your veſſels, and approach my own 4 
Juſt there, +1 impetuous homicide ſhall fand, 
There ceaſe his battle, and; there feel aur hand: n 
This ſaid, each prince a double goblet N 2 
And caſt a large libation on the ground; 21 
Then to their veſſels, through the gloomy mades, 
The chiefs return; divine Ulyſſes leads. | 
Meantime Achilles' ſlaves prepar'd a bed, 5 
With fleeces, carpets, and ſoft linen ſpread; 
PEE » * Fuhere, 
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There, till the ſacred morn reftor'd the day, 
In ſlumber ſweet the reverend Phoenix lay, ' © 
But in his inner tent, an ampler ſpace, | * RY 
Achilles ſlept; and in his warm embrace . "I 
Fair Diomede of the Leſbian race. 
Laſt, for Patfoclus was the couch prepar'd; 
Whoſe nightly joys the beauteous Iphis JT 
Achilles to his friend conſign'd her charms; 
When Scyros fell before his conquering arms. 725 

And now th' elected chiefs, vhom Greece had ſent, 
Paſs'd through the hoſts; and reach'd the royal tent. 
Then riſing all, with goblets in their hands, 9 
The peers, and leaders of th' Achaian bands, 


Hail'd their return. Atrides firſt begun: inen 


Say what ſucceſs? divine Laertes* ſon l 


Achilles high reſolves declare to all; 


Returns the chief, or muſt our navy fall? 

Great King of nations! (Ithacus reply'd)- 

Fix'd is his wrath, unconquer'd is his pride; 793 
He flights thy friendſhip, thy propoſals ſcorns, i 
And, thus implor'd, withifiercer fury burns: 

To ſave our army, and' our fleets, to free, . 

Is not his care; but left to Greece and the. 

Your eyes ſhall view, when morning paints the ey, 
Beneath his oars tlie whitening billows _- "ia 

Us too he bids our 'oars and fails employ, 

Nor hope the fall of heaven - protected Troy; 

For Jove o- 'erſhiades her with his arm divine, I 
Inſpires her war, and bids her glory Sn. 20 5 
Such was his word: what farther he declar* 12 _ 

"Theſe ſacred heralds and great Ajax W 
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But Phcenix in his tent the chief retains, _ 
Safe to tranſport . him to his native plains, | 
When morning dawys: if other he decree, 810 
His age is ſacred, and his choice is fre. 
- Ulyſſes ceas'd : the great Achaian hoſt, 
With ſorrow ſeiz d, in conſternation loſt, _ 
| Attend the ſtern reply. Tydides broke 1 
The general filence, and undaupted ſpoke: 335 
Why ſhould we gifts to proud Achilles ſend? ? 
Or ſtrive with prayers his haughty ſoul to bend? 
His country's woes he glories to deride, 8 
And prayers will burſt that ſwelling heart with pride. 
Be the Herce impulſe of his rage obey'd; 3320 
Our battles let him, or deſert, or aid; wy 
Then let him arm when Jove or he think fit z. 
That, to his madneſs, or to Heaven commit: 
What for ourſelyes we can, is always ours; 
This night, let due repaſt refreſh our powers 823 
For ſtrengeh conſiſts an ſpirits and in blood, _ 
And thoſe are o d to generous wine and faod); 
But when the roſy meſſenger of dax | 
Strikes the blue mountains with her golden ray, 3 
Rang'd at the ſhips, let all our ſquadrons , $30 

In flaming arms, a long extended line 
In the dread Front let great Atrides ſtand, 
The firſt in danger, as in high command. 

Shouts of acclaim the liſtening heroes raiſe, 
Then each to Heaven the due libatians pays; 3835 
Till fleep, deſcending o'er the tents, beſtows 


| The gra e d paſty „ 


ARGUMENT. 
| The Night Adventure of Diomed and Ulyſſes. 


Po the refuſal of Achilles to return to the army, 
the diſtreſs of Agamemnon 1s deſcribed in the moft 
| lively manner. He takes no reſt that night, but 
paſſes through the camp, awaking the leaders, and 
contriving all e 0 methods for the public ſafety. 


| Meela : Neſtor,” Ulyſſes, and Diomed, are em- 
ployed in raifing the reſt of the captains. They call 
a council of war, and determine to ſend ſcouts into 
the enemy's camp, to learn their poſture, and diſco- 
ver their intentions. Diomed undertakes this ha- 
_ zardous enterprize, and makes choice of Ulyſſes for 
his companion. In their paſſage they ſurprize Dolan, 
whom Hector had ſent on à like deſign to the ca 
of the Grecians. From m they are informed 
the ſituation of the Trojan and auxiliary forces, and 
particularly of Rheſus, and the Thracians who were 

ately arrived. They paſs on with ſutceſs ; kill 
| Rheſus, with ſeveral of his officers, and ſeize the 
famous'horſes of that prince, with which they return 
in triumph to the camp. 


The fame night continues ; the ſcene lies in the 
r : ; 
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re * wad the 1 bodies chain veſſel 8 lay, | 
And loſt in ſleep the labours of the day: 
All but the king; with various thoughts oppreſt, 
His country's cares lay rolling in his breaſt. rat 
As when, by lightnings, Jove's ætherial power &$g 
Foretells the rattling hail, or weighty ſhower,. | 
Or ſends ſoft ſnows to whiten all the ſnore, 
Or bids the brazen throat of war to roar; 
By fits one flaſh ſucceeds as one expires, > 
And heaven flames thick with momentary fires... 
So burſting:frequent from Atrides* breaſt, 
Sighs following fighs his inward fears confeit. 
Now o'er the fields, dejected, he ſurveys £ 2 
Front thouſand Trojan fires: the mounting blaze z 5 
Hears in the paſſing wind their muſick blow, 235 
And marks diſtin& the voices of the foe. . 
Now looking backwards to the fleet and coaſt. 
Anxious he ſorrows for th' endanger'd hoſt. * 
He rends his hairs in ſacrifice to Jove, 
And ſues to him-that ever lives above 20 
Inly he groans; while glory and-deſpair: "as 
Divide his heart, and wage a doubtful war. 

8 WS. A thou- 
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A thouſand cares his labouring breaſt revolves z 

To ſeek ſage Neſtor now tlie chief reſolves, 

With him, in wholeſome counſels, to debate 28 
What yet remains to ſave th* afflicted ſtate. 

He roſe, and firſt he caſt his mantle round, 
Next on his feet the ſhining ſandals bound; 

A lion's yellow ſpoils his back conceal'd; . 
His warlike hand a pointed javelin held. 30 
Mean while his brother, preſt with equal . 

Alike deny'd the gifts of ſoft repoſe, N 

Laments for Greece; that in his cauſe before. | 

So much had ſuffer d, and muſt ſuffer more. | ; 
A leopard's ſpotted hide his ſhoulders . 55 =: i 
A. brazen helmet glitter d on his head : 1 a 
Thus (with a javelin in his hand) he as: © | 

To wake Atrides in the royal tent. . ebag! a0) ö 
Already wak'd; Atrides he deſtr yd. | 
His armour buckling at His veſſel's fide. -  ' 
Joyful they met; the Spartan tlius- begun- 

Why puts my brother his bright armour on? 
Sends he ſome ſpy, amidft theſe; filent hours, 
To try yon camp, and wateh the Trojun powers ? 

Zut ſay, hat hero ſhall ſuſtainithat taſte? | 4h 
Such bold exploĩts uncommon courage aſk z 
Guideleſs, alone, through night's-dark ſhade to go, 

And midſt a hoſtile camp explore the foe! 

To whom the king: In ſuch diſtreſs we 2 
No vulgar counſels our affairs demand 95 
Greece to preſerve, i is now no eaſy — ͤ ͤ i 
pr org high —ů— ees FTE « 
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For Jove averſe our humble prayer denies 
And bows his head to Hector's ſacriſiee. | 
What eye has witneſs' d, or what ear beliey'd, 35 
In one great day, by one great arm atchiev'd, 1 
Such wondrous deeds as He&or's hand has dane, 

And we beheld, the laſt revolving ſun 

What honours the belov'd of Jove adorn ! 
Sprung from no God, and of no Goddeſs born, 60 
Yet ſuch his acts, as Greeks unborn ſhall tell, 

And curſe the battle where their fathers fell. 

Now ſpeed thy haſty courſe along the fleet, 
There call great Ajax, and the prince of Crete 
Ourſelf to hoary Neſtor will repair; —_— 
To keep the guards on duty, be his cares | 
(For Neſtor's influence beſt that quarter guides, 
Whoſe ſon with Merion o'er the watch preſides. } 
To whom the Spartan: Theſe thy orders borne, 
Say ſhall IL ſtay, or with diſpatch return? 

There ſhalt thou ſtay (the king of men reply*d} 
Elſe may we miſs to meet, without a guide, 
The paths ſo many, and the camp ſo wide, 
Still, wich your voice, the ſlothful ſoldiers raiſe, 
Urge, by their father's fame, their future praiſe, 75 
Forget we now our ſtate and lofty birth; 5 
Not titles here, but works, muſt prove «oak 

To labour is the lot of man below; 

And wheti Joes us lien hb @ive-us wore. | A 

This ſaid, each parted to his ſeveral cares; 20 
The king to Neſtor's ſable ſhip repairs; 

The ſage prgtector of the Greeks he found 
Stretch'd in his bed with all his arms around; 


The 
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The various-eolour'd fearf, the ſhield — 2 


The ſhining helmet, and the pointed ſpears: a 85 
The dreadful weapons of the warriour's rage, 
That, old in arms, diſdain'd the peace of ag. 


Theng leaning on his hand his watehful head, 
The hoary monarch rais'd his eyes, and ſaid: | 

What art thou, ſpeak, that on deſigns unknown, 90 

While others fleep, thus range the camp _— "8 
Seek thou ſome friend, or nightly centinel 4 
Stand off, approach not, but thy purpoſe tell. 

o ſon of Neleus (thus the king rejoin'd} e 
Pride of the Greeks, and glory of thy kind: 95 
I& here the wretched Agamemnon ſtands; ; 
Th' unhappy' general of the Grecian bands 
Whom: Jove decrees with daily cares to bend, 
And woes, that only with his life ſhall end! 
Scarce-can my knees theſe trembling limbs . 100 
And ſcarce my heart ſupport its load of pain. . 
Ko taſte of ſleep theſe heavy eyes have known; 
Confus'd, and ſad, I wander thus alone 

With fears diſtracted, with no fix d deſign; - 
And all my people's miſeries are mine 1 
A augbt of uſe thy waking thoughts fuggeſt, 
(Since cares, like mine, deprive thy ſoul of ref) 
Impart thy counſel, and aſſiſt thy friend 
Now let us jointly to the trench deſcend, - | 
At every gate the fainting guard excite. ' 110 
*Tir'd with the toils of day and watch of ae ; 
Elſe may the ſudden, foe our works invade, + 
So near, and favour'd by the gloomy en,; 
* JJ ĩðÄ / £16 0: 1 
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To him thus Neſtor i Truſt the Powers above, . - 
Nor think proud Hector's hopes confirm d by Jove: 
How ill agree the views of vain mankind, | 
And the wiſe counſels of th Eternal Mind! 
Audacious Hector! if the Gods ordain 9} 
That great Achilles riſe and rage again, F 
What toils attend thee, and what woes remain l 1200 
Lo faithful Neſtor thy command obeys; 
The care is next our other chiefs to raiſe... E 
Ulyſſes, Diomed, we chiefly need; 
Meges for ſtrength, Oileus fam' d for a - 
Some other be-diſpatch'd of nimbler feet, — 
To thoſe tall ſhips, remoteſt of the fleet, . 
Where lie great Ajax, and the king of Crate... J 
To rouze the Spartan I myſelf decree; _ 1 k irs 
Dear as he is to us, and · dear: to thee,  _ 3 
Vet muſt . I tax his ſloth, that claims no ſhare. 230 
With his great brother in this martial care: | 
Him it behov'd to.every chief to ſue, 


| Preventing every part perform'd by you; | 


For ſtrong neceſſity our toils demands, * 
Claims all aur hearts, and urges all our hands. 235 
To whom the king: With. reyerence we allow. 

Thy juſt rebukes, yet learn to ſpare them now. 

My generous brother is of gentle kind, + . 
He ſeems remiſs, but bears A valiant. — 
Through too much deference to our ſovereign e 
Content to follow when we lead the way. 

But now, our ils induſtrioys to prevent, 
1 ere the reſt, he xoſe, and ſought my tent. 
f, | . 
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The chiefs you nam'd, already at his call, 
Prepare to meet us near the navy wall; | 43 
Aſſembling there, between the trench and gates, 
Near the night · guards, our choſen council waits. 
Then none (ſaid Neſtor) ſhall his rule vithſtahd, 
For great examples juſtify commanc. 
With that the venerable warriour roſe „„ 
The ſhining greaves his manly legs incloſe; 
His purple mantle golden buckles join'd, 
Warm with the ſofteſt wool, and doubly lin'd; 
Then, ruſhing from his tent, he mattly'd in hafte 
His ſteely lance, that lighten'd as he paſt, 15 
The camp he travers'd through the fleeping croud, 
Stop'd at Vyſſes' tent, and cald aloud, | 
Ulyſſes, ſudden as the voice was ſent, =* 
 Awakes, ſtarts up, and iſſues from his tent, 
What new diſtreſs, what ſudden. cauſe of fright, 16 
Thus leads you wandering in the filent night; 85 
O prudent chief! (the Pylian ſage reply'd): 
Wile as thou art, be now thy wiſdom try'd"z 
Whatever means of ſafety can be ſought, 
Whatever counſels can inſpire our thought, 165 
Whatever methods, or to fly or fight ; 1 
All, all depend on this important niglit! 
He heard, return'd, and took his aer ſhield: 
Then join'd the chiefs, and follow d tirough the field. 
Without his tent, bold Diomed they found, 170 
All ſneath'd in arms, His brave companions round: 
Tach ſunk in ſleep, extended on'the'flell, 
His head reclining on his boſly ſhield, 
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A wood of ſpears ſtood by, that, fixt upright, 4 
Shot from their flaſhing points a quivering lebt. 173 
A bull's black hide compos d the hero's bed; 1 
A ſplendid carpet roll'd beneath his head. 
Then, with his foot, old Neſtor gently ſhakes 
The ſlumbering chief, and in theſe words awakes bis 
Riſe, ſon of Tydeus ! to the brave and ſtrong 180 
Reſt ſeems inglorious, and the night too long. g 
But ſleep'ſt thou now? when from yon hill the foe _. 
Hangs oer the fleet, and ſhades our walls below ? 5 

At this, ſoft ſlumber from his eyelids fled ; 3 
The warriour ſaw the hoary chief, and ſaid, 575 185 
Wondrous old man! whoſe ſoul no reſpite knows, 
Though years and honours bid thee ſeek repoſe. 0 
Let younger Greeks our ſleeping warriours wake 
Il fits thy age theſe toils to undertake. | ; 
My friend (he anſwer d) generous is thy care, EY 
Theſe toils, my ſubjects and my ſons might bear, pes 
Their loyal thoughts, and pious loves conſpire _ ; 
To eaſe a ſovereign, and relieve a fire, . 
But now the laſt deſpair ſurrounds our hoſt; 


No hour muſt paſs, no moment muſt be loſt; 5 195 


Each ſingle Greek, in this concluſive ſtrife, ; 
Stands on the ſharpeſt edge of death or life: 
Vet, if my years thy kind regard AS ot - 
Employ thy youth as I employ my age; 
Succeed to theſe my cares, and rouze the reſt; 20 
He ſerves me moſt, who ſerves his country. beſt. To ; 
This ſaid, the hero o'er his ſhoulders flung 1 


A lion's ſpoils, that to his ancles hung; 
Then ſeiz'd his 5 lance, and ſtrode along. JI 
3 Meges 


„ Porn Homer. 
Meges the bold, with Ajax fam'd for ſpeed; ey 15 
The warriour rouz'd, and to th* entrenchments led. 
And now the chiefs approach the nightly guard; 
A wakeful ſquadron, each in arms prepar'd ; | 
Th' unweary'd watch their liſtening leaders keep, * 2 
And, coucking cloſe, repel invading ſleep. "I 
*$6 faithful dogs their fleecy charge maintain, 
Wich toil protected from the prow ling train; FIT 
When the gaunt lioneſs, with hunger, bold, 
Springs from the mountains tow'rd the ay fold 
Through breaking woods her ruſtling courſe they Hear; 
Loud, and more loud, the clamours ſtrike their ear 
Of hounds and men; they ſtart, they gaze around, 
Watch every ſide, and turn to every ſound” © 
Thus watch'd the Grecians, cautious of ſurprize, 
Each voice, each motion, drewetheir ears and eyes 1 220 
Fach ſtep of paſſing feet increas:d th affright 3. F- | 
Andhoftile Trey; was ever. full in ght. 
Neſtor with joy tlie wakeful band ſurvey by 
And thus accoſted through tlie gloomy mage: 
Tis well, my ſons!” your nightly cares employ z ; 2x5 
Elſe muſt our hoſt become the ſcorn of Troy. 
Watch thus, and Greece ſhall five—The hero aid; 5 
Then oer the trench the following clileftains led. 
His ſon, and god - like Merion-march'd behind 5 * 
(For theſe the princes to their council join d); 239 
he trenches paſt; th* afſembled Kings around mY 
In ſilent tate the conſiſtory crown'd; 1 
A place there was yet undefiſ'd with gore, ; 
7 250 where 5 _ his _ VET 5 
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When * deſcending, from his vengeful hand 23 5 

Repriev'd the relicks. of the Grecian-band : 5 

(The plain beſide with mangled corpſe was ſpread, 

And all his progreſs mark*d by heaps of dead.) ' 

There ſat the mournful kings: when Neleus' ſon 

The council opening, in theſe words begun 240 
Is there (ſaid he): a chief ſo greatly braves, 

His life to hazard, and his. country ſave? =» 

Lives there a man, who ſingly dares to go 

To yonder camp, or ſeize ſome ſtraggling foe 

Or, favour'd by the night, approach ſo near, 18 

Theix ſpeech, their counſels, and ee to <A 

If to beſiege our navies they prepare, 1 

Or Troy once more muſt be the ſeat aun: 

This could he learn, and to-our-peers recite, - £0 

And paſs unharm'd the dangers of the A: 26 

What fame were his through all fucceeding days, 

While Phœbus ſhines, or men have-tongues to praiſe? 

What gifts his grateful country would beſtow 3 

What muſt not Greece to her deliverer owe? 

A ſable ewe each leader ſhouldprovide; "25 

With each à fable lambkin by her fide; 1 

At every rite, his ſhare ſnould be increas'd; 

And his the foremoſt honours of the feaſt. 

Fear held them mute: alone, untaught to fear; © 

Tydides ſpoke The man you ſeek, is here. 280 

Through yon black camps to bend my dangerous . 

Some God within commands, and I obey; & + 

But let ſome other choſen warriour join, 2 


To raiſe my hopes, and ſeoond my deſigns. = 


"=P | By 
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By mutual confidence, and mutual ad. 2363 
Great deeds are done, and great diſcoveries made 15 
The wiſe new prudence from the wiſe Regen; 
And one. brave hero fans another's fires; N 
Contending leaders at the word aroſe 
Each generous breaſt with emulation glows 245 
So brave a taſk each Ajax ſtrove to ſhare, 5 
Bold Merion ſtrove, and Neſtor's valiant ber en 
The Spartan wiſh' d the ſecond place to gain, | 
And great Ulyſſes wiſh'd, nor wiſh'd i in vain. 
Then th us the king of men the conteſt, TW 


Thou firſt of wariiours,.and-thou be 
Undaunted Diomed:! what chief to join 
In this great enterprize, is only thine. yen] 

Juſt be thy choice, without affection made; + adi] 
Jo birth, or office, no reſpect be paid; | hun, 
Let worth determine here. The monarch ns. 
And inly trembled for his brother's ſake.. mw 

Then thus (the god · like Piomed rejoin 40 2 

My choice declares the impulſe of my mind. 
How can I doubt, while great Ulyſſes ſtands. 2233 
To lend his counſels, and aſſiſt our hands??? 
A chief, whoſe ſafety is Minerva's care: 
So fam' d, ſo dreadful, in the works of war 

Bleſt in his conduct, I no aid require; 

Wiſdom like his might paſs through flames of "bo 60. 
It fits thee not, before theſe chiefs of fame, th 
(Reply'd the ſage) to.praiſe me, or to blame: 

Praiſe from a friend, or cenſyte from a foe, 
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26; But let us haſte—Night rolls the. hours aways 295 5 
oP The phy >. Orient ſhows the coming day, Bt | * 
The ſtars ine fainter on th * xthereal plains, 36 

And of Night” 8 empire but a third remains. 
Thus having ſpoke, With generous ardour 10 
270 Ip arms terrific their huge limbs they dreſt. © 40 
ae. two-edg'd faulchion Thrafy med the 2 * e 
And ample Buckler, to T. dides A 

tuen in a leathern helm he cas'd his U 762 xs ; 
Short of its creſt, and with no plume o'erſpreac 4. N 
(Such as by youths vpus'd to arms are worn; 1 30g 
No fpoils enrich it, and no ſtuds adorn * a 
Next him Ulyſſes took a ſhining ſword, ©? = wg a 
A bob and quiver, with bright arrows ſtor'd' n 
A vell-provd caſque, with leather braces vain; 
250 (Thy gift, Meriones) his temples croumd e- ** 
N wirkin; without, in order ſpreuad... 
A bbar's white teeth giinm's horrid Ins: 2 
This from Amyntor, ich Ormenns* — A mn oF 
| Autolychus by fravdful rapine „„ 
85 And gave Amplidamas; from him arr. 0 3 18 
* dlus receiv*d, the pledge of ſocial ties 
The helmet next by Merion was poſſeſs d,. 
And now Vlyſſes* thoughtful temples — $woy K 
Thus ſheath'd in arms, the council they forfake,” 
And dark through paths oblique their progreſs NETS 
Juſt then, in ſign ſhe fayour'd their i intent, f e cl - 
A long-wing' d heron great Minerva ſent: © | 
This, though ſurrounding Thades obſcur'd Ale | 
By the ſbrill clang, and "whifling wings r . 
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Hail'd the glad omen, and addre 4 the Maid ; 
O daughter of that God, whoſe arm can viel. 
Th' e bolt, and ſhake the dreadful Weid K. 
Q thou! for ever preſent i in my way, ee 
Who all my motions, all r my tails, ſurvey! | 5 5 
Safe may we paſs beneath, th gloomy — EE 
Safe by thy ſuccour to our ps convey d; 
And let ſome deed this Ggnal night adorn, 
a claim the, tears of Trojans, yet unborn. 4 
Then god · like Diomed prefer's d his . Ki . 
2 of Jove, unconquer d Pallas! . p 55 He Ws 


As wen dee the dre, defend the fon. bee 

Wihen on Aſopus banks the. banded powers 

Of Greece hg left, and ſought, he Theban Ae 1 

Peace ns his chargg; receiv d with. ee he 

He went a legate, but retura'd a foe: _ 

Then help'd by theę, and. ever d by thy fate” , 

Me, fought with. numbers, and made numbers e 15 

| So now be preſent, Oh celeſtial, Maid t 

So ſtill contigus to the xace, thine aid. 

A youthful fiees. ſhall fall beneath the ficoke, | 

Untam'd,; unconſcious. of the galling yoke, | pages 

With; ample forehead, and; with ſpreading yon _ 

Whoſe taper.tops. refulgent gold adarns. - Wo 
The heroes gray d; and Fallas from the ſkjes 

Accords their yow, ſucceeds. their enterprise. ire 

Nays, like two lions pantingfor the wn, 


With. deathful thoughts they, trace tlie dreary, way, | | 
ue 


As from the right ſhe ſoar d, 101 pray , 2 —— 
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Through the black horreurs of tk' enfanguin'd plain, 


Through duſt, through blood, o'er arms and hills ef 


Nor deſs bold Hector, and the ſons of Troy, [flain. 
On high deſigns the wakeful hours employ; ne 
Th' aſſembled peers their lofty chief inelos d; 
Who thus the counſels of his breaſt propos d. 366 

What glorious man, for high attempts er Fa 


Dares greatly venture, for à riek reward. 
Oi vonder fleet a bold diſcovery make, n 

What watel they keep; and+ what reſolves they ta take pil 
If now ſubdued they meditate their flight, 353 


And ſpent with toil negle@'the watch of night? 
His be the chariot that ſhall pleaſt him _ 19149} A 


Of all the plunder of th&vanqwiſh'd hoſty, j; 
His the fain fteeds that all the reſt excel, ron 237] 
Ani his ho glory to- ave fer f6 wells 1 gpl 
A youth there was among the tribes a Toys £58 © 
Dolon his name, Eumedes' only bog . * 
(Five girts beſide the reverend heraid told) - 1 


Rich was the ſon in braſt, ant rich in wm QT. 
Not bleſt by nature wit the charms: wreaks 5 „ 35 
But ſwift of foot, and matehleſo im the race. 
Hector! (he aid) my eee men 
This high atchievement; and explore the fleets: fn F 
But firſt exalt thy:ſceptre to the Kies, wh 
And ſwear to grant me the demandetd prize; Ws 
Th' immortal courſers, and the glittering _ 1 JK 
That bear Pelides through the ranks of war. 
Encouragtd"thns, no idle ſcbt I go, ö Jive 
Fulfi | thy. with; their whoſt intention EW 
X 2 
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Ev'n to the royal tent purſue my M2. id ac; 440389 
ang all their counſels, all their aims ro „ 
Tbe chief then heav' d the golden ferptre hieb, 


Atteſting thus the monarch of the ſky:  __- 
Be witneſs thou! immortal lord of all! 8 TU PA Res 
Whoſe thunder ſhakes the dark aerial hall: 390 
By none. but Dolon ſhall this prize be borne, .. | 

And him alone th' immortal ſteeds adorn 


Thus Hector ſwore: the Gods were call d i in wan, 
But the raſh youth prepares to ſcour the Pains 
Acroſs his back the bended bow he lung, | 5 
A wolf's grey hide around his ſhoulders hungs 
A ferret's downy fur his helmet lin'd, 
And in his hand a pointed. javelin hind: „ l 147 
Then (never to return) he ſought the ſhore, | 50 aff 
And trod the path his feet muſt tread no more. | 406 
Scarce had he paſs'd the ſteeds and Trojan rang © 
(Still bending forward as he cours'd along), - 
When, on the hollow way, th' e _ 
Ulyſſes mark'd, and thus to Diomed: ' x — - | 
friend I hear ſome ſtep of boſtile . 40 
Moving this way, or haſtening to the fleeet Þ 
Some ſpy perhaps, to lurk beſide the mainz. 
Or nightly pillager that ſtrips the . 
Yet let him paſs, and win a little ſpace; 3 
Then ruſh behind him, and prevent his Pace... 310 
But if too ſwift of foot be flies before, 3 1 
Confine his. courſe along the fleet and ore, 
Betwixt the camp and bim our ſpears employs. . 
_—_ RT hig An e to e r 7 * 
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If "With that they ſtepp'd afide, and ffoop'd their bead 

as Dolon paſs d) behind a 'beap of dead: © 
Along the path the ſpy unwary flew; _ 
Soft, at juſt diſtance, both the chiefs Ln 
So diſtant they, and ſuch. the ſpace between, 


bir 4 


, As when two teams of mules. divide the green 12 40 
1 (To whom the hind like ſhares of land: Aus) 29 
hs When now new furrows part th* approaching: plongiins' 

” „ 


Now Dolon liſtening heard them as they paſt; 

: 5 1 Hector (he thought) had ſent, and check'd his be. 
Tui ſcarce at diſtance of a javelin's throw, 43 25 
Vo voice ſucceeding, he perceiv'd the for. 
As when two ſkilful hounds the leveret wind; 1 
or chace through woods obſeure the trembling und | 
Now loſt, now ſeen, they intercept his way, y .F 
And from the herd ſtill turn the flying pre 4. | 
80 faſt, and with ſuch fears, the Trojan flew.;: T3 

So cloſe ſo conſtant, the bold Greeks NG." e lie | 
Now almoſt on the fleet the daſtard falls 
And mingles with the guards that-watch the walls; | 
When brave Tydides ſtop'd}; a-generous thought 2 

(Inſpir'd by Pallas) in his boſom. wrought, ' 

Leſt on the foe ſome forward Greek advance, 
And ſnatch the glory from his lifted lance. 
Then thus aloud: 'Whoe'er thou-art, remain 3 4 
This javelin elſe ſhall fix thee to the plain. 44 
He ſaid; and high in air the weapon caſt, 5 
Which wilful err'd, and o'er-his-ſhoulder paſt; 

Then fix'd in earth. Againſt the trembling wood 


| 

| 

| 

| 

The. 8 ſtood prop'd, and.quiver'd ag he ftood;' _ | 
| 

| 

| 
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A ſudden pally ſciz'd his turning head; 445 
His looſe teeth chatter d, and his colour fled: 3 Hop 
The panting warriours ſeize Him as he ſtands, 

And with unmanly tears his life demands. 

o ſpare my youth, and for the breath Lowe, 
Large gifts of price my father ſhall beſtow. _ 4530 
Vaſt heaps of braſs ſhall in your thips be told, 

And ſtsel well-temper'd, and refulgent gold. 4 

To whom Ulyſſes made this wiſe reply; 
Whober thou art, be. bold, nor fear to die. 


What moves thee, ſay, when ſleep hag clos'd the bein, 


To roam the ſilent fields in dead of night? 

Cam'ſt thay the ſeerets of our camp to find, 

By Hector prompted, or thy daring mind? 
Or art ſome wretch by hopes of plunder led - 
Thrgugh' heaps of carnage to deſpoil the dead? 460 
Then thus; pale Dolon with a fearful look,  __ 
(Still as he ſpoke, his limbs with horrour fog). 
Hither I.came, by Heftor's wards deceiv d; 
Much did he promiſe, raſbly I believ'd; , +», _ 


No leſs a babe than great Achilles car, fs 


And thoſe ſwift ſteeds that ſweep the ranks of war, 
Urg'd me, ynwilling, this attempt to make; 

To learn what eounſels, what reſolves yon take: _. 
If, now ſubdued; you fix your hopes on flight, 


Aud, tir'd with toils, neglect the watch of night 2 470 | 


Bold. was thy aim, and glorious was the prize! 
(Ulyfles, with a ſcorgful fmile, replies) 
Far other-rulers thoſe proud ſteeds demand, 
And ſcorn the guidance of a vulgar band z 
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445 I £v'n great Achilles ſcarce: their rage can tame, 473 
Achilles, ſprung from an immortal dame 
But ſay, be faithful, and the truth recite! | 
Where lies encamp'd. the Trojan chief 3 25 
19 Where ſtand his courſers ? in what quarter ſkep 
50 Their other princes ? teil what watch they keep 480 
Say, ſince their-conqueſt, what their counſels are; 
Or here to combat, from their ie ar, 51 
Or back to Ilion's walls transfer the ae 1 
.Viyſſes thus, and thus Eumedes ſon: Ws i 
t, What Dolon knows, his faithful — own. o s 
5 Hector, the peers aſſembling in his tent, 
A council holds at Ilus' monument. 1 8658 
No certain guards the nightly watch partake; fs 
53 Wpere- eder yon fires aſcend, the Trojans wake: 
co. Anxious for Troy, the guard the natives *r 499 
8 Safe in their cares, th' auxiliar forces fleep, 
Whoſe wives and infants, from the danger 3 | 
Diſcharge their ſouls of half the fears of war. 
Then ſleep thoſe aids among the Trojan train, 
(Eaquir d the chief) or ſcatter'd o'er the plain? 49 
To whom the (py klein powers they thus diſpoſe 
The Pzons, dreadful, with their bended. . 
The Cariana, Caucons, the Pelaſgian e 
And Leleges, encamp along the coaſt. | WOES 
Not diſtant far, lie higher on the land n * 
The Lycian, Myſian, and Mæonian band, a 
And Phrygia's horſe, by Thymbras' ancient , 
The Thragians utmoſt, and apart from all. 
Theſe Troy but lately to her ſuccour won, AF 
Led-on by Rheſus, great Eioneus' ſon z 508 
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I faw his courſers in proud triumph go, Aires 
- Swift as the wind, and White as winter Ay 2 A 
Rich filver plates his ſhining car'infold; 
His ſolid arms, refulgent, flame with gold: 
No mortal ſhoulders ſuit the glorious _ 6 5 e 
Celeſtial Panoply, to grace a God! % ̊ 
Let me, unhappy, to your fleet ig bn es 
Or leave me here, a captive's fate comourn, 91941 4 
In cruel chains; till your return reveal, oo 
The truth or falſehood of the news bel) £57 2 a 
To this Tydides, with a gloomy frown+ N x60 vF 
Think not to live, though all the truth be je 
Shall we diſmiſs thee, in ſome future ſtrife 
To riſk more bravely thy now forfeit life >. 
Or that again our camps thou may*ft moe, 0 
 Nowonce a traitor, thou betray ſt no more. 
Sternly he ſpoke, and as the wreteh — ot 51 
With bumble blandiſhiment to ſtroke his beard; 
Like lightning ſwift the wrathful faulchion Mw tt ict 


55 
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| Divides the neck, and cuts the nerves in t] 3 Red! 525 


One inftant ſuateh'd his trembling ſou to heli, 
, The head, yet ſpeaking, mutter d as it fell. SI. A. 8 5 


The furry helmet from his brow they tear, = F 
The wolf's grey hide, th* unbended bow ors 3 
Theſe great Ulyſſes lifting toithe ſcies, 0 


To favouring Pallas dedicates the prize 
Great Queen of arms} receive this hoſtile . 
And let the Thracian ſteeds reward our toĩſlꝛ 
Thee firſt of all the heavenly hoſt we praiſte 3 = aff 
0 weigh * and ber aur 258 K 85 
1 ee 5 1932 5 e 
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ruis ſaid, the ſpoils with dropping gore defne'd, 
K High on · a ſpreading tamariſk heiplac'd'y: a; + 
nen heap'd with reeds and gather d'boughs the pain, 
o guide their footſteps to the place aguin n 
516 Through the til} night they eroſs the devious fields 
R 6lippery with blood, ober arms and heaps of ene t 
IArxriving where the Thracian ſquadrons lay,” 
And eas'd in fleep'the labours of the day. 
+» WRang'd in three lines they view: the proſtrate vans 
$15 The horſes yok'd beſide each warriour und; 1 0 ae 
heir arms in order on the ground reclin'd, © 
I Through the brown thade the fulgid weagons i'd 1 
Amidſt lay Rheſus, ſtreteh'd in ſleep profound, 8 
And the white ſteeds behind his chariot * A 
The welcome fight Ulyſſes firſt deſeries,”'” e 
And points to Diomed the tempting prire. 
Phe man, the courſers, and the — £10 ste 
beſcrib'd by Dolon, with the arme of gold. 
— Now, brave Tydides ! now thy courage ,, 1 
2 5 Approach the chariot, and the ſteeds mw 5 1/921. Ya? 
or if thy ſoul aſpire to-fiercep deeds, * HTS, 
MW Urge than the flaughter, while I — — 
1 Pallas (this ſaid) her here's boſom warms, 2 
Breath'd in his heart, and . $ 
& MW Where-c'er he paſs'dz/a purple Rream purſued * - 20 
2 His thirſty faulchion, fat with hoſtile blood; 
: [MW Bath'd all his footſteps, dy d the fields with 7 
And a low groan:remarmur'd/through the more. 
L So the grim lion, from his nightly den, 
TR the „ r | 
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On ſheep vr goats, reſiſtleſs in his way, 4414 Fro Mit}? H: 

He falls, and fœaming rends 3 IN. 
Nor ſtopp'd the fury of his vengeful hanct. 


Till twelve lay breathleſs of the Thracian bend. 13 
Ulyſſes following, as his partner flew; / d E T 
Back by the foot each ſlaughter'd — om; $1 


The milk-white courſers ſtudious to convey | 


And leads themy,.faſten'd-by'the ſilver — i 
Theſe, with, bis bow unbent, he-Jaſh'd Aleng: | 
{The ſcourge forgot, on Rheſus' — wy 
Then gave his friend the ſignal to retire j 
But him, yew dangers} few atchievemarits-firez 
Doubtful he: ſtood, or with his reeking blade ente 
To ſend more heroes to th infernabſhade, 
Drag off the car Where Rheſus? armour lay, 390 
Or heave with manly force, and lift a mu. 
While, unreſolv'd the ſon of I'ydeus ſtands ; 
Pallas appears, and thus her chief commands 
Enough, my ſon; from farther r Prin 1 


Safe to the ſhips, he wiſely clear'd the way; . 
Leſt the fierce ſteeds, not yet to battles = 2 ms 
Should ſtart, and tremble at the heaps of fead.; ? 4 F; 
Now twelve diſpatch'd, the monarch laſt they found 8 
. Tydides' faulchian fix d him to the ground. I 
Juſt then a deathful dream Minerva eber 0 
A warlike form appear d befane hie tant, bn 
Whoſe viſionary, ſteel his boſom tors: 383 
So dream'd the monarch, and awak d av bre. 4 
Ulyſſes nom the ſnowy ſects detains, 

q 


W | 547 0 ogy | 
Halte 


Haſte to the ſhips, the gotten e . 
Nor tempt too far the hoſtile Gods of Try. e 

The voice divine confeſs'4 the martial Maid; 
In haſte he mounted, and her word 54 1 15 TEN 


The courſers fly before Ulyiſes* bow, =in 4 


Swift as the wind, and white as be ſhow: | 

Not unobſery'd. they paſs'd: the God of Light © 
Had watch'd his Troy, and mark'd Minerva's fight, 
'Saw Tydeus' ſon with heavenly fuccour bleſt, 


And vengeful anger fill'd his ſacred breaft, 6 ” 


Swift to the Trojan camp defcends the Power, 
And wakes Hippocoon in the morning hour 
(On Rheſus' ſide accuſtom'd to attend, 
A faithful kinfman, and inſtructive friend.) | 
He.roſe, and ſaw the field deform'd with blood, 616 
An empty ſpace where late the cpurſers ſtood, 
The yet-warm Thracians panting on the: coaſt 
For each he wept, but for his Rheſus moſt; 
Now while on Rheſns' name he calls i in vain, 


The gathering tumult ſpreads ober all the plain; 6g 


On heaps the Trojans ruſh, with wild „ 
And wondering view the flaughters of the ni 
Meanwhile the chiefs arriving at the ſhade. 1 
Where late the ſpoils, of HeRtor's ſpy were laid, 
Plyfſes ſtopp'd ; to him Tydides bore 620 
The trophy, dropping yet with Dolon's gore * 
Then mounts again again their nimble feet ws 
The courſers ply, and thunder tow'rds. the fleet. | 
Old Neſtor firſt perceiv'd th! approaching ſound, _ 


1 thus the Grecian Er wound Ko * 
3 eee Merkiliks 
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Methinks the noiſe of trampling ſteeds T hear, 
Thickening this way, and gathering on my ear; 
Perhaps ſome horſes of the Trojan breed” 

Sq may, ye Gods! my pious hopes ſucceed) | 

he great Tydides and Ulyſſes bear, LS , zo 

Return d triumphant wich. this prize of x A 

Vet much I fear (ah may that fear be vain !) 

The chiefs out- number d by the Trojan. train; 3 6 

Perhaps, ev'n now purſued, they ſeck the ſhore 3 5 

Or, oh perhaps thoſe heroes are no mare. me” 11 
Scarce had he ſpoke, when lo J the chiefs appear, 

And ſpring. to earth; the Greeks diſmiſs. their fear: | 

With words of friendſhip and extended hands 

hey greet the kings; and. Neſtor firſt demands : . 
Say thou, whole praiſes all our hoſt proclafin,” * 

Thou living glory of the Grecian name! we 

Say, whience theſe courſers ? ? by. what chance beſtow'd 

The ſpoil of foes, or preſent of a r 

Not thoſe fair ſteeds fo radiant and ſo g hy 

That draw the burning chariot: of the . 645 

Old as L am, to age 1 ſcorn to e 

And daily mingle z in. the martial field; 

Zut ſure till now no. conrſers ſtruck, my i” | 
ike theſe, conſpicuous through the ranks of fight. by 
me God, I deem, conferr” d the glorious Prize, 656: 

Bleſt as ye are, and favourites of the ſkies; 

The care of him wh bids the thunder-roar; 

And.“ her, whoſe fury bathes the world with gore, 
Father! not ſo (fage Ithacus rejoin'd) | 

The gifts of Heaven are of a nobler Kind: . my 

— Of 
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of Thracian lineage are the ſteeds ye view, 

Whole hoſtile king the brave Tydides flew 

sleeping he dy'd, with all his guards around, 

And twelve beſide lay gaſping on the ground. 
of Theſe other ſpoils from conquer'd Dolon came, 560 

A wretch, whoſe ſwiftneſs was his only fame, 
By Hector ſent our forces to explore, 
He now lies headleſs on the ſandy ſhore. 
Then o' er the trench the bounding courſers flew ; = 

635 The joyful Greeks with loud acclaim purſue, 665 
Straight to Tydides' high pavilion borne, | 
The matchleſs ſteeds his ample ſtall adorn ; 
ne neighing courſers their new fellows greet, 
And the full racks are heap'd with generous wheat. 
640 But Dolon's armour, to his ſhips convey'd, 670 
" WH High on the painted ſtern Ulyfles laid, | | ; 
A trophy deſtin'd to the blue-ey'd Maid. 

Now from nocturnal ſweat, and 1anguine ſtain, 
They cleanſe their bodies in the neighbouring main: 
WF Then in the poliſh'd bath, refreſh'd from toil, 675 
*7 Their; joints they ſupple with diſſolving oil, 

N In due repaſt indulge the genial hour, | 
And firſt to Pallas the libations pour: 
They ſit, rejoicing in her aid divine, 


THE 


Aud the crown'd goblet. foams with floods of wine, 630 
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The third Battle, and the Ages of Agamemnon, 


Agamemnon, having armed himſelf, leads the Greciang 
to battle: Hector prepares the Trojans to receive 

them; while Jupiter, Juno, and Minerva, give the 
ſignals of war. Agamemnon bears all before him; 
and Hector is commanded by Jupiter (who ſends 
Iris for that purpoſe) to decline the engagement, till 
the king. ſhall be woynded and retire from the field, 
He then makes a great ſlaughter of the enemy; Ulyl. 
ſes and Diomed put a ſtop to him for a time; but the 


e 


K a. 


wounded, and in the utmoſt danger, till Menelaüs 
and Ajax reſcue him. Hector comes againſt Ajax; 
but that hero aloge oppoſes multitudes, and rallies 
the Greeks. In the mean time Machaoh, in the 
other wing of the army, is pierc'd with an arrow by 
Paris, and carried from the fight in Neſtor's chariot. 
Achilles (whofeverlooked Ihe action frbm his ſhi 
ſent Patroclus to enquire which of th="Greeks was 
wounded in that manner? Neſtor. entertains him in 
his tent with an account of the accidents of the day, 
and a long recital of ſome former wars which he re- 
membered, tending to put Patroclus upon perſuad- 
ing Achilles to fight for his countrymen, or at leaſt 
permit Him to do it, clad in Achilles's armour. Pa- 
troclus in his return meets Eurypylus alſo wounded, 
and aſſiſts him in that diſtreſs. ” 75 


This book opens with tlie eight and twentieth day 
of the poem; and the ſame day, with its various ac- 
tions and adventures, is extended through the twelfth 
thirteenth, fourteenth, fifteenth, ſixteenth, ſeven- 
teenth, and = of the eighteenth books. The ſcene 

lies in the field, near the monument of Ilus. 
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H E caffrom'r morn; with ll — —— . U 
Now roſe refulgent from Tithoniusꝰ bed; T 
With new-bern day to gladden mortal fightz/!:i2 5 | 
And gild the courts of heaven with ſacred light: 
When baleful Eris, ſent by Jove's command, 3 5 
The torch of diſcord blazing in her hand. 
Through the red ſkies her bloody ſign extends 
And, wrapt in tempeſts, o'er the fleet deſcends. 
High on Ulyſſes“ bark, her horrid ſtand n. 
dag took, and thunder d through the unnd land. 10 
Ev'n Ajax and Achilles heard the ſound, +:/; . 
Whoſe ſhips, remote, the guarded navy bound. 'T 
Thence the black Fury through the Grecian throng - 
With horror ſounds the loud Orthian ſong: ww 
The navy ſhakes, and at the dire alarm 1445, 
Each boſom boils, each warriour ſtarts = Wreath bak 
No more they ſigh, inglorious to return, Ds AP 
But breathe-revenge, and for the combat . tis ba 
The king of men his hardy hoſt inſpires 
With loud command, with great example b. 20 
Himſelf firſt roſe, himſelf before the reſt 8 2111 
His mighty limbs in radiant armour dreſt. UP 
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g22 - POP ENS HOMER. 
And firſt he cas d his manly legs around 

In ſhining greaves, with fil ver buckles bound? 
The beaming cuiraſs next adorn'd his breaſt, 23 
The ſame which once king Cmyras poſſeſt: L 
(The fame of Greece and her aſſembled hoſt 
Had reach'd that monarch on the Cyprian coaſt; 
"Twas then, the. friendihip- of the chief to gain, 
This glorious gift he ſent, nor ſent in vain.) 30 


Ten rdws. of azure. ſteel the work. infold, 4 1 & | 1 


Twice ten of tin, and twelve of ductile 1 

Three glittering dragons to the gorget 1281 

Whoſe smitated ſcales, againſt the ſkies. 775 . 

Feflected various light, and eee ld 1 

Like colour'd zainbows oer a thowery cloud 
(Jove's wondraus bo, of three celeſtial ayes exec 

Plac'd as a fgn to man amid the ſkies.) . e 

A radiant baldrick, oder his ſhoulder . | 


 Suſtain'd thenſword chat glitter d at his 64 „ $003 => 


Gold was the hilt, a ſibver ſneath encas d a e 
The ſhining blade; and golden hangers war- Non 
His buckler's mighty orb was next diſplay d, 
That round the warriour xaſt a dreadful = Ap #2 
Ten zones of braſs its ample ſbrim ſurrounds, -- 45 
And twiee ten boſſes ĩhe bright ee 
Tremendous Gorgon frowen d upon its field, 
And circling terrors fillid th” expreſſive a 
Within its concave hung a ſilver thong. 1 1] 
On which-a mimic ſerpent creeps along; + 58 
His azure length in eaſy waves extends | 

Till in three heads th'-embraider'd. monſter TS 
12 d VL k4 4 33 
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Lak o'er his brows his fourfold helm he plac'd; +: - \. 


. nodding horſe- Ja  formidably grad df 
in his hands two ſteely javelins wields, * 
That blaze ta heaven, and lighten, all the . re FOE! 
That inſtant. Juno and chef martial Maid frikss 
In happy thunders promis d Greece their aids. c it 5 1 
High o'er the chief they <laſh'd their arms in oe” 
And, leaning. from. the glouds, expect the war. 1580 
Cloſe to, the limits af the trench and mounds; " 1697 
The fiery courſers to their chariots boun eg 
The ſquires reſtrain d: the [foot,; with thoſe be wied 
The lighter arms, raſh forward to the fiel.. 
To,ſecond}! theſe, in cloſe; array combin'd; - | ” \ 68) 
The ſquadreus ſpread their ſable wings behind. 
Now ſhouts and tumults:wake:the-tardy ſun, 


As withithe light the warriour's teils begun. 


Ev'n Jove, whoſe. thunder ſpoke his wrath, eher Ai 
Red drops, of blood: Oer all the fatal field. #1 - 20 
The woes of men, unwilling to ſurvey, 6 
And all the daughters that myſt ſtain 3 „ ally? 
Near Ulus“ ; tomb, i im arder rang d araund, 4 Lot I 
The Tr ojani lines paſle(s'd the riſing HAR u 5 8481 
There wiſe Folydamas, and Hector ſtood (.,..,> 1. 
Eneas, honour'd 86 à guardian e does bas 
Bold Polybus, Agener the divine. legs lin n 
The brother warriours of Antenor's line; 79 10 
With youthful Acamas, whoſe, beauteous bee e 
And fair proportion match d th etherial race; 8 
Great Hector, cover d with. his ſpacious ae 
Plies al 1055 troops, and K * 5.45 


2 
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As the rad Gut now:ſhows Big Rogue res 
; Through the dark clouds: und now in night retires N 
Tiws through the ranks eppetr d the god like man, 85 
Plung'd in dhe rear) or blüzing In the yan * ld 8 
While ſtreamy ſparkles, veltteſs as be flies & 
Flaſh from his arms as lightning from the Kies. ade al 
As ſweating'reapers in ſome wealthy fed, 
Rang'd in two bands, their erooked weapons h 
Bear down the furrows,/tilltheir labours meet: 
Thick falls the heapy-harveſt at their feet: 
80 Greece and Troy the feld of war divide: 
And falling ranks aredtrow'd'oh evety de. 
None ſtoop'd a thought to baſe Inglorious fligit; 95 
But horſe to horſe, and man to man, they fight. 37! 
Not rabid wolves more ſieree oonteſt their preß; [i work 
Each wounds, each'bleeds; but none reſign the day. 
Diſcord with joy the fcene of death deſeries, Ivo; 1 vg 
Amid drinks large laughter at her ſanguine eyes: 2308 | 
Diſcord alone, of all thi immortal train, 76 ke 125 
swells the · red horrours of this direful plans Bigg HON 
The Gods in peace their golden manſions fill. 
' Rang'd in bright order on th Olympian hill; - 
Rut general murmurs told their griefs above, 41 105 
And each accus'd the partial will of jove. W e 
Meanwhile apart, ſuperior, and alone 
Th" eternal monarch on his awful throne, ey Ns 
Wrapt in the blaze of boundleſs glory fate; © ph Pray 
And, fix'd, fulfill'd the juſt decrees of ee 14470 
On earth he turn'd his all-confidexing eyes, 
And mark d the ſpot where Iion's towers ae; 
9 * The 
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The ſea with ſhips, the fields with armies ſpread, 
The vi tors . rage, the dying and the deddee.. 

Thus While the morning - beams increaſing e 
6 'er heaven's pure azure ſpread the growing 1 
Commutual death the fate of war confounds, 
Each adverſe battle gor'd with equal wounds. 
But now (what time in ſome ſequeſter'd. vale Ps 
The weary: : woodman. ſpreads his ſparing meal. if þ 3 2h 
When his tir d arms refuſe the ax to rear, Ws 
And claim a reſpite from the ſylvan war; 
But not till half the proſtrate foreſts lay _ 
Stretch'd in long ruin, and expos'd to day): Fu 
Then, nor till then, the Greeks? impulſive might 129 
Pierc'd the black phalanx, and let in the light. 
Great Agamemnon then the ſlaughter led, 
And ſiew Bienor at his people's head: 

Whoſe ſquire Oileus, with a ſudden ſpring, 26 + 
Fa, from the chariot to revenge his. king; * 225 
ut in his front he felt the fatal, wound. : 
Which pierc'd his brain, and ſtretch d him on the ground 


Atrides ſpoil'd,. and left them on the plain: e e 


Vain was their youth, their glittering armour v yain . I 

Now ſoil'd with duſt, and naked to the ſæy, * 

Their ſnowy limbs and beauteous bodies he, \ 
Two ſons of Priam next to battle move, 

The product one of marriage, one of love! . 

In the ſame car the brother warriours ride, Rp hos 

This took the charge to combat, that to guide 14 

Far other taſk, than when they wont to keep, 


On Ida $ tops, their father's  fleecy ſheep}. 


N 
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Theſe on the mountains once Achilles found, | ale 
And captive led, with pliant oſiers bound; Sf 1 
Then to their fire for ample ſums reſtor's; ae * 
But now to periſh by Atrides* ſword;  _ © 
Pierc'd in the breaſt the baſe-born Iſus bleeds: | 
Cleft through the head, his brother's fate ſucceeds. ; 
Swift to the ſpoil the haſty victor falls 
And ftript, their features to his mind recalls, 1 50 
The Trojans ſee the youths untimely die, 1 
But helpleſs tremble for themſelves, and fly. 
| $0 when a lion, ranging o'er the laws, 
Finds, on ſome graſſy lair, the couching fawns, 12 
Their bones he cracks, their reeking vitals draws, 1585 
And grinds the quivering fleſn with bloody j Jaws z_ 
The frighted hind beholds, and dares not ſtay, | 
But ſwift through ruſtling thickets burſts her way * | 
All drown'd in ſweat the panting mother flies RE 
And the big tears roll trickling from her eyes. 160 
Amĩdſt the tumult of the routed train, 1 
The ſons of falſe Antimachus were ſlain; * 
He, who for bribes his faithleſs counſels ſold, 
And voted Helen's ſtay for Paris gold. 1 
Atrides mark'd, as theſe their ſafety ſought, 463 
And flew the children for the father's fault; 
Their headſtrong horſe unable to reſtrain, 
They ſhook with fear, and drop'd the filken rein 3 
Then in their chariot on their knees they fall, 


And thus with lifted hands for merey call : 270 


Oh ſpare our youth, and for the life we owe, 
v5 ans ſhall — gifts beſtow ; | 


RED 
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soon as he hears that, not in battle ſlain, 5 4th 4 
The Grecian ſhips his:captive ſons detain, ' 5. 
Large heaps of braſs in ranſom ſhall be 4 * e N 
And ſteel well-temper'd, and perfuaſive gol. 
"Theſe words, attended with a flood of os 31 30% 
The youths addreſs d to unrelenting ears: I 
The vengeful monarch gave this ſtern der : 2 * 
If from Antimachus ye ſpring, ye die . 
The daring wretch who once in council ſtood , 
To ſhed Ulyſſes and my brother's blood. 
For proffer'd peace ! and ſues his ee 
No, die, and pay the forfeit of your race. 
oy This faid, Piſander from the car he caſt, 9 51 
5s And pierc'd his breaſt: ſupine he breath d his Ty 
N His brother leap'd to earth ; but as he lay, 
The trenchant falchion lopp'd his hands away * 
His ſaver'd head was toſs'd among the throng, 
. And, rolling, drew a bloody trail along. 290 
P Then, where the thickeſt fought, the victor flew z 
The king's example all his Greeks purſue. 
Now by the foot the flying foot were ſlain. 
Horſe trod by horſe, lay foaming on the plain. | 
From the dry fields thick clouds of duſt-ariſe, 795 
Shade the black hoſt, and intercept the ſkies. © 
The braſs- hoof d ſteeds tumultuous plunge and l 
And the thick thunder beats the labouring ground. 
Still ſlaughtering on, the king of men — | 
The diſtanc'd army wonders at his deeds. 200 
As when the winds with raging flames e 0 5. 
„ ¹⁴ A ˙ 18 
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In blazing heaps the grove!s:old en fally :» 1-7 
And one refylgent ruin levels al!!ç!äk oT 


Before Attides? rage ſo ſinks ee, % 10 sq l 
Whole ſquadrons vaniſh, and proud heads lid low: 
The ſteeds fly trembling from his waving · word x 1 
And many a car, now lighted of its lord. iT 
Wide o'er. the field. with: gvideleſs fury rolls 
Breaking their ranks, and cruſhing out their — ü 219 
While his keen falchion drinks the warriours” lives, / 
More grateful, now, to vultures than their wives“ 

Perhaps great Hector than had found his fate, 
But Jove and Deſtiny prolong d his date. 183215 05% 
Safe from the darts, the care of Heaven be ſtood, my 
Amidſt alarms, and death, and duſt, and — 

Now paſt the tomb where ancient Hus lay, 
Through the mid field. the routed urge their . | 
Where the wild figs th adjoining eee 271 
That path they take, and ſpeed to reach the n 220 
As ſwift Atzides with loud ſhouts purſued, 

Hot with his toil, and bath d in hoſtile blood, 
Now near the beech · tree, and the Scean "<= 

The hero halts, and his aſſociates waits. 
Mieanwhile on every ſide, around the plain, 828 
Diſpers'd, diſorder d, fly the Trojan train 
So flies a herd of heeves, that hear diſmay d 5 
The lion's roaring through the midnight ſnade; 
On heaps they tumble with ſucceſsleſs haſte 
be ſavage ſeizes, draws, and rends the laſt: * 
Not with leſs fury ſtern Atrides fle, + 
aan preſs'd the rout, and ſtill the. hindmoſk.flew z. 
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nurba from theix cars, the brayeſt chiefs are kill d. 
And rage, and death, and-carnage,, load the fie 05 th 
20; No ftorms the victor at the Trojan wall z; n= 
R Surveys the towers, and meditates their fall. 1 no 
U But Jove deſeending, ſhook. th? Idzav bills, 11 1˙ 
And down their ſummits pour'd a hupdred cls; 1 tn 5 
Tu unkindled lightnings in his hand he took, Ke 
And thus the many-colour'd Maid beſpoke: _ _ "249 
z Iris, with haſte thy golden wings diſplay, _ = 
P To God-like Hector this our 9 3 
While Agamemnon waſtes the ranks around. 
- IM Fights in the front, and bathes with blood the 3 
19 Bid him give way; but iſſue forth commands, _ 245, 
5 And truſt the war to leſs important hands 
But when, or wounded by the ſpear or dart, 
'That chief ſhall mount his chariot, and departs 1 
Ten Jove ſhall ſtring his arm, and fire his breaſt, 
0 MW Then to her frips ſhall flying Greece. be preſs d, 250 
Till to the main the burning ſun deſcend, . 
And ſacred; night her awful ſhade =P: at 5 * 
He ſpoke, and Iris at his word obey d; 8 
| On wings of winds. deſcends the various Maid. | | 
8 The chief ſhe found amidſt the ranks of war, : 259 Z 
; Cloſe to, the bulwarks, on his glittering car. Pre” 
The Goddeſs then: O ſon of Priam, hear 11 
From Jove 1 come, and his high mandate bear We 
While Agamemnon waſtes the ranks. around, ow 
Fights i in the front, and. bathes with blood the ground, 
Abſtain from fight 3 ; yet iſſue forth commands, 


And truſt ine wr to leſs important hands. | ur 
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But when, or wounded by the ſpear or dart, 
The thief ſhall mount his chariot, and Ate” 
Then Jove ſhall ſtring thy arm, and fire thy breaſt; * 
Then to her ſhips ſhall flying Greece be Jeet, RN ET 
- Till to the main the burning ſun deſcend, 
And ſacred night her awful ſhade extend. 

She ſaid, and vaniſh'd Hector, with a bound, 
Springs from his chariot on the trembling ground, 270 
In clanging arms: he graſps in either hand 
A pointed lance, and ſpeeds from band to band 
Revives their ardour, turns their ſteps from flight,” f 

And wakes anew the dying flames of fight. © 
"They ſtand to arms: the Greeks their onſet dare, 275 
Condenſe their powers, and wait the coming war. 
New force, new ſpirit, to each breaſt returns yy” 
The fight renew'd, with fiercer fury burns: ih 

The king leads on; all fix on him their eye, 

And learn from Im to conquer, or to die. a 

Ye ſacred Nine, celeſtial Muſes! tell, | | 
Who fac'd him firſt, and by his proweſs fe ll 

The great Iphidamas, the bold and young, 
== ſage Antenor and Theano ſprung ; 
om from his youth his grandſire Ciſſeus bred, 285 
And nurs'd in Thrace, where ſnowy flocks are fed. 
| Scarce did the down his roſy checks inveſt, 
And early honour warm his generous breaſt, 

When the kind fire conſign'd his daughter's charms 
tTheano's ſiſter) to his youthful arms. 290 
But, call'd by glory to the wars of Troy, - 

Ae leaves untaſted the nrſt· fruits of joy z 
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rom his 10 d Blide departs with melting e Gee, 
And ſwift to aid his dearer country flies. 
With twelve black thips he reach'd Percope's rand, 
Thence took the long laborious march by land. 
ow fierce for fame before the ranks he ſprings, 
Towering in arms, and braves the king of Kings. 
Atrides firſt difcharg'd the miſſive per; So, 
270 The Trojan ftoop'd, the javelin paſs' in air. 300 
I rzen near the corſelet, at the monarch's heart, 

With all his ſtrength the youth dire& his dart: 

But the broad belt, with plates of filver bound, 
| The point rebated, and repell'd the wound. 
273 Encumber'd with the dart, Atrides ſtands, | 208 
Till, graſp'd with force, he wrench'dit from his hands, 
At once his weighty ſword diſcharg d a wound 
Full on his neck, that fell'd him to the ground. 
Stretch'd in the duſt th unhappy warriour lies, | 
And ſleep eternal ſeals his ſwimming eyes. 310 
Oh worthy better fate ! ! oh early ſlain! _ | 
Thy country's friend; and virtuous, though in vain! 
No more the youth ſhall join his conſort's ade, 
At once a virgin, and at once a bride! : 
No more with preſents her embraces meet, 315 
Or lay the ſpoils of conqueſt at her feet, 5 
On whom his paſſion, laviſh of his ftore, 
Beſtow'd ſo much, and vainly promis*d ave? 
Unwept, uncover'd, on the plain he lay, 3 
90 While the proud Victor bore his arms away. 326 
| © Coon, Antenor's eldeſt hope, was nigh': 
Tears, at the fight, came ſtarting from his eye, 
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While Hoey with en edge n | 
viewed, 2 8 N 
And the pale featu | oa deform'd with Mags 
Then with his, ſpear, unſeen, his time he took, 
Aim' d at the king, and near his elbow-ftrook..” 
The thrilling ſteel tranſpierc'd the brawny part, 1 
And through his arm ſtood forth the barbed dart, . 
Surpriz d the moparch feels, yet. void of fear - " 
On Coon. ruſhes. with his lifted ſpear :- 31 
His brothers. corpſe the pious Trojan draws, ir 
And calls his. country. to aſſert his/cauſe,, 
Defends him breathleſs. on the ſanguine eld, OY 
And oer the body ſpreads his ample ſhield, 68" 0h 
Atrides, marking an unguarded part, „ 
Tranfix'd the warriour with the brazen dart; . 
Prone on his brother's bleeding breaſt he lay, | 
The monarch's falchion lopp'd his head away: 
The ſocial ſhades the ſame dark j journey $9 
And j join each other in the realms. below. 340 
The vengeful victor rages round che fende, 1 
Wich every weapon art or fury yields: 3 
By the long lance, the. ſword, or ponderous ſtone, 
Whole ranks are broken, and whole troops o'erthrown, 
Tus, while yet warm, diſtill'd the purple flood; 343 
But when the wound grew {tiff with clotted blood. 
Then grinding tortures his ſtrong boſom . | 
Leſs keen thoſe darts the fierce Ilythiæ ſend. 
(Lhe powers that cauſe the teeming ewatron” $ duden, 
Sad mothers, of unutterable woes!) — _ 369 
Stung with the ſmart, all-panting with the bin, | 
le mounts the car, and * his ſquire the rein: 
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en with a voice Which fury made more ſtrong, g 

And pain auginented; this exhörts the khrong: 5 
0 friends | O Grecks f aſſert e wonz 
proceed; ati@Hhith' what this arm begue 
N > angry Joe forbids your chief to ſtay, 1 | 
And envies Half the glories of the day. . rag 2 


| M4 


He ſaid ; the driver whirls his fengififul hong; = 
The horſes fly ! the chariot Imokes along. = | yr 
Clouds from their "noſtrils the fierce courfers blow, . 2 
And from their ſides the foam deſcen nds in ſwow ; ; I 1 
Shot through the battle in a moment's 1 pace, 5 


2 — 8 3 
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The wounded mona! arch at his tent they place. f 2 


5 No foonet Hector faw the king retir'd, 36s, 
% Bot thus his Tr . e Ri 
33% But thus his Trojans and his al $ he 1 
I near, all ye Dardan, all ye Lycian race“ K 
Vam'd in wrt: 0 and dreadful face tc to 15 : | _ 

Now call to min your ancient trophies won, | & 


Your great forefathers" virtues, and your own. | | 370 
Behold the general flies | deſerts his Powers! 5 
Lo, Jove himfelf declares the conqueſt ours! 3 
Now on yon ranks impel your foaming 4 feeds 85 10 
And, ſure of glory, dare immortal deeds. 

vn. With words like theſe the fiery, chief alarms 37 41 
3405 His fainting hoſt, and every boſom. warms. Mk. 555 1 
| As the bold hunter chears his hounds, to tear „ 
The brindled lion, or the tuſky bear; 1 
With voice and hand provoke their doubting heart, * 
And ſprings the foremoſt with his lifted dart: g * 
co So god-like Hector prompts his troops to dare; 3 3 
Nor prowpts * but leads himſelf the war. # 
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On the black h ; , of; the faes- he poprs 3. A E Hie tr 
As from the gloyd's.deep boſom Swell:d with 8 
A ſudden ſtorm the purple ocean needs boa a 
Drives. the wild waves, and toſſes all, the dens. 
Say, Muſe !. when Joye the Trojans, glory Sent 
Beneath his arm. what heroes bit the S. 
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Aſſæus, Dolops,, af Autonous 0 d, e big) all 


119 next was. added. to their - fides. . nt 3 „ 3900 
en brave. Hipponous fam! uin, many a fights.. os hoof 
Opheltius, Orus, 1 ſunk to. endleſs EL ds not bi] 
ZEſymnus, Agelausz 3 all chiefs Fj Wes. Anon rod 
The reſt were Wear deaths, 8 9 fame. 1 io 
As when a: welte whirlwind d, charg* d WR ſtorms, 395 
Diſpels the gather d clouds that Notus fe forme; . 
The guſt: continyed, violent, and tron „ 
Rolls ſable clouds in eaps on heaps Ws. i bing 
Now. to the ſkies the e 175 \ 2 ws © jo 
Now breaks the ſurge, and wide the 0 5 bares; ; 499 
Thus raging Hector, with reſiſtleſs hap vg d 
- Q'erturns, confounds, and. ſcatters J. % e., 
Now the laſt ruin the Whole hoſt.appa 

Now Greece had tembled ; in her 86 n 8 2 
But wiſe Ulyſſes ca 225 40 Ty ydides forth, a oy „ * 
His foul dekindled, and ab d his worth.” and ot is; 
And ſtand we deedleſs, O eternal ſhame! . 


1 gi bt; 


Till HeRor's arm involve the ſhips in flame 
Haſte, let-ys jaing and combat ſide by tid ſid 
The warriour thus FE and thus the friend 5 We. 410 
No martial toil I ſhun, no danger — 75 . 
Let Hector come z. L wait his fury. here., Ea” 
"DS - But 
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But Jove with conqueſt crowns the Troj jan train : 
And, Jove our fot, all human force is vain. 1 
He ſigk d; but, fghing, rais *d his vengeful, 50 4¹ . 
And from his c r the proud 1 fellz 1 
| Mohone the charioteer, purſued his Ford, 

lis death ennobled by Ulyſſes) ford. „ 
There ſlain, they left them in eternal. night, e, 1 8 
Then plung' 4 Alt the thickeſt ranks of fights” 429. 
80 two. wild, boars. outſtrip. the following hounds, 
Then ſwift 1 revert and wounds return for wounds. | 
stern HeRor's. conqueſts. i in the middle plan ” 
Stood check'd a whille, and Greece reſpir'd again. 
395 The ſons of Merops ſhone amidft. the war; 425 
r. owering they rode in one refulgent _ "Oy 
ln deep. rophetic arts their father ſkill'd, TT 
Had warn'd: his. children. from the Tian f bad; e 
rate urg'd them on; the father warn'd in van, 
They ruſh' d to fight, and periſh'd: an the plain 1 438 
ode Their breafta no more the vital ſpirit WAITS ; WO I 50 
Toe fern, Tydides frips their ſhining arms. e 
_ Hypirochus. by great. Ulyſles dies, Hoi e 
And rich Hippodamus becomes his prizes. 
Great Joye from, Ide. with ſlaugh tex fills „ 43 ? 
And level hangs-the doubtful ſcale of fight.” 
By Tydeus' lance, Agaſtrophus was Hain, on 
The far fam d hero of Pzonian.ftrainz Be 885 
Wing. d with his fears, on 4 iy th to f. . 
His ſteeds too diſtant, and the foe too nich; pt 446 
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Through broken arders, ſwifter man the wind, + 1 0 
Be fed, but Webs Lo hey F 
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This Hector ſees,'a as his e ER eperienc'd T7 atv avol to! 


Traverſe the files, and to to the reſcue es a ef ht. 


Shouts, : as he paſt, the cryſtal regions rend; ak 70 
And moving armies, on his march attend. 56d wy 
Great Diomed hi imſelf v was ſeiz' d with fear hh T 
And thus beſpoke his | brother of the War 1 Jones 1 
Mark how. this \ way von bending Npadröbe yield!” bis 
Tb. ſtorm rolls on, and Hector rules the feld: 4 50 
Here ſtand his utmoſt force—The warriour ſaid; 5 | 
Swift at the word his ponderous j javelin fed; jg 
Nor miſs d its aim, but where the plo mage Fm 
Raps the ſmooth cone, and thence obliquely glane- d. 
afe in his helm (the gift of Phcebus* hands) "wy 45 4 
Without a wound the Trojan hero ſtands: 
But yet ſe &unn'd, that, \ Raggering, on the plain, 
His arm and knee his fi king bulk ſuſtain; 1 
Jer his dim ght t the miſty vapours riſe, 23 . 
And a ſhort darkneſs ſhades his xd eyes. 
Tydides follow d to regain his lance; 85 
While Hector roſe* recover'd from the tranke; © 
Remounts his car, and herds amidf the croud : 25 
he Greek purſues him, and exults aloüud. 
Once more thank Phcebus for thy forfeit dran, 58 8 
Or thank that ſwiftnels which outſtrips the death. 


Well by Apollo are thy prayers repaid, * 


460 


10 


And oft that partial power has lent his aid.” | c 


hou ſhalt not long the death deſery'd withſtand, 
aby God aſſiſt Tydides hand. 95 47⁰ 
Fly then; inglorious ! but thy flight, this day, 2 
Whale hecatombs of Trojan ghoſts ſhall pay, © 

Kim, 
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The bow - ſtring twang' d; nor flew the ſhaft in vain, 
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Him, while he triumph'd, Paris ey'd from far 
(The ſpouſe of Helen, the fair cauſe of war) 
Around the fields his feather*d ſhafts he ſent, 475 
From ancient Tlus* ruin'd monument: 
Behind the column plac'd, hè bent his bow, 
And wing'd an arrow at th* unwary foe;. 


Juſt as he ſtoop'd, Agaſtrophus' s creſt 10 
To ſeize, and drew the corſelet from his breaſt, at 


327 


But pierc*d his foot, and nail'd it to the plain. 
The laughing Trojan, with a joyful ſpring, 
Leaps from his ambuſh, and inſults the king. 

He bleeds! (he cries) ſome God has ſped my dart; 
Would the ſame God had fixt it in his heart! — 


So Troy, reliev'd from that wide - waſting hand, 
Should breathe from ſlaughter, and in combat ſtand; 


Whoſe ſons now tremble at his darted ſpear, 

As ſcatter'd lambs the ruſhing lions fear. 490 
He dauntleſs thus: Thou conqueror of the fair, 

Thou woman-warriour with the curling hairz - 

Vain archer? truſting to the diſtant dart, 

Unſkilhd in arms to act a manly part! 

Thou haft but done hat boys or women can; £95 


Such hands may wound, but not incenſe a man. 


Nor boaſt the ſcratch thy feeble arrow gave, 
A coward's weapon never hurts the brave. 
Not ſo this dart, which thou may ſt one day feel: 
Fate wings its flight, and death is on the ſteel. Sed 1 
Where this but lights, ſome noble life expires 3; © 
Its touch makes orphans, bathes the cheeks of es 
hs 2 * 
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Steeps earth in purple, gluts the birds of air, c 


And leaves ſuch objests/ as diſtract the fair. x, 
Dlyſſes haſtens with a trembling heart, 306 Cl 
Before him ſteps, and bending draws the dart: v 
Forth flows the blood; an cager pang 3 B 
Tydides mounte, and te the navy . 86 
Now on the field Ulyſſes ſtands alone, EN 
The Greeks all fled, the Trojans pouring on: 610 
But ſtands collected in himſelf and whole, N 
And queſtions thus his own unconquer'd . "up T 
What farther ſubterfuge, what hopes remain? T 
What ſhame, inglorious, if I quit the plain? 4 


What danger, ſingly if I ſtand the ground, 510 
My friends all ſcatter'd, all the foes around ? 125 
Vet wherefore doubtful ? let this truth ſuffice; 
The brave meets danger, and the coward flies: 
To die or conquer, proves a hero's heart; 1 
And knowing this, I know a ſoldier's part. ic 
Such thoughts revolving in his careful breaſt, 
Near, and more near, the thady cohorts preſt ; 
Theſe, in the warriour, their own fate incloſe ; 
And round him deep.the ſteely circle grows. 1 
So fares a boar whom ll the troop ſurrounds | 525 N. 
Of ſhooting huntſmen, and of clamorous hounds 3 B 
He grinds his ivory tuſks; he foams with i „„ Ma 
His ſanguine eye-balls glare with living ; fire $. 


By theſe, by. thoſe, on every part is ply” d; 3 r 
d the red ſlau ghter ſpreads on every fide. _ * B 
Vierc'd through 1 þ ſhoulder, firſt Deiopis fell 3... 4 
Next Ennomus and Thobn ſunk to hell; 1 
F 
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cherſidamas, beneath the navel thruſt, 
Falls prone to earth, ö 
Charops, the ſon of Hippaſus, was near; en 535 


{ 


Ulyſſes reach'd him with the fatal ſpear 3 | 


But to his aid his brother Socus flies, 


Socus, the brave, the generous, and the wiſe 2 

Near as he drew, the warriour thus began: 5 
O great Ulyſſes, much · enduring man! 840 

Not deeper {kill'd in every martial flight, 

Than worn to toils, and aftive in the ncht! 1 

This day two brothers ſhall thy conqueſt grace, 

And end at once the great Hippaſian race, | 

Or thou beneath this lance muſt prefs the ſield - 545 

He ſaid, and forceful piexc'd his ſpacious ſhield : _ 

Through the ſtrong braſs the ringing javelin thrown, 


' Plough'd half his fide, and bar'd it to the bone, 


By Pallas* care, the ſpear, though deep infix'd, 
Stopt ſhort of life, nor with his entrails mix d. 330 | 
The wound not mortal wiſe Ulyſſes knew, : 

Then furious thus (but firſt ſome ſteps withdrew) : | 
Unhappy man l whoſe death our hands ſhall grace ! 
Fate calls thee hence, and finiſh'd is thy race. 
No longer check my conqueſts on the foez 555 7 
But, pierc'd by this, to endleſs darkneſs go, 6 
And add one ſpectre to the realms below! ö 
He ſpoke; while Secus, ſeiz d with ſudden fright, 
Trembling gave way, and turn'd his back to flight; 
Between his ſhoulders pierc'd the following dart, 560 
And held its paſſage through the panting heart, 
Wide in his breaft appear'd the grizly wound; 


He m 3 bis armour rings againſt the ground, 


2 2 | Then 
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Then thus Ulyſſes, gazing on the flein - , 
Fam'd ſon of Hippaſus ! there preſs the plain; ' 56x fl x 
There ends thy narrow ſpan affign'd by Fate, © 4-23 E 
Heaven. owes Ulyfles yet a longer date. ; E 
Ah, wretch ! no father ſhall thy corpſe compoſe, T 
Thy dying eyes no tender mother cloſe; '* © V 
But hungry birds ſhall tear thoſe balls away, co J 
And hovering vultures ſcream around their prey. ; 
Me Greece ſhaH honour, when I meet my doom, T 
With ſolemn funerals and a laſting tomb. t T 

Then, 'raging with intolerable fmart, . e 
He writhes his body, and extracts the dart. $75 A 
Fhe dart a tide of ſpouting gore purſued, ' MB 
And gladden'd Troy with fight of hoſtile blood, "If 7 
Naw troops on troops the fainting chief invade, > 4 
Forc' d. he recedes, and loud ly calls for aid. 1 OP A 
Thrice to its pitch: his lofty voice he rear; $20 il + 
The well-known voice thrice Menelaiis hears. 4 
Alarm'd, to Ajax Telemon he cryd, | 0 
Who ſhares his labours, and defends his fide + Ws A 
O friend: Ulyſſts? ſhouts invade my ear; 8 4 
Diſtreſs d he ſeems, and no affiſtance near: 385 Pc 
Strong as he is; yet, one oppos d to all, el A 

- Oppreſs'd by multitudes, the beſt may fall. A 
Greece, robb'd of him, muſt bid her hoſt: bee Fu 
And feel a loſe, not ages can repair. N 
Then, where the cry direclo, his eourſe he bende ; Gy, 
Great Ajax, like the God of war, attends. a 
The prudent chief in ſore diſtreſs they found, 1 


With bands of furious Frojans compaſs d round- 
| 3 : = N % 33 As 
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28 when ſome huntſman, with a flying ſpear, r, 
From the blind thicket wounds a ſtately deer; 595 
Down his cleft ſide while freſh the blood diſtills, _ 
He bounds aloft, and ſcuds from hills to hills: | 
Till, life's warm vapour iſſuing through the wound, 
Wild mountain-wolves the fainting beaſt ſurround 5 
76 Ml Juſt as their jaws his proftrate limbs invade, 600 
The lion ruſhes through the woodland ſhade, _ 
The wolves, though hungry, ſcour diſpers d away; 
The lordly ſavage vindicates his prey. 
Ulyſſes thus, unconquer 'd by his pains; > 
A fingle warriour, half an hoſt ſuſtains ; bog 
But ſoon as Ajax heaves his tower-like ſhield, 
The ſcatter'd crouds fly frighted o'er the field; 
Atrides* arm the ſinking hero ſtays, | 
And, ſav'd from numbers, to his car conveys. 3 

Victorious Ajax plies the routed crew, ; [619 
And firſt Doryclus, Priam's fon, ke flew, | 
On ſtrong Pandocus next inflits a wound, 

And lays Lyſander bleeding on the ground. 

As when a torrent, ſwell'd with wintery rains, 

Pours from the mountains o'er the delug'd plains, 615 
And pines and oaks, from their foundations torn, 

A country's ruins! to the ſeas are borne: 
Fierce Ajax thus o'erwhelms the yielding throng; 
Men, ſteeds, and chariots, roll in heaps along. 

But Hector, from this ſcene of ſlaughter far, $20 
Rag'd on the left, and rul'd the tide of war: 2 
Loud groans proclaim his progreſs through the plain, 
And deep Scamander ſwells with heaps of ſlain, + 
As 23 6 There 
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There Neffor and Idomeneus eppoſe 


The warriour's fury, there the battle gfows ; CT 


There fierce on foot, or from the charior's height, © 
His ſword deforms the beauteous rinks of = 
The ſpouſe of Helen, dealing darts around, 
Had pierc'd Machaon with a diftaut wound: EP 
In his right ſhoufder the hrozd thaft appear d, _ bis 
And trembling Greece for her 22 fear d. | 
To Neftor then Idomeneus b. oh | 
Glory of Greece, old Neleus* wall ſon? ' 
Aſcend thy chariot, haſte with ſpe aways | 
And great Machaon to the ſhips convey. . 
A wiſe phyſician, {kill'd our wounds to heal, | 
Is more than armies to the public wel. 
old Neſtor mounts the ſeat: befide him rode 
The wounded offspring of the healing God. Fe 
He lends the laſh; the fieeds with founding feet 648 
Shake the dry field, and thunder tow'rd the fleet, * 
But now Cebriones, from Hector's car, 
Survey 'd tlie various fortune of the war. ö 
While tiere che cry 'a) the fly ing Greeks are lain; 
Trojans on Trojans yonder load the plain, 190 
Before great Ajax ſee the mingled throng 1 
Of men and chariots driven in heaps along! 
I know him well, diftinguiſh'd o'er the field 
By the broad glittering of the ſeven-fold ſhield, _ 
Thither, O Hector, thither urge thy ſteeds, 6 30 


© There danger calls, and there the combat bleeds; 


There horſe and foot in mingled deaths unite, | 
Anal groans of faughter mix with touts of we 5 
| Thus 
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Thus Raving ſpoke, the driver's laſh reſounds: 
$wit through the ranks the rapid chariot bounde; 65s 

stung by the ſtroke, 'the corirſers febur the 4a, | 
O'er heaps of carcaſes, and hills of ſhields. 
The horſes" hoofs are bath'd in tieroes* gore, 
And, daſhing purple all the car before; 1 Pee 
The groaning axle ſable drops diſtils, 650 
And mangled carnãge clogs the rapid wheels. 
Here Hector, plunging through the thickeſt fight,” 
Broke the dark phalanx, and let in the light: 
(By the long lance, the ſword, or ponderous ſtone, = 
The ranks Tie ſcatter'd, and the troops o *erthrown) 66s 
Ajax he ſhuns through all the dire debate, 
And fears that arm whoſe force he felt ſo late. 


But partial Jove, eſpouſing Hector's part, 


Shot heaven. bred horrour through the Grecian "cheart3 


Confus'd, unnerv'd in HeRor's prefence grown, 61 
Amaz'd he ſtood, with terrours not his own. _ 

O'er his broad back his moony ſhield be threw, 

And, glaring round, with tardy ſteps withdrew. | 

Thus the grim lion his retreat maintains, 


Beſet with watchful dogs and ſhouting fwains þ Oh 


Repuls'd by numbers from the nightly ſtalls, 
Though rage impels him, and though hunger calls, | 
Long ſtands the ſhowering darts, and miffile fires; 
Then ſourly flow th” indignant beaſt retires 


Do turn' d ſtern Ajax, by whole hoſts repelF'd, + * 


While his ſwoln heart ar every ſtep rebelFd. 
As the ſlow beaft with heavy ſtrength vated.” 


In ſme wide feld by „ of doys purſued, 
7 "BD f Though 
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Though round his ſides a wooden tempeſt rain, 
| Crops the tall harveſt, and lays waſte the plain; 68g 
Thick on his hide the hollow blows reſound, ._ - 
The patient animal maintains his ground, 
| Scarce from the field with all their efforts chac'd,” 
And ſtirs but ſlowly when he ſtirs at laſt. 1 
on Ajax thus a weight of Trojans hung, 590 
The ſtrokes redoubled on his buckler rung; 
Configling now in bulky ſtrength he ſtands 
Now turns, and backwards. bears the yielding bands; 
Now ſtiff recedes, yet hardly ſeems tq ftir, 
threats his followers with retorted eye.  . 695 
Fix'd as the bar between two warring ne of broth 
While hiſling darts deſcend in iron ſhowers: _ 
In his broad buckler many a weapon ſtood, 
Its ſurface briſtled with a quivering wood; 
And many a javelin, guiltleſs on the plain, 90 
Marks the dry au; and thirſts for blood i in mine. 1 
But bold Eurypylus his aid imparts, 0 
And dauntleſs ſprings beneath a cloud of — 4 + 
Whoſe eager javelin lanch'd againſt the foe, . = 1 
reat Apifaon felt the fatal bl -;; 30g 
rom his torn liver the red current flow'd, 
And his lack knees deſert their dying load.. 
The, victor ruſhing to defpoil the dead, 
From Paris' bow a vengeful arrow fled : we 
Fix d in his nervous thigh the weapon ſtood, _” 
Fix'd was the point, but broken was the wood. 
Back to the lines the wounded Greek retir d, 1 
Tr A, retreating, his aſſociates fir d 
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What God, 0 Greciaps ! has your heart diſmay'd? 
Oh, turn to arms; tis Ajax claims your aid, 715 
This hour he ſtands the mark of hoſtile rages as 
And this the laſt brave battle he ſhall wage; 

Haſte, j join your forces; from the gloomy grave 
The warriour reſcue, and your country ſave. 

Thus urg'd the chief; a generous troop appears, 
Who ſpread their bucklers, and advance their ſpears, 
To guard their wounded friend: while thus they ſtand 
With'pious care, great Ajax j joins the band ; | 
Each takes'new courage at the hero's ſight; „ 

The hero rallies, and renews the fight. 725 

Thus rag*d both armies like confliting fires, 

While Neſtor's chariot far from fight retires ; ; 
His courſers, ſeep'd in ſweat, and Rain'd with gore, 
The Greeks' preſerver, great Machaon, bore. 5 
That hour Achilles, from the topmoſt height 730 
Of his proud fleet, o'erlook'd the fields of fight; 4 
His feaſted eyes beheld around the plain 

The Grecian rout, the ſlaying, and the ſlain, 

His friend Machaon ſingled from the reſt, 

A tranſient pity touch'd his vengeful breaff. 

Straight to Mencetius' much-loy'd ſon he ſent ; 
Graceful as Mars, Patroclus quits his tent : 

In evil hour Then fate decreed his doom; 

And fix'd the date of all his woes to come. 

Why calls my friend? Thy lov'd injunctions 12; 3 
Whate'er thy will, Patroclus ſhall obey. 

O firſt of friends! (Pelides thus reply d) 

Still at my heart, and ever at my fide! 
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The time is come, when yon deſpairing hoſt | 2 
Shall learn the value of the man they loſt; ah 
No at my Enees the Greeks ſhall pour their 1 * 
And proud Atrides tremble on his throne. - 
Go now to Neſtor, and from him be taught _ | 
What; wounded warriour late hie chariot brought * | 
For, ſeen at diſtance, and but ſeen behind, 750 
His j form recall'd; Machaon to my mind; . 5, 
Nor could I, through yon cloud, diſcern his face, 5 
The courſers paſs'd me with ſo beit a pace. 

. The hero ſaid. His friend obey d ich haſte, 3 
Through intermingled ſhips and tents he fd; 3 738 
The chiefs deſcending 5 their car he Ad, 

The panting ſteeds Eurymedon unbound. 1 75 
The warriours ſtanding on the breezy ſhore, 2 

o dry their ſweat, and waſh away the gore, 

re paus'd a moment, while the gentle gale 760 
Convey'd that freſhneſs the cool ſeas' exhale; „ 
Then to conſult on farther methods went. 
And took their ſeats beneath the ſhady tent. 

he draught preſcrib'd, fair Hecamede prepares, | 

ous' daughter, grac'd with golden hairs: : 0 

(Whont to his aged arms, a royal ſlave, _ ys 
Greece, as the prize of Neſtor's wiſdom, gave). 

A table firſt with azure feet the plic'd; wh 
Whoſe ample orb a brazen charger grac'd : 5 
Honey | new. preſs d, the ſacred flower of wheat, 770 
And wholeſome garlick, crown'd the ſavory treat. | 
Next her white hand a ſpacious goblet brings, 
A-goblet ſacred to thePylian „ : 
My From 
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From eldeſt times: the maffy ſeulptur'd vaſe, 
Gifttering with golden ſtuds; four handles grace; 775 
And curling vines around each handle rol'd f 
Support two turtle · doves emhoſt d in gold. 
A maſſy weight, yet hedv'@ with a by kim, N 
When the briſk nectar overłoołkꝰ d the brim. © 
Femper'd in this, the nymph of form divine 786 
Pours a large portion of rhe Pramnian wine; "Io 
With goat's-milk cheeſe a flavorous taſte beftows, 
And laſt with flour the ſmiling ſurface ftrows. _ 
This for the wounded prince the dame prepare 
The cordial beverage reverend Neſtor ares: 7 85 
Salubrious draughts the warriours' thirſt allay, 
And pleaſing conference beguiles the day. | 
Meantime Patroclus, by Achilles ſent, 
Unheard approach'd, and ſtood before the tent. : 
Old Neſtor riſing then, the hero led 5 
To his high ſeat; the chief refus d, and faidz; 
'Tis now vo ſeaſon for theſe kind delays; 3 
The great Achilles with impatience ſtays. 1 
Ta great Achilles this reſpe& I owe; E 
Who aſks what hero, wounded by the foe, | 295 
Was borne from combat by thy foaming ſteeds. 1 
With grief J ſee the great Machaon bleeds : 
This to report, my haſty courſe I bend ; 


Thou know'ſt the fiery temper of my friend. 


Can then the ſons of Greece (the ſage n 20⁰ 
Excite compaſſion in Achilles“ mind? | 
Seeks he the ſorrows of our hoſt to know? 
2 „ 
: Tell 
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Tell him, not great Machaon bleeds alone, 


Ulyſſes, Agamemnon, Diomed, 

And ſtern Eurypylus, already bleed. 85 

But ah! what flattering hopes I ente?taint © 

Achilfes heeds not, but derides our pain: 
Ey'n till the flames conſume our fleet he ſtays, - $19 
And waits the riſing of the fatal blaze. 

Chief after chief the raging foe deſtroys ; 3 

Calm he looks on, and every death enjoys. | 

Now the ſlow courſe of all-impairing time 

Unftrings my nerves, and ends my manly prime; 81 5 
oh! had I Rill that ſtrength my youth poſſeſs d, 
When this bold arm th' Epeian powers oppreſs'd, 
The bulls of Elis in glad triumph led, 

And ftretch'd the great Itymonæus dead! | 25 
Then, from my fury fled the trembling ſwains, 820 
And ours was all the plunder of the plains : | 
Fifty white flocks, full fifty herds of ſwine, . 

As many goats, as many lowing kine: _ *© 

And thrice the number of unrival'd ſteeds, 

All teeming females, and of generous breeds, $2 3 
Theſe, as my firſt eſſay of arms, I won; | 
Old Neleus glory'd in his conquering ſon. 

Thus Elis forc'd, her long arrears reſtor'd, 

And ſhares were parted to each Pylian lord, 


hen the proud Elians firſt commenc'd the war 3 
For Neleus' ſons Alcides' rage had flain ; 


Of twelve bold brothers, 1 woos remain 
d oeh 3 


5 
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Our braveſt heroes in the navy groan, Þ  _ i 


[be ſtate of Pyle was ſunk to laſt deſpair, a 830 
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R oppreſs'd, we arm'd/z and now this conqueſt gain'd, © 
os Wl My-fire three hundred choſen ſheep: obtain'd. 334 
(That large repriſal he might juſtly claim, 1 
For prize defrauded, and inſulted fame, 
When Elis* monarch at the public courſe 
Detain'd his chariot and viftorious horſe.) | 
The reſt the people ſhar'd; myſelf ſarvey'd 840 
The juſt partition, and due victims pay d. 14 
Three days were paſt, when Elis roſe to war, 
With many a courſer, and with many a car; 
The ſons of Actor at their army's head 
5 Wl (Young as they were) the vengeful ſquadrons led, $45 
High on a rock fair Thryoëſſa ſtands, 
Our utmoſt frontier on the Pylian lands; 
Not far the ſtreams of fam'd Alphæus flow; - 
The ſtream they paſs'd, and pitch'd their tents below, 
Pallas, deſcending in the ſhades of night, 3350 
Alarms the Pylians, and commands the fight. 11 
Each burns for fame, and ſwells with martial pride 3 
Myſelf the foremoſt; but my fire deny d; 

Fear'd for my youth, expos'd to ſtern alarms; - 
And ftopp'd my chariot, and detain'd my arms. 8 55 
My fire deny'd in vain : on foot I fled „ 

Amidſt our chariots : for the Goddeſs led. f 
Along fair Arene's delightful plain, | 
Soft Minyas rolls his waters to the main. 1 
There, horſs and foot, the Py lian troops unite, 368 
And, ſheath'd in arms, expect the dawning light. 
Thence, ere the ſun advanc'd his noon- day flame, 
To | 3 faered ſource we came. 


There 
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There ſirſt to Jove our ſolemn rites were paid 
An untam' d heifer pleas d the blue - ey d Maids 36; 
A bull Alphaus;-and a bull was ſlain 
To the blue monarch of the watery main. 
In arms we ſlept, beſide the winding flood, 
While round the town the fierce Epeians flood, 
as the ſun, with all-revealing ray, | 370 

Flam'd i in the front of heaven, and gave the dﬀay; 
Bright ſcenes of arms, and works of war, _ 
The nations meet; there. Pylos, Elis here. 
The firſt who fell, beneath my javelin bled; 
King Augias' fon, and ſpouſe of Agamede: 873 

(She that all ſimples' healing virtues knew, 
And every herb that drinks the eee 9 
I ſeiz'd his car, the van of battle led;'' {1 
'Th' Epeians ſaw, they trembled, and they fell. 
The foe diſpers d, their braveſt warriour kill'd, $80 
Fierce as a whirlwind now I ſwept the Geld. | 
Full ffty captive chariots grac'd my train; 
Two chiefs from each fell breathleſs to the plain. 
Then Actar's ſan had dy'd, but Neptune ſnrouds 

The youthful heroes in a veil of clouds. 4 
O'er heapy ſhields, and o'er the proſtrate throng, 
Collecting ſpoils, and ſlaughtering all along, | 
Through wide Bupraſian fields we forc'd the foes, ; 


Where o'er the vales th* Olenian rocks aroſe; 
ill Pallas ſtopp'd us where Aliſium flows. y_ 
Ev'n there the hindmoſt of their rear I ſlay, | 
And the ſame arm that Jed, concludes the gs | 


Then back to Pyle triumphant take my way. 
2 . 5 3 5 There 
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There to high Jove were public thanks aſſign d. 
As firſt of Gods; to Neſtor, of mankind. 896 
Such then I was, eee „ 
So prov d my valour for my country's ak | 7 
Achilles with unaRive fury glows, Ne 

And gives to paſfion what to . 

How ſhall he grieve, when to th' eternal ſhade 900 
Her hoſts ſhall ſink, nor his the power to aid? 
O friend] my memory recalls. the day, 

When, gathering aids along the Grecian ſea, 

I, and Ulyſſes, touch d at Pthia's port, | T 
And enter'd Peleus* hoſpitable court. 90g 
A bull to Jove he flew in Gerifice, - + 2 
And pour'd libations on the flaming thighs  __ 
Thyſelf, Achilles, and thy reverend ſirre 
Mencetius, turn'd the ——— win hgk 
Achilles ſees us, to the-feaſt invites 85 
Social ve ſit, and ſhare the genial vides. „ 
We then explain d the cauſe on which we came, 

Urg'd you to arms, and found you fierce for Caine ff 
Your ancient fathers generous precepts gane 
Peleus ſaid only this—** My fon! be brave: 973 
Mencetius thus: Though great Achilles ſhine 
In ſtrength ſuperiur, and of race divine 
c Yet cooler thoughts thy elder years attend; - 

« Let thy juſt counſels aid, and rule thy friend. 
Thus ſpoke your father at Theſſalia's court; 920 
Wards now forgot, though now of vaſt import. 
Ah! try the utmoſt that a friend can fay, 2 
duch gentle force the fierceſt minds obex. 
DE | Some 
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Some favouring God Achilles“ heart may move; N 

Though deaf to glory, he may yield to * 92 

If ſome dire oracle his breaſt alarm by 

If aught from heaven with-hold his flats arm; ; 

Some beam of comfort yet on Greece may . 

If thou but lead the Myrmidonian line, bak 

Clad in Achilles“ arms, if thou appear, 930 

Proud Troy may tremble, and deſiſt from war; 

Preſs'd by freſh. forces, her o'erlabour'd train 

Shall ſeek their walls, and Greece reſpire again. 
This touch'd, his. generous heart, and from the tent 

Along the ſhore with haſty ſtrides he went; 9335 

Soon as he came, where, on the erouded . 1 

The public mant and courts of juſtice ſtand, 

Where the tall. fleet of great Ulyſſes lies, 

And altars to. the guardian Gods ariſe ; ww 

There ſad he met the brave Evamon's fon, - - 940 

Large painful drops from. all. his members run 

An arrow's head yet rooted in his wound, | 

| The ſable bload in circles mark'd the ground. 

As faintly reeling he confeſs'd the ſmart; _ 

Weak was. his pace, but dauntleſs was his heart; 943 

Divine compaſſion touch'd: Patroclus* breaſt, . 

Who, ſighing, thus his bleeding friend addreſt:. 
Ah, hapleſs leaders of the Grecian-hoſtl. 

Thus muſt ye periſh-on a barbarous coalt > 

Is this your fate, to glut the dogs with gore, - 950 

Far from your friends, and from your native ſnore ? 

Say, great Eurypylus l ſhall Greece yet ſtand? 

Beſiſts ſhe yet the raging Hector's hand ꝰ. 

N Or 
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Or are her heroes doom'd to die with ſhame, 
And this the period of our wars and fame? 

Eurypylus replies: No more, my friend, 
Greece is no more! this day her glories end. 
Ev'n to the ſhips victorious Troy purſues, 
Her force encreaſing as her toil renews, 
Thoſe chiefs, that us'd her utmoſt rage to meet, 


Lie pierc'd with wounds, and bleeding in the fleet. 


But thou, Patroclus ! act a friendly part, 

Lead to my ſhips, and draw this deadly dart; 

With lukewarm water waſh the gore away, 

With healing balms the raging ſmart allay, 

Such as ſage Chiron, fire of Pharmacy, 

Once taught Achilles, and Achilles thee. 

Of two fam'd ſurgeons, Podalirius ſtands 

This hour ſurrounded by the Trojan bands; 

And great Machaon, wounded in his tent, 

Now wants that ſuccour which fo oft he lent. - 
To him the chief: What then remains to do? 

Th' event of things the Gods alone can view. 

Charg'd by Achilles? great command I fly, 

And bear with haſte the Pylian king's reply ; 

But thy diſtreſs this inſtant claims relief, 

He ſaid, and in his arms upheld the chief. 

The flaves their maſter's flow approach ſurvey'd, 

And hides of oxen on the floor difplay'd : 

There ſtretch'd at length the wounded hero ys 

Patrochus cut the forky ſteel away. 

Then in his hands a bitter root he bruis d; 

The wound he waſh'd, the ſtyptic juice infus'd, 

The cloſing Heſh that inſtant ceas'd to glow, 

The wound to torture, and the blood to flow. 
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ARGUMEN T. 
The Battle at the Grecian Wall. 
TH E Greeks being retired into hy entrenchments, 


pom 7/0 mpts to fores them; but it proving im- 
elne to p the ditch; P damn a viſes to quit 


their chariots, and manage the attack on foot. The 
Trojans follow his counſel, and, having divided 
their army into er of foot, begin the aſſault. 
But upon the ſignal of an eagle with a ſerpent in 
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FHILE this the bas pious cares attend 
The cure and ſafety-of his wounded friend, 
Trojans and Greeks with claſhing ſhields engage, 
And mutual deaths are dealt with mutual rage. 

Nor long the trench or lofty walls oppoſe; 3 
With Gods averſe th*.ill-fated works aroſe; - | 
Their powers neglested, and no victim ſlain, 
The walls were rais'd, the trenches ſunk in vain, . 
Without the Gads, how ſhort a period ftands. 
The proudeſt monument of mortal hands!” 120 
This ſtood, while Hector and Achilles rag' d, 
While ſacred Troy the warring hoſts engag d; 
But when her ſons were ſlain, her city burn'd, 
And what:ſurviv'd of Greece to Greece return * ; , i 
Then Neptune and Apollo ſhook the ſhore,  - 13 
Then Ida's ſummits pour d their watery hes... 2 | 
Rheſus, and Rhodius then unite: their rills, . 
Careſus roaring down the ſtony hills, 
Aſopus, Granicus, with mingled force, 1725 
And Xanthus- foaming from his fruitful ſource 20 
And gulphy Simois, rolling to tho main „„ 
5 ſhields, and god-like heroes lain: 
FR A wo Theſe 
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Theſe turn d by Phoebus from their wonted ways, 
Delug' d the rampire nine continual days . 
"The weight of waters ſaps the yielding wall, 25 
And to the ſea the floating bulwarks fall. - | 
Inceſſant cataracts the Thunderer pours, 

And half the {kies deſcend in fluicy ſhowers, 
The God of Ocean, marching ftern before, 

With his huge trident wounds the trembling ſhore, 30 


'Vaſt ſtones and piles from their foundation Wr F | 


And whelms the ſmoky ruin in the waves. | 
Now ſmooth'd with ſand, and-level'd:by the good, : 


No fragment tells where once the wonder ſtood; 
Ins their old bounds the rivers roll again, 33 


Shine *twixt the hills, or wander o'er the plain. 
But this the Gods in later times perform 

As yet the bulwark ſtood, and-bray'd the ſtorm „ 
The ſtrokes yet echoed of contending powers; 


War thunder'd at the gates, and blood Aiftain'd 1 whe 


Smote by the arm of Jove, and dire diſmay, towers. 
Cloſe by their hollow ſhips the Grecians lay: 
Hector's approach in every wind they hear, 


And Hector's fury every moment fer. 
He, like a whirlwind, toſs'd the ſcattering throngs - 5 4 


Mingled the troops, 3 drove the field along. n 
So midſt the dogs and hunters daring nde a 

Fierce of his might, a boar or lion ſtands; 

Arm'd foes around à dreadful cirele form , 

And hiſſing javelins rain an iron ſtorm 1 


His powers untam' d their bold, aſſault defy, tit ©. 


And where he . che rout abies ante PRE 
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He foams,, he glares, he bounds: againſt / them all. 
And if he falls, his courage makes him fall. ä 
With equal rage encompaſs d Hector glows r 
Exhorts his armies, and the trenches ſhows, _ 
The panting ſteeds impatient! fury breathe, 

But ſnort and tremble at the gulph beneath; 
Juſt on the brink they neigh, and paw the ground, 
And the turf trembles, and the ſkies reſound. 60 
Eager. they view'd the proſpect dark and deep, OY 
Vaſt was the leap, and headlong hung the ſteep; _ 
The bottom bare (a formidable now!) wo 
And briſtled thick with ſharpen'd ſtakes below. THE 
The foot alone this ftrong defence could force, MM 5 


And try the paſs impervious to the horſe.  , 


This ſaw Polydamas; who, wiſely brave, 


Reftrain'd great Hector, and this counſel gave: 


Oh thou l. bold leader of the Trojan bands, 
And you, confederate chiefs from foreign lands 7⁰ 
What entrance here can cumbrous chariots find, 
'The ſtakes beneath, the Grecian walls behind? 
No paſs through thoſe, without a thouſand wounds, | 
No ſpace for combat in yon narrow bounds. 


Proud of the favours mighty Jove has ſhown, | 4 75 : 
On certain dangers we too raſhly run: 3 | „ 


If 'tis his willour haughty foes to tame, 

Oh may this inſtant end the Grecian name! 
Here, far from Argos, let their heroes fall, 
And one great day deſtroy and bury all! 80 
But ſhould they turn, and here oppreſs our Fen. 


What bra. methods of retreat remain? 
33 MES ans. Wedg'd 
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wedg d in the trench, by our own troops confus'd, | 
In one promiſcuous carnage eruſh'd and brois'd 1 
All Troy muſt periſh, if ; «bv arms prevail, | 
Nor ſhall a Trojan live to tell the tale, e en 
Hear then, ye warriours! and obey with der; 3 
Back from the trenches let your ſteeds be led, 
Then all alighting, wedg'd i in firm A 
Proceed on foot, and Hector lead the way „ eee 
S8o Greece ſhall ſtoop before our conquering. power, | 
And this (if Jove conſent) her fatal hour. 
This counſel pleas'd : the God-like Hector ſprung 
Swift from his ſeat ; his clanging armour rung. 
The chief's example follow'd by his train, 33 
"Each quits his car, and iſſues on the plain. 0 
By orders ſtrict the charioteers enjoin d, 
Compel the courſers to their ranks behind. 
The forces part in five diftinguiſh'd bands, . 
And all obey their ſeveral chiefs' commands. 100 
The beſt and braveſt in the ſirſt conſpire, . 
Pant for the fight, and threat the fleet with firt ; 
Great Hector glorious in the van of theſe, 
Polydamas, and brave Cebriones. | 
Before the next the graceful Paris mines, - x04 
And bold Alcathoiis, and Agenor joins. 1 
The ſons of Priam with the third appear, 
Deiphobus, and Helenus the ſeer 
Tn arms with theſe the mighty Aſius ſtood, : 
Who drew from Hyrtacus his noble blood, 110 
And whom Ariſba's yellow courſers bore, #22 


The counſers fed on selle s winding more. WW 
Antenor's 


5 
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Antenor's ſons the fourth battalion gude, 
And great neas, born on fountful Ide. 4 
Divine Sarpedon the laſt band obey d, bo aten ad 13 


Whom Glaucus and Aſteropæus aid, 
Next him, the draveſt at their army's head, 
But he more brave than all the hoſts he led. 
Now with eompacted ſhields, in cloſe array, a 
The moving legions fpeed their headlong way: 120 
Already in their hopes they fire the fleet, . 
And ſee the Grecians gaſping at their feet. 
While every Trojan thus, and every aid, 
Th' advice of wiſe Polydamas obey d; | 
Aſius alone, confiding i in his car, | 125 
His vaunted courſers urg d to meet the war. 1 
Unhappy hero! and advis'd in vain! 
Thoſe wheels returning ne'er ſhall mark the plain; 
No more thoſe courſers with triumphant joy 
Reſtore their maſter to the gates of Troy r 130 
Black death attends behind the Grecian wall, DO 
And great Idomeneus ſhall boaſt thy fall. 
Fierce to the left he drives, where from the plain 
The flying Grecians ſtrove their ſhips to gain; 
Swift through the wall their horſe and chariots paſt, 
The gates half - open'd to receive the laſt. 
Thither, exulting in his force, he flies: 
His following hoſt with clamours rend the ſkies ; 
To plunge the Grecians headlong in the main, 
Such their proud hopes, but all their hopes were vain | 
To guard the gates, two mighty it, 
Who from the Lapiths* warlike race deſcend; 


This 


= = This Polypcetes, great Perithous? heir, 
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And that Leonteus, like the God of war. 


As two tall oaks, before the wall 2 ; "145 | 


| Their roots in earth, their heads amidſt the ſkies : 

| Whoſe ſpreading arms, with leafy honours crown'd, 
Forbid the tempeſt, and protect the ground; . 
High on the hill appears their ſtately form 
And their deep roots for ever brave the ftorm. 150 
80 graceful theſe, and ſo the ſhock they ſtand 

Of raging Aſius, and his furious band. 

Oreſtes, Acamus, in front appear, 
And Oenomaus and Thosn cloſe the rear; 


In vain their clamours ſhake the ambient fields, 4 155 


In vain around them beat their hollow ſhields ; 

The fearleſs brothers on the Grecians call, - 

To guard their navies, and defend the wall. 

Ev*n when they ſaw Troy's fable troops impend, 

And Greece tumultuous from her towers deſcend, 160 

Forth from the portals ruſh'd th' intrepid pair, 

Oppos'd their breaſts, and ſtood themſelves the war. 

So two wild boars ſpring furious from their den, 

Rouz d with the cries of dogs and voice of men; 

On every ſide the crackling trees they þ { - | x65 

And root the ſhrubs, and lay the foreſt . 3 

They gnaſh their tuſks, with fire their eye- balls owl 

Till ſome wide wound lets out their, mighty al 
Around their heads the whiſtling javelins ſung, 

With ſounding ſtrokes their brazen targets rung; 150 

Fierce was the fight, while yet the Grecian powers 

Maintain'd the walls, od mann 'd.the. lofty towers : 

oP To 
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ro fave. their-fleet, the laſt efforts they 47 
Asad ſtones and darts in mingled tempeſts 3 ; 
As when ſharp Boreas blows abroad, n 5 
re dreary winter on | his frozen inge; ie 
Beneath the low-hung clouds the ſheets oPſnow 
Deſcend, and whiten all the elds: below: | 
So faſt the darts on either army pour, „ 
80 down the rampires roll the rocky ſhowerz 186 
Heavy and thick reſound the batter d ſhields, 
And the deaf echo rattles round the ſields. 
with ſhame repuls'd, with grief and fury driven, 
The frantie Aſius thus accuſes Heaven: | 
nin Powers immortal who ſhall now believe 2 185 
Can thoſe too flatter, and can Jove deceive? . 
What man could doubt but Troy's e power 
Should humble Greece, and this her fatal hour? 
ä But like when waſps from hollow crannies drive, 
To guard the entrance of their common hive, 190 
Darkening the rock, while with unwearied wings 
They ſtrike th aſſailants, and infix their Kings; 
A race determin'd, that to death contend ; 
So fierce theſe. Greeks their laſt retreats defend. 2 
5 Cods! ſhall two warriours only guard their gates, 195 
WY Repel an army, and defraud the Fates? 
| Theſe empty accents mingled with the wind 
Nor mov'd great Jove's unalterable mind; 
. To god-like , Hector and his matchleſs might _ 
Was ow'd the glory of the deſtin'd fight. - 200 
Like deeds of arms through all the forts were try'd, 
And.all the gates. ſuſtain'd.an equal tide - 


a A's hs 8 : Through 


” 


1%/ũ BOPE'S HOMER: 
Through the tong walls the ſtony ſhowers were heard, 
The blaze of flames, the flaſh of arms, ear d. Hat 
The ſpirit of a God my breaſt inſpire, 205 
To raiſe each aft to life, and ſing with fire! 

While Greece unconquer'd kept alive the war, 
Secure of death, confiding in deſpair; 
And all her guardian Gods, in deep diſmay, 

With unaſſiſting arms deplor'd the daß. 220 

Ev'n yet the dauntleſs Lapithæ maintain _ | 

The dreadful pafs, and round them r the lain. 5 
Firſt Damaſus, by Polypcetes? ſteel © 

Pierc'd through his helmet's brazen vizor, fell; 
The weapon drank the mingled brains and gore; 215 
The warriour finks, tremendous now no more! 

Next Ormenus and Pylon yield their breath, 

Nor leſs Leontens ftrows the field with death i '# 

Firſt through the belt Hippomachus he gor'd, = 
Then ſudden wav'd his unreſiſted ſword ; 220 
Antiphates, as through:the ranks he Probe, 5 

The falchion ſtruck, and fate purſued the troke; ;. 
Timenus, Oreſtes, Menon, bled ; 

And round him roſe a monument of dead. 


Meantime, the braveſt of the Trojan crew, 23 


Bold Hector and Polydamas purſue; 

Fierce with impatience on the works to fall, 
And wrap in rolling flames the fleet and wall. 

| Theſe on the farther bank now ftood and gaz d, 


By Heaven alarm'd, by prodigies amaz d: 230 


A fignat omen ſtopp'd the paſſing hoſt, 
Their martial fury in their wonder loſt. 


Jove's 


Jove's bird on ſaunding pinious beat e. 2 48 

A bleeding ſerpent; of enormous ite; || „ 

His talons truls d; alive, and curling eee 26. 

He ſtung the birds wiioſe throat reeeiv'd the wound * 

Mad with the (arty hie drepb the fatal Preys 

In airy citele wings his painful way, 

Floats on the wind, and trends the heavens with cries 

Amidſt the haſt the falling ſerpent lies. 246 

They, pale with terrour, mark its Ipires ——__ 1 Y 

And Jove's purtent with beating heures behold. 

Then frft Polydunias the filence broke, 

Long weigh d the &gnal; and to Hector ſpokes : 

1 How oft, my brbthery thy reproach L bear, os 
For words wellemeanty and fentiments finceres = 

True-to-thafe coanſets which I judge the n 

I tell the faithfu}:diRates-of my breaſt. 85 

To ſpeak in thoughts 6 d fee right, 3 

Ia peace and wur, in couneil — 256 

And all I meve; deferting to thy way, , 

But tends to raiſe thit-power which - Toby. 

Then heir my words, ner ay my words be V 

Seek not, this day, the Greeiaw (hips es gain; 

For, ſure, to warn os Jove his omen ſent, 255 - 
And thus my mind explains its clear event⸗ . 
The vitor«eaple; whoſe finiffer flight - 
Retards our fioft, and fills our hearts with igt, 
Dilmifs'd his conqueſt in the middle ies, | 

>. Allow'd to ſeize, but not poſfeſs the prize; 266 

Thus though we gird with fires the Grecian fleet, 


Though theſe. proud daha tumble at our feet, 
1 3 Toils 


/ 


N 
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More woes ſhall follow, and more heroes bled, | 
So bodes my ſonl, and bids me thus „ we 24 


For thus a ſkilful-ſeer wouldiread the ſkies = vl c. 
To him. then Hector with diſdain N Ew 
(Fierce as he ſpoke; his eyes with fury bung Re 
Are theſe the faithful counſels 1 a0 ; Joi 
Thy will is partial, not thy reaſon. wrong: - 1 A 

Or, if che purpaſe: of thy.heart. thou vent. 

Sure Heaven reſumes! the little ſenſe it lent. 
What coward counſels. would thy madneſs move. 
Againſt the word, the will reveal'd of Joye?..  _; 

The leading ſign; th*.irrevocable:nod;-; - ' : +: 275 


And happy thunders of the favouring Gd, 
Theſe ſhall I ſlight ? and guide my wavering nnd: 
By wandering birds, that flit with every wind * 


Ye vagrants of the ſæy l your wings extend, 


Or where the uns ariſe, or where deſcenldz 1 Tt 
To right, to left, unheeded.take, your: Wa e £ 51A WM 3h 
While 1 the dictates of high Heaven obey. To 1 B's 
Without a ſign his ſword the brave man 9 421 
And aſks no omen but his country's cauſe, ., bs Ar 
| But. why : ſhould thou ſuſpect the war” 8 ſucceſs? . 255 Th 
None fears it more, as none promotes it leſs: MI Tt 
Though all our chiefs. amid yon. ſhips expire F 
Truſt thy o.]n cowardiſe t. eſcape heir re. ,.. WM At 
Troy and her ſons: may find a general grave, si. 
But. thou canſt live, for thou canſt be a ſlave. i Be 
Vet ſhould the fears that wary mind ſuggeſts... 7 ale A 


Fo ——— — oc felder 15 „Ie 


3 Menne n : 
5 And . — a 


Calls on his hoſt; his hoſt obey the ett, 
With ardour follow where their lender fies: 
Redoubling clamours thunder in the ſkies; tA 
Jove breathes a whirlwind from the hills of Ide, 
And drifts of duft-the clouded navy hide: nd 
He fills the Greeks with terrour and diſmayy ,: 
HAnd gives great Hector the predeſtin'd daxy. 
Ltrong in themſelves, but ſtronger in their aids, — -/ 
| Wl Cloſe to the works: their rigid ſiege they laid. | 
'S I In yain the mounds and maſſy beams defend, 
| WU While theſe they undermine, and theſe: _—_ ready. z 
I Vpbeave the piles that prop the ſolid wall; . 
And heaps on heaps the ſmoky ruins fall. if: 
Greece on her rampart ſtands the; fierce alarms z 
* I The crouded bulwarks blaze with, waving arms, 3¹⁰ 
I Shield touching ſhield, a long refulgent row; 9 
Whence hiſſing darts, inceſſant, rain below. 
The bold Ajaces fly from tower to tower, 

And rouze, with flame divine, the Grecian power.. 
Tue generous impulſe every Greek obeys; 37 5 
Threats urge the fearful ; and the valiant, praiſe. _ 

Fellows in arms I -whoſe deeds are known to fame, 
And you whoſe ardour hopes an equal name l 
since not alike endued with force or art; . 
Zehold a day when each may a& his part! 3220 
A hy vo fo nn ano tinon, { 
To » new glories or augment the old. TE. 
E. 1 * 7 iy 


Furious he ſpoke, and; ruſhing to thetwall, = #99 ' 
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VUrge thoſe who ſtand; and thoſe whe faint, extents; 
\ © Drown Hector's Favhts in loud exhorts: of fight ; 
- Conqueſt, not ſafety; fili the thoughts of all; 325 
Seek not your fleet, but fally from the wall, 
So Jove one more may drive their routed train, 
And Troy lie-wte&mbling in her walls again. 
Their atdour Riadles all the Grecidw powers; 
And now the ſtones deſeend in heaviet ſhowers. 310 
As when high Jove his harp artillery —_— 
And opes his dlaervidy niagazine of — it 
In winter's bleak, uncomfortable _— 
A ſnowy inusdatioh hides the pla; ; 
Yerſtills the winds (amtibide the ies to 27. 
Then pours the ſilent tempeſt, thick und deep: 
And firſt the mαeoateps are cover © erg 
| Then the greeti fields, and then the ſumdy fore; 
Bent with the weight the nodding woods are ſew; 
And one bright waſte hides all EIS PRE? 120 


The circling feas ante, abſorbing all; 
Drink the diſſolving flecdes as they fall, 


So from each fide-iiortar'e the any an, 
And the white rum ri er the ; 
Thus godlike Mester ant his w66js dae 34 0 

To force the ramparts, and the gates tö rend; 
Nor Troy could coliquer, nor the Grecks would yield, | 
Till great Surpeden fower'd Aid the fieltt; 

For mighty Jove inſpir d with marta fame 
His matchleſs ſon, and urg'd him on tb kalte. 358 

In arms he ines, calpicucis Saur aar, 85 
And bears aloft hiv Af iel in air; - 
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Within whoſe orb the thick*bull-hides were roll d, Fr 


Ponderous with braſs, and bound with ductile colt 


And, while two pointed javelius arm his hands, 
Majeſtic moves along, and leads his Lycian bands. 


$55 


So, preſs*d-with hunger, from the mourtain's brow | 


'Deſcends a lion on the flocks below; 

So ſtalks the Jordly ſavage o'er the plain, 

In fallen majeſty,” and ſtern diſdain; 

In vain loud maſtiffs bay him from afar, | 

And ſhepherds gall him with an iron war; 

Regardleſs, furious, he purſues his way 

He foams, he roars, he rends the panting prey. 
Reſoly'd alike, divine Sarpedon glows © © 

With generovs rage that drives him on the foes. 

He views the towers, and meditates their fall, 

To ſure deſtruion dooms th' aſpiring wall 55 Oy 

Then, caſting on his friend an ardent Took, 

Fir'd with the thirſt of glory, thus he ſpoke: 
Why boaſt we, Glaucus? our extended reigh, 

Where Xanthus' ſtreams enrich the Lycian plain, 

Our numerous herds that range the fruitful field, 


And hills where vines their purple harveſt wei, | 


Our Foaming bowls with purer neQar crown'd, 


17. 


Our feaſts enhanc'd with muſickꝰs ſprightly found? . 


Why on thoſe ſhores are we with j Joy ſurvey'd, 
Admir'd as heroes, and'as Gods obey d; 3 
Vnleſs great acts fuperior merit prove, | 

And vmdicate the bounteous Powers above ?- 
*Tis ours, the dignity they give to grace; N 
The firſt in valour, as the firſt in Place: e 
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That whey. with, wondering eyes gur martial hands 


Behold our deeds trauſcending our commands. 
Sych, they may dry, deſerve the ſovereign ſtate, u. 
Whom thoſe that enyy, dare not ĩmitate 
Could all our care elude the gloomy grave, 
Which claims no leſs, the fearful than the ack © 
For luſt of fame, I ſhould not vainly dare 
In fighting fields, nor urge thy ſoul. to war. 390 
But ſince, alas! ignoble age mult come, 
Diſeaſe, and death s inexorable doom; | 
The life which others. pay, let us, 9 . 
And give to fame what we to nature owe; , | DER” 
Brave though we fall, and honour'd if we i 298 
Or lèt us glory gain, or glory give FTE 1 
He ſaid; his words; the liſtening chief inſyire,” 
With ah, warmth, and rouze the warriour's. * ep 5 
The troops purſue their leaders with delight, 


> 


Meneſtheus from on high the ſtorm beheld 
Threatening the fort, a and blackening i in the. geld: oy 
Around the walls he gaz d, to view from far 
What aid appear'd t' avert th' approaching war, | 


Ang ſaw where, Teucer with th* Ajaces ſtood, - _ 


Of fight inſatiate, prodigal of blood. 
In vain he calls; the din of belms and ſhields... 
Rings to the ſkies, and echoes. through the ßelde, 


* The brazen hinges fly, the walls reſonnd, 


Heaven tremhles, roar the mountains, n the 


ground. SR 1 TE 410 


Then thus to Thogs kene dh ſpred, (he ſaid) 
And. ge the bold Ajaces to our aid; f 
3 Their 


to the foe, and claim the promis d fight... * 
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Their ſtrength, unfted, beſt may help to be 
The bloody labours ef the dbubtful war: 
Hither the Lycian princes bend their vai; Tg 1 . 5 
The beſt and |braveſt of the hoſtile fore. 
But, if too fiercely there the foes eontend, gx 1 
Let Telamon, at leaſt, ur töwers defend, 4 2 
And Teucer haſte with his werring bow , 
To Hate the danger, and repel the fbve. hee 
swift as the word; che herald ſpeeds egi i 
The lofty ramparts, "through the martial throug z 
And finds the heroes bätk'd in fweat and Lors, 5 
Oppos'd in e6mbat' vi"Mie'dufty Eo 
Ye valiant leaders of our wAHKe WII — Th 
Your id (id Thoos) Peteus” ſon 4nd MP 2198 
Your fengiti, united. bett thay help to bar 65404 45 
The bloody labour of the 68600 f n e e e 
Thither thE Lycian p Sittices bend their cn, oY —_ be 
The beſt and bravelt” Fot tb hottile fore. 85 
But if too fiercely here the foes' contend, 
At leaſt, let Telambfi thofe towers defend. | 
And Teucer hafte with his unerring bow, x ” 
To ſhare che danger, and repel che foe. vow ne 
< Vtraightts the fort great Ajax turen pts gar, 4 * 
And thus beſpohe His Brothers öf the af: 5 
Now, valiant Eycomede? kcert you right, 
And, brave Oilevs, prove your forte in ble, : 5 
To you E truſt the förtune of the feld, 
Fill by this. arm the fe fall be rẽpElld; 
That done, etpect mit ts complete the AR 
"IN * his ſeven-fold ſhield, he ſtrode wage + N 
B b 5 With | 
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the walls Pare OY Lycian- Drs: 448: 


= ke fome black. tempeſt; gathering round the towers 5 
e oppre 


-oppreſs'd, thein utmoſt. — 105 
2 ee th? unequal-fight;; Gy 


2 97 1 er Aja el . —.— — 1 


. bravo Rpicles · to / the ſnades, 0 
; on's: friend acroſs the warriour' {LY | 
| Rent from-the wall, a rocky fragment lay. 3 


Coul heay th: unwieldy burthen from = ele | 
He Pois d and ſwung it round then, toſs Lanchighs: 
It flew with force, and labeur'd ug the fey 3.11! 
Full. en the Lycian' s helmet thundering down, 


The ponderous. ruin cruſh d. his, batter: d nee 7 — 


As ſkilful divers from ſome airy. ens... 501 41 11 
Headlong deſcend, and. ſhoot. into the. dere el 
So falls. Epicles 3. then in groans, expires 
And murmuring to the ſhades the ſoul retires. 


While to the ramparts dating, Glaucus drew, . 465; 


From Teucer's hand a.winged arrow flew z 
The bearded. ſhaft the deſtin'd paſſage — 

And on his. naked arm inflits .a.wound,. _ A 
The chief, who fear'd ſome foe's. inſulting hens. 57.6 
Might ſtop the. progreſs of:his warlike hoſt, 470 
Conceal'd the wound, and, leaping from his bann 


Pelix en from th unfiniſh d Gght.. | 91 
Divine 
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es not the ſtrongeſtiſ wan. a | 
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Divine Sarpydon with regret behelds.. 

Piſabled Glaueus ſlowly quit the field 57" oh 

75 beating breaſt with generous ardour glows, 358 
Te ſprings to- fight, and flies upon the foes/. 


Alcmion«firt was dvom!d his-force to-feel 3: +? 


Deep in his breaſt, he plung d the pointed Keek; & bros # 
Then, from. the yawning wound with fury. tore 
The ſpear,, Rur ſued.by guſhing ſtreams of gore; hard 
Down ſinks the warriour, with ia: thundering e en 
His brazen armour: rings againſt the 2 

Swift to the battlement the victer flies, 8 e 
Tugs with full force and every nerve 8 5 590 
It ſhakes; the ponderous ſtones ay e * . 


The rolling ruins ſmoke along the; field: ot 
A _ brogcheapass; the walls lie TY 111 47881 


At Wer bath ee Gravis - the, AIR ON e 
And Ajax ſends his javelin at tho foo: 496 


Fix'd. in his belt the feather'd weapon ſtood. 
And through. his buckler, drove the. rrembliog woods: 


But Jove was preſent in the dire debate, 
To ſhield his offspring, and avert.his fate. 11 7 
The prince gave back, not-meditating flight; 45 


But urging vengeance, and ſeveren fight; 


Then, rais'd with hope, and-fir'd with glory's dne, 
His fainting. ſquadrons to new. fury warms :- 

O where, ye Lycians ]“ is the. ſtrength you boaſt ? 

Naur former fame and ancient virtue loſt}. | 500 
The breach lies open, but your chief in vains . 5 
Attempts. alone the guarded paſs to gain: 
teat F Anite, 


£ * 
* 


Unite, and won a PE ſhall fall 75 

Phe force of powerful union conquers all. 5 

5 ee juſt rebuke inflam'd the Lyeian crew, 9 

hey join, they thicken, and th* aſſault renew; 

Unmov'd th'-embadied Greeks their ful 1 

And fix ' d ſupport the weight of all the 

Nor could the Greeks repel the Lycian Nee, 4 

by the bold Lyeians force the Grecian One 6510 

As, on the confines of adjoining grounds, 08 

Two ſtubborn ſwains with blows aper thiroundr 

They tug, they ſweat but NAPA Sr d, 


One foot; one inch, of the contended field: 


5 Narr obſtinate to death chey fight, they fall; 10 | 
| Nor theſe can keep, nor thoſe can win, the wall. 
Their many breaſts are pierc'd with many A ms” 
Loud ſtrokes are heard, and rattling arms reſound, 
© The copious flaughter' covers all the hore ß; 
And the high ramparts drop with hufhan gore. * 
As when twe ſoales are charg'd with doubtful loads, 
From ſide to fide the trembling balance nods 85 
(While ſome laborious matron, Juſt and poor, 
With nice exactneſs weighs her woolly ſtore) 
Pin, pois'd aloft, the reſting beam ſuſpends $$ 
Each equal weight; nor this, nor that, deſcends © 12 
So ſtood the war, till Hector's matebleſs might 
With Fates prevailing, turn'd the feale of fight. 
Fierce as a whirlwind up the walls he flies, | 
And fires his hoſt with loud repeated cries : 52 
Advance, ye Trojans I lend your valiant hands, 
Haſte to the fleet, and toſs the blazing brands! 3 
21775 | | They 
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They hear, they run; and, gathering at his call, 
Raiſe ſcalingꝰ engines, and aſcend the wall: 


Around the works a wood of ghitteping ſpears 535 


Shoots up, and all the riſing: hoſt appears. 


A ponderous ſſone bold Hector heav'd to throw, 


Pointed above, and rough and groſs below : 
Not two ſtrong men th* enormous weight could i raiſe 
Such men as live in-theſe degenerate days; 540 


Vet this, as eaſy as a ſwain could bear 
The ſnowy fleece, he toſs'd, and ſhook in air: 
For Jove upheld, and lighten'd of its load 


„ 


Th unwieldy fock, the labour of a God. 


Thus arm'd, before the folded gates he came, 545 


Of maſſy ſubſtance, and ſtupendous frame; 
With iron bars and brazen hinges ſtrong, 
On lofty beams 6f ſolid timber hung: 


Then, thundering through theplanks with forceful ny, 


Drives the ſharp'rock ; the ſolid beams give way, 5 50 


The folds are ſhatter d; from the crackling door 


Leap the reſounding bars; the flying hinges roar. 


Now ruſhing in, the furious chief appears, 


"Gloomy as night! and ſhakes two ſhining ſpears : 


A dreadful gleam ſrom his bright armour came, 35 
And from his eye-balls flaſh'd the living flame. 
He moves a God, reſiſtleſs in his courſe, 


And ſeems a match for more than mortal force. 


Then pouring after, through the gaping ſpace, 
A tide of Trojans flows, and fills the place; 55a 


The Greeks behold, they tremble, and they fly ; 
The ſhore is — with death, and tumult rends the ſky, 
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